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My LoRDf — The Poentyfor which I have ven* 
';tured to solicit your Grace's attenUofiy was composed 
a situation so near to Behoir Castky that the 
astthor had all the advantage to be derived JrtM 
prospects extensive and beauti/iely and from works of 
grandeur and sublimity ; and though nothing of the 
influence arising from such situation should be dis- 
cernible in these verses^ either from want of adequate 
powers in the writery or because his subjects do not 
assimilate wkh such views, yet would it be natural 
for him to induce a wishy that he might inscribe 
I his labours to the Lord of a scene which perpetually 
excited his admiratioxy and he would plead the pro^ 
priety of placing the titles of the House of Rutland 
at the entrance of a vohme written in the Vale of 
Behoir^ 



vi 


0&IllCUUPfON ^ 

Buty my Lardy motive much marc p&wcrjful 
than a unit of proprietyy a grateful rememhranc^ 
af hcnefiti comerred by the noble Famtfy in whi^ 
you presidcy has beeu the gram inducement for me 
to v^iih that I might be permitted to *inuxtbe imi 
* JV vrk to your Grace : the honours of thtit time were 
to ^ unexpectedy tKey were unmeritedy and they 
were transitory; but since I: am thus allowed p 
make public mygratitudcy I am in some degree 
stored to the honour of that pari^ j haye^agatn 
the happiness to find myself fa%^redy and^iky exeiy 
tions stimulatedy by the condescension of the Duke 
Rutland. \ 

li was my fortuney in a Poem which yet idfcu* 
lately to write of the virtuesy talen% and herok 
death of Lord Robert Manner Sy and to bear wit- 
ness to the ^affection of a Brother whou grief wa5\ 
poignanty and to be. soothed only by remembrance of 
his worth whom he so deeply dej^red. In a Patron 
ihuifavourably predi\posedy my Lardy I n^t look for \ 
mucn lenity could not fear the severity of cfftkai 
examination from your Graciy tuhoy happilyy have 
no such . impediment to jmticeyl mmt. not look' for 
the, same kind of indulgentey. f am assuredy by those 
w^ose situation gave them opportunity fir knowbdgey 
and whose abilidiei and attention guarded them from 
errary that:/ must not expect my failings will escape, 
detcctiou from want, cf diuemmtntj neither am‘ I to 
fear that any merit wHl be undistinguished through 
e^ciency sf taste: It h from this mfymiationi my 
Las^ and a. consckumess.afmuch whkk needs 



. OBSICATIOii Wi 

•f . , 

ghmmi that I eatrMt par Graef^ read my verietf 
with a wish^ / had aimtt addtd^ wiA a purpiat 
*to hi pkasod^ and to make every pemhk albnvance 
fer a^eeti mt always pkasts^^^ manners sme~ 
times g\rosSy and for language too fi-eqstentfy incorrect. 
With the fiiuest confidence in your Grace* s aUhty 
and favour ; in the accuracy of your judgment and 
the lenity of your decidony with grat^l resmrn- 
hrance a benefits receivedy and due consciousness of 
the HttJe I could merity with prayers that your 
Grace may long ayoy the digrdties of thi House of 
Rutlassdy and cmstinue to dictate improvement for 
the surrounding country j—l terminate an addressy in 
which a fear of offending your Grace ha^ made me 
so cautious in my expressiensy that I may justly fear 
to offeosd many of my readersy who will think that 
sometl^ng more of animation should have been excited 
by the ejects I vieWy the benevolence I honoury and 
the gratitude I profess, 

' / have the honour to boy 
My Lordy 

Tour Grace*s most obliged 

and obedient humble servanty 

GEORGE CRAbBE. 
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LETTER I 

GENERAl. ZM^RIPTION 


Tlileae did tiicf Ralef 6 i Ae Deep ardain/;" ' 
Te^lmlld piroiid Kaeies, and to ^le Main. 

— Book vi.y line 45. 

Such Jieenes hat Dwtford» Navy-building town, , . 

Wdolprieh and Wappipg, asielUng strong of pitch 
Sudh Irambethi envy of eacti band and gown,. 

And Twickenham such, which fairer scenes enrich. 

— ImHathm if Spemser* 

-£t cum ooelestibut uadis 
JEquoreae miscentur aquae: caret Ignibus aether, 
Ccecaque non ptemitur tenebris hiemisque suisque ; 
Diacutient tsmen has, prabentque raicantia Inmen 
Fuimina : fulimineis ardescunt ignibus nnda. 

«— Ovio, Mgtamorpk,^ lib. xi., ver. 520 



THE BOROUOH 


The Difficulty of descrthii^g Town 
with Yiewa ip the 

. .. Qiiliy — ^Thtt Shipfillng and Bptlness — Ship-Building — 
Sea-Boys and Port Views — ^Vtllage and Town toiMry 
again oompared-^Walka from Thwn^Cottd]^ . iind 
adjdiiiing Heathy ^c.-^Ho»use of Sunday l^nuuiifjhi- 
ment — ^The Sea:, A Summer and K^^ter View — 
Shipwreck at Night, arilt its Effects on Shore — Evening 
Amusements in the Borough — An Apology for the 
imperleet View which can be given of these Subjects, 



THE BOROUGH 


LETTER I 

0£KERAL taESCRIt>TlON 

ESCRIBE the Borough’’ — though our idfeThe 

^ Trihe Borough 

May love Descriptioo, can we ao deactibe» 

That you shall jSiirly Streets ^nd Buildings trace^ 

And all that gives distinction to a place ? 

This cannot be ; yet, mov’d by your request, 

A pstrt I paint>-*let Fancy form the rest. 

Cities and Towns, the various bapms of meot 
Require the pencil ; they defy the pen : 

Cevw hs^ Whorsang so ml dhe Grecian Fleet, 

So wdi have sung of Alley, Lane^ or Street? to 
Can measur’d liii^ these Various Buildings show, 

The TcmiwHall Tanung, or the Prospect Row ? 

Can I the seats of Wealth and Want explore, 

And lengthen out my Lays from door to door ? 

Then kt thy Fancy aid me — I repair 
From this tall Mansion of our kst-yni^s Mayor, 

Till Ihe ^e Out*skirts of thevBorpugh reach, 

And these haif-buried Buildings next the Beach ; « 



While tbeip^ JSeMiw «*( the inm 
Mingling in BnauieH, bcOeW'tA'tfae WiaA, 

t* • h ^ A. U 

Near theae « Crew wa^MllhlWiW the lMck«> '<> 
Rear, for the Sea, tboM Caitiei on the Sificks: Ba 
Seel the long Ke^lHudt Mon, the Wa*eB>iimtthhle, 

Ser 1 theehx«K‘ Rihe ttihioh,&fm the roomjr Sldc ^ , 
B(rftB yielding ilowly to the tturdien strohe. 

And Planka^ which cmeiMd crackle in tte «nwhe» 
Around the whole rise doudy WtenthH, and fan 
Bear ths; warm pungence ofo'etf4K>ilmg Tai;.>j^ > 

» 

Dabbling on ahor^ half^oak^.SiM^BOTi CHxwdf 
Swim round a Ship, or swiag upon the ^roud < 

Or in a Boat purloin’d, with Paddka olaijr^ i« 

And grow familiar with Ae Watery Wmr : W> 

Young though they be, they feel whose Sons they are, 
They know what Britiah Seamen do and dare ; 

Proim of that Fame, they raise and they enjoy 
The rustic winder ^ the Village-Boy. 

Before you bid these busy Soeneef adiem 
Beheld the Wealth that liea in pubUc yiew, 

Those far-extended heape of Coal and Coke, ^ 

Where fresh-fiU’d Lime^^kilns breathe their attling 
Smoket 

This {shall pass off, and you behold iiietead^ 

The Night-file gleaming on its chalky<bed ; xoo 
When from the Laghtrhoute brighter bhams wsB^iHe^ 
To show the Shipmaa' where die Shallow fiesk > ^ * 

1 The ^urvatnre of phnki for the sides of a fhip, ftp., ii, 
1 am infoitoed, now generally Oiade by the power of stMm. 
Fke ie neVertheteii eiiU boats aed vessels of the 

smaller kidd. ' ? ' ^ * 



Thy WaikiMtwftasive^ 

Is rich in beauty** * 

Rich-^s thf t wad ¥iew wHh Woods ftroaidy 
' Seen^irilm w SwW irithm the Shfttbb’ty bounds 
Whae shines riieoidaht LahOf audariicre appear 
From Ruins boltbg» ummdeieed Penr$ 

LiTcly^the ViHage-Greeli, the Irn^ Ae Plaee^ * 
Where the good Widoir sehoob her Iirfiiae*raide; ito 
Shopsi^nchtnce atevheardi the Haomief and the Saw* 
And Village pleasures Tmocpror’d by LaW. 

Then how serene ! when in your favourite Rooin^ 
Galea fkmi your .fasmines soothe the Evening CrJoom ; 
When front your upland ^ddock you look down^ 

And just perceive the Smoke Whieb hides the Town $ 
When weary Peasants at d)e close of Day 
Walk to their Cota» ahd part upon the way ; 

Whed Gdttie slowly cross the shallow Brook, 

And Shepherds pen their Folds, and rest upon their 
Crook. lao 


We prm o|ir Hedges, prime our riendei Trees» 
And n^ing looks ontutor’d and at ease, v 

On the wide Heath, or in the 4ow'ry Vale, 

We scent the Vapours of the sea-born Gale ; 
Broad-beaten Paths lead on from Stile to Stile, 

And Sewers from Streets, the Boad-^ide Banks defile; 
Our guarded Fields a sense of danger show^ 

Where Garden<»crops with pom ai^ Clover grow ; 
Fences are jbrmM of Wreck and plac’d around, 

(With tenters tipp’d) a strong r^ulsive bound ; 130 

Wide and deep Oitches fay the Oatdens run, 

And them in ambeili lib tlie Trap and Gun } 

Or yon broad Boaed, whhfii gualtb each temjtog Prize; 
** Like a tall Bully, Ms its head and lies.’^ 


to ^ > 

View njw tlke^Wliiice^koml ClmuL 

Black and unbroken) all tlie Skie^ o^einliroiid ; 

Th’ uawiddy Pi»r}M»ilkPthmig]i dte day IgMbre, 

Had rollM in view of bo^ng «i»en ob ebohs; ^ ' 

And sometimes hid and sonsettmes ihew^d^his foriOj 
Dark as the cloudy and furious as the storm* 

All where the eye delighes^ yk dMds to rojun, soo 
The breaking Billows cast the iyhig POam 
Upon the Bmows rising— all the Deep 
Is restless change ; the Wayes so SweflM andf'Oteepi 
Breaking and 4 ii|{:iiig) and the sunken swells^ 

Nor one) one moment) in its sutioa dwells : 

But nearer Land you may the Billows traee) 

As if contending m their wsiery chace ; * ^ 

May watch the mightiest till the Shoid they reach) 
I'hen break and hurry to their utmost stretcb } 

Curl’d as they comC) they strikf with furious ^oe) aio 
And then re«*dowing) take their grating course) 

Raking the rounded FlintS) which ages past 
Roll’d by their rage, and ^all to ages last. 

Far off the Petrel, m the troubled way 
Swims with het Bro^, or dutters in the Spray ; 

She rises often, often drops again. 

And ^rts at ease on the tempestuous Main. 

High o’er the restless Deep, above the reach 
Of Gunner’s hope, vast ffights of^ Wfld-ducks stretc^h ; 
Far as the eye can glance on either side, 220 

In a broad space and level line diey gHde : 

All in their we^e«lake from the North, 

Day after day, £ght afterl^ht go forth. 



In-#bowj ^ 

And drop for IT#* ^ j 

Oft io>di«4r€mkip|^»p9i^ . } ^ 

Far bsudt^ ^ ,v ^ 

While to the they gtipe th^ iveak compi^fimg ’ 

cry; , _ "' ^ 

Or clap die sfelc^trhite ?lmO& 'lb the hrea^' *' 

And in the reide^'Oc^^ni dtp for/fiLeat.*; ' a^o 


Darkness begins to reign ; the loiter Wind 
Appala^thc^we^k and avea^^e fori^r 
But frights not hinii mrhom Evening ^d?the;$pray 
in part conceal-^y<nt Prowler op wy : . 

Lo ! he has somt^uig se^ ; he runa apace» 

As if he fear’d Cotnpanionin the ch^e ; 

He sees bis Prizpy and npw he turns again, . 

Slowly and sorrowing — « Was your search in vain?” 
Gruffly he answers, ^ ’’t'is a sorry sight ! 

A Sbimian^s 'Body : there’ll be tnote to-night ! ” 


Hai^ ! to tho^ sounds, th^’re fromf Distress at Sea ! 
How quick they come ! What terrors may there be ! 
Yes, ’tis« a driven Vessel : • 1 discern 
Lights, signs of terror, gleaning from the Stems < / 
Others, behcddl^^ too, andirom the, Town,, ' 

In various parties, Seamen hurry 

Their V(l!t[p8 pursue, and Damsels urg’d by dmad, 

Lest Men so dcsM: he into danger led . 

Their head, the, gown has hooded, and their call 

In this sad night, ii pierci^ like the.aquaU ; , . asp 

They feel thdi . rf apd HfbisD they, meet, 

Chide, fondW, dar^^H^aten ord^treat. < 



t« ^ tiUBflMKoiMtii 

H it SeecM^0a^'@iriraHtMW4MlitaM^|^ ‘ 
IviMkli {l«a fouSfy tax'd bdi^ Lovar'viu'^j 

•f Thou ilialt not feMitte $ wttl la MMM **IN« 

I vUl oot"— ttiU the txin, ^Ttm dwriiMfot,*' 

d 

No need of this « not here the stqiiteef Boi ||;9 
Can through such Breakerit o’er su<^ $illow«f float s ^ 
Yet may ^ey view these Lights upon the Beach» 
Which jield them Hope» whomHdpcan never reach. a6o 

From parted Clouds the Moon her rad^Ce throws 
On the wild Waves mid all the Dangjai* shows ; 

But shows them beaming in her shining vest, 

Terrific splendour ! gloom in glory drest ! 

This for a moment, and then Clo^ again, 

Hide every beam, and fear and darkness reign. 

But hear we now these Sounds ? do Lighto appear ? 
I see them not ! the Storm alone 1 hear : 

And lo ! the Suiors homeward take their way ; 

Man must f ndure — let us submit and pray* ato 

I 

Such are our WiOter«>views : bnt Night comes on, 
Now Business sleeps, and daily Cates are gone ; 

Now Parties fdrm \ and some their Friends assist. 

To waste the idle hours at sober Whist ; ’ 

The Tavern’s pleasure, or the Concert’s charm, 
Unnumber’d moments of dieir sting disarm ; 

Play *1^18 and open Doors a CroW invite. 

To pass ofip one dread portion of die Nij^t ; 

Ana Show and Song and Luxury ohmfcnn’d, ' 

Lift off from Man this betdien of Mankind. aSo 



*1 


OdMn aiMfiw stifotilii 




WhM «ario«|JfoioetiA (Jie dyilv IHjt 

HmUmW^tsAsM^ ! 

Wh^ Tavcrn^Iaghta ^ on from Room to Rooi% 


nod gtect,n»iB oor VfUjn 
on from Room to Ro 


Andiukle (ktiimling $»lor ttuKlermg home : 


Them al ve pan the jio^ng Belii‘bei^|.v 
Hour Bunnev 'rifes with the ciosbg Day : 

Now t^dking ^t, by die River*! ^e, 

The Ear percnves the Hmpling of the Tide ; 390 

Or meaiur’d cadence of the Lads who toir 


Some enter’d Hoy« to fix her in her row ; 

Or hollow aoam^ wMch from the Paruh*B(l 4 
To some depart^ Spirit Nd« farewdl ! 


Thtks shall yon iometlttng of our Borovoh know, 
Far as a Vers^ with Fancy*! tud, can show ; 

Of Sea or Ritq;, of a Quay or Street, 

The best Desoiption most be inccsi^lete ; 

But when ah haj^r T^me succeeds, and wheii'' 
MenareoursfdijectsaiKithedeediofMM.; 300 
Then may we fiw the siose m ha^r style, 

And we may sometimes sigh and sometimes smile. 




LETTER II 


. - ,, ,, ^iBfm d«e«t»ei» , 

bnerigrima 

dtiod diiffl serta, unguenta, pu^llas 

Fd^dlii^i ofe ^gj rf t iAtihi f tktelleeta sehectuB. * 

^ . «. ^ *; ; ^^tI'vcNAz.‘^ liMg ia 6 . 

jUkd wiii^ at liUt.thy Love sbi^Ll die, 

; #ilt t^ii ibli^Te hit parting breath f 
' fbttth stmgi^g 

>’ ' • Jftdiid ^bderarlth aiiiUeatlie of daatit? - ' 


Omrparji ;l-’Vrsrm* PubHe Lfbwf, 
A«fti«fete, Out* 


■ Tif^ ,c^twpa_.- 

Sereral Meanings of the word^ so 

catted^' fkhto 'fnteh4e4~^l«!i' Atiti^^t7., &n4 <9^jniadsnt — 

^.Colttxniis 'and ■'Aisles-— «nd« 
1^ ¥iine. eosipaled vritk ^ 

' Ardst-^Progress of Vegetation on ^seh finitdlngs — 
Bells — TombM One in Peck]r-.-«Mtn^ . Ib^nn^^ 
and the Natvu^ cif their ;lnscrl|;i^i4»fi^^i^ fin 

a depart^ Chniei&-i^a|^,^lg^yepr^^ 

for the Pead^A ^ory of * a hetrotl^ Pair in humble 
nnd Efiects of Grief in the Surriror. 



LETTER II 

^ THE CWmCM 

^ “ * Chufdx?* ~Let Trtith and Reaaon The 

apciki Omith— 

They wonld leplyi ‘•The Faiidifiil, Pure and Meeki 
Prom ChrifltiMa, folds, the one selected Race, 

Of all Ph)fesiionif, imd In every place.*^ 

What is a Chni^eh ? A Flock,” our Vicdr cries, 

WisoM Bidio^ gowat, and whom Priests advise ; 

Wherein are srairiOM states and due decrees^ 

The Bench'ftf Honoar, and the Stall for Ease ; 

That Ease be mh^, which, after all his cares, , 

The pioos, peaceful Prebendary shares.^’ bp 

** What is a Church f ” — Opr honest Sexton tells, 

***Ti8 a tall with a Tower and Bellsi 

Where Priest and* Clerk with bint exertion strive 
To keep the ardour of their Flock alive^ 

That, hj his periods element and grave ; 

This, tw responses, andoi well-set stave : 

These tor the Living $ but when Life be Sad, 

I toll myself tibe Re<]uiem for the Dead.” 

^Tm it tUs'Church 1 call thdei tfnd that place 
Where slept o()ur Fathers when they’d* run dm fo 



THB SQROUfiH 


i8 

We too liuill KM» oad theM oOftCiUliilreo keep 
Thdr rood ia Life, and tiieii, fot^gottko, tleep } , 

Meanwhile dte Buildii^ elowiy fidls cwogr, 

And, like the Bnulden, w3l in daw decay. 

The old Fottpdation — fait it b not dear 
When it wgfi laid;*^yo)i( c$ro n^t jthe Year ; 

On thisp at Parts decay'd by Time and Stormt, 
Arose these Taried dhsprcfortion’d Forms; ^ 

Yet Gothic all, the LearnM who visit as 

{And <mr smi^ 'Wonders) have decided thn# t / / : 

Yon noble Gothic Arch/^ *^that GoshK^oor : ** 
So have they aaid ; ^of pro^ you’ll need no'ttiored 

Here large plain Colpinns tise in so}isnm at]^, ,, 

You’d love the Gloom they make in ehh^ /Qie ; 
When the Sim’s Rays, enteehled as they pass 
(And shorn of fplicndonr) thr^mgh the atoned Glass. 
Faintly display the Figures on the i 

Which pleas’ A distiocdy m their place Wore* 

But ere you enter, yon bold Tower survey, 

Tall and entire and venerably grey, 

For Time has soften’d what was harsh when new» 
And pow the Stains are all of sober hoe ; 

The living Stains Which Natuie’s hapd donct 
Profuse of Life, pours forth t^pon Oie iStone; 

For ever growing ; where the commbn Eye 
Can but the bare and rocky oed descry t 
*There Sdi^ce loves to trace Eef Tribes tefoufe, 

The juiedess f olh^e, and the tasteless Fruit; 

There she perceives them round the surface creep, 
And while thqy nwet, tbe^ due (Ustanefiems ke^ ; , 
Mix’d btti not blended; e^ tfa naM retains, 

And these are Kature’s ever*<lttriQU Stains. 



Altai 

Fomi Sfttadi^ 

Th’ effect of 1bM« iteW 

Thou may’ll thy ‘?ariotis Gfecos ataKi Gfeyi c<mdhre^ 
They, are miH Licfaeoti, afor I9rt aUjKbt aHire 
But yet procecNii aikd wheo' thy T&tM tare loic^ 

Fled in the ShMer^or cruml^ by the Froit ; oo 
When ail thy Work it dooe away as elm * 

As if thou meter spread’s! ihy Grey atid Green ; 

Then may’st diou she hoW Nature’s Wofk^is doDe» 
How slowly true she lays her Colours oA $ 

Whed her letast djpeck upon the hardest Flint 
Has Mark ahd Form imd is a litiog Tint ; 

And so embodied with the Rocki Uiat few 
Can the mall Gtartn upon the Substance riew.^ 

Seeds, tp our Eye iOVisiUei will find 
On the rude Rpek the Bed that fits their kjpd f 70 

^ U should bs objected, that Centuries are slower 
than Hours, beeStase the of Tiine Saust be hnlfbrtn ; 
1 would answer, that t understand so much, and tacaii that 
they are alosmr in no other eeftse, than heceaee they are not 
finished so sooq, 

> This k|nd TCg;etation, as it begins upon siliceous 
stones, is very ddn, and Tre<|uen€ly not to be distinguished 
from the Suiiekea of the Flint The Bysmt Jtktiui of 
Lmnatti Mrtkw of the present Systeui)i ^ 

adhesive omffl eruf t un rocks and old buUjiiigs, was, 
even by sc|endee persons, taken for the substanceon which 
it spread. A great variety of niinute vtagfetabies tare 
to be feuiid Iniofiib the ceibt, whdre the btfeeh, 

formed of fttaskaiof wious hind, Is undistnriiad, and enpoesd 
to every change of weather: in this situation, the distent 
speetjss of Limp. In )hefr difoent stages of growth, have 
an appetratifee lh4trecd>w and agrliible even For those who 
are ignorant ef| and tndiffbrent to the eanSe. '' 



* 3 ® 




\ What in ditir 

ilt» wi<h<i«'«^g^mMl>tiw^'l^^ ' 

’ And nmh w grim^ no kftigvt 
‘ For that imtetiffUNi ndbieh <m their i 

Now to their hwt aiad Wo^di of ethry VpaAf 
A soft comiittetiofi oAknad 

Virtnea neglected then» adored become. 

And Gracea afighted, Mcaaom on tbr Tomb* 


t » ' 

’Tie well ; but let not Love nor Oitief bcUw^ 
That we aeeent (who needier lov’d nor^gay^ej * 
To all that Praise, which on the Tomb is teadt 
To all that Passion dicutes for the Dead ; 

Bttt more indignant, we the Tbmb deride, 

Whose bold inscription Flattery sells to Pride/ ' 




Read of this Burgess — on the Stone appear, 

How worthy he ! how virtuous ! and how dear I 
What^Waili)^ was there when hit 9 ]^rit fled, ^ 
How monJC^M his Lady for her L6rd When ddhd, > 
And tears abundant through the Town v^efe dlddh j 
See ! he was liberal, kind, rdigiewt, wise, ^ 

And free from ell dbgrace and afldikgiliw^; 

His sterling worth which wcnds cednet expavsk, 

Lives widi his Friends, thefr pride and thenr distreie. 

( i 

All this cf Jae^B Hdines f frir his die naide j; ' ^50 

He thus kind, liberal, just; religV’es {—Shame ! ' * 

What is the truth { Old Jacob married thrice $ 
Hodealt in CaalU; and Avarice was his vice) 

He rul’d the Boroagh^ when his Year oattie on. 

And some forget, and some are glad he’s gone $ 

For never yet w^ aliilling ceadd he |Hurt, 

Bttt when it lefrhb hand, it stmck hb heart. 



m 


Yet,b»|ip miU h«^ il» M MMAHm pB7< 

And pJaon MeaMMMl»<o» tliMn Bn4» nf 
Carge Invel jMRMiilin flM qHWtjtlM Qtvm, 

And btif^ qnntiwjr'n bnn^ 

Bat many aifjmnt fev nnd heattM^a^l^ 

Haw follow'd foow wbo now imntiac'id Ifo : 

Of thenn what nimharaMatoo ev«t;y ajdei 
Withowi one t«knn h& by Gnef or Fridn} 

Their Gtanca aoan bwll’d to foe Barfo, and then 
Will other iUlocki tiaa o’er other Htat 
Daily the Dead on the Decay'd am foro^ ' 

And Qeoerntion* fodkiw* ** dust to dnou”^ 


®sr 




Yes ! tbm ^1*0 rttftl Moumers-^I have aeeti rtw 
A faiFg sad fflrii imUy nalFeringo and perene ; 

Attention (through the day ) her duties claim’d, 

And to be useful aa re«i|nM she aim’d ; 

Neatlv >tAie diM, nor vainlf seem’d t^ expect 
Pity tor grief| or pardon tor neglect ; 

But when her weened Parmts sank to sleeps 
She sought ter place to meditate and weep ; *' 

Then to her mim was all the past dispJayM» 

That faithful Ntemry fariogt to Sorrow's aU : 

For then she thnught on one regcetted Youth, tSo 
Her tender tsus^ and his tequcsnon’d truth ; ^ 

In every place ate wander’d, where they’d been. 

And sa^HHWfSd held the pamng^seene ; 

Where m for Sea he took his leave — that { 4 ace 
With ddnhie Inteest would she ni^tly trace ; 

For long ^ Cdmtafaip was, and he would say, 

Each tune he saif This ooeet and the 
day:” ^ 

Yet prudence tairied, but wten last he went, 

He drew Irm pitying Lore a M eonsOnt. 
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Hajjpy he *bd ^190 

■Jttp* That Itf flitokild ilee|l^ atkl tniaitljf look | 
n JffiSl White was hb tsMter lihetti mi hit ditoi^ 

Waa made more trtm'thatf eay on th«^ dork ; 

And every coffifort Men at Sea can knotr^ 

Wag her’g to boy, to make^ aird to beltgiw: 

For he to Greenland gail’d^ and nmeh ahe tdld« 

How he ahonld guard agmnat the eUmkie'a cidd ; 

Yet saw not danger $ d^gera ke*d artthatooch 
Nor could she trace the Fever^ hia blood 3 
His Meaamatei smil’d at fluahhigB in hia ebouki aoo 
And he too amiTd, but seldom nmld he $ 

For now he found the danger^ felt the pain. 

With grievous symptoms be dduld not eatpl^ ; 

Hope was awaken’d^ as for home he sail’d. 

But quickly sank, and never more prevaif ^ 

He call’d his Friend, and prefac’d with a sigh 
A Lover’s meaaage-^*^ Tbonuu^ I muac die : 

Would I could see my SaHy^ and could rest 
My throbbing templet 'on her faithful breast^ 

And gazing go l-'^if not, this trife take, «o 

And say, wl death I wore it for hcf take : 

Ye 4 ! I must dio^Uow on^aweet bmae, Mow tm>l 
Give me one look, before m*y life be gone^ 

Oh ! give^me that, and let me not dMaiiv 
One last fond io0k*--*aiid now repeat the prayer*” 

I 

He had, hia wtsb^ had more ; I will not paii^ 

The Lover’s meeting : ebe beheld him fainV^ 

With tender fears, she took a nearer view* 

Her terrors douUing as her hopea withdiew ; 

He tried to amilei and, half succeeding, said, 220 
<< Yea } I must die^” and hope fer ever 4 ed* 
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Stall ioagdit bin; 

Were ipterchaag’di^eed hofm end viewa tubUne* IlibM^ 
1\» her lle<c^|iie<40'«K^^ 

She took ecxme ponaoe of the drm ottrqr | 

With him ihe pnty*d» to him his Biti^ rad* 

Sooth'd the faint heart, and heht the aching head; 

She came with aimlea ^ boei^ of pain to cheer ; 

Apart ahe ^h'd^ alone, 4ie ahed the tear ; , 

Then, u if breakW from a cloud, ihe gave ' ^ 

Freah light, and ght the proapedt of '&e grave. 

One day he lighten seem’d, and they forgot 
The care, the dread, the anguish of their lot ; 

They apoke wftb cheeriulneaa, and seem’d to think, 

Yet said not ao^^^p^haps he not sink } ” 

A Budden hrightoeas in hit look appear’d, 

A sodden vigour In hia voice was heard ; — 

She had been reading in the Book of Prayer, 

And led him forth and plac’d him in hia chair a 
Lively he seem’d and a^ke of idl he knew, 94b 
The irietidly ntnof , and the &v&urite few ( . 

Nor one that day did be uf mind recall. 

But die has emaaur’d, and ahe lover tfaim aB; , 

When in her she meets them* they appear 
Peculiar peofde<*<>Hiaath has made them dear. 

He nam’d h» Friend^ but then hia hand ahe preat, 

And fondly whisper’d, ** Thou must go to rest ; ” 

''I go,” he said ; but as he spoke, she found 
Hia hand mmre cold, and fluttering was the sound ; 

Then gaz’d aflfr^hten’d ; but ahe caught a last, 950 
A dying look dt Iove,-o4aid all was past ! 

She plac’d a decent Stone hia Grave above, 

Neatly engrav’d-^HUi offering of her Love; 




# tmmtmm 

Wm fbBSktim tkm bed» 

Awftk^ «lilG« to nod ^ Dnad«| ^ ^ 

Stie would have grwv*d> had Fricodi^fiini^^d tf> «parl» 
The least an a i ata n e e -^^twaa her prof^ oiS«. 

Here will she copae and >00 the Grave will ait^^ 
FoldiM her ai msi in Jong, abstracted fit ^ \ 

But if Obseiver pasiU will take W rouBdi 
And careless seem, &r she whutd notice fomd ; 

Then go a|^Q, and dius her ti^ur emniof. 

While Visions please her, and while Woes destroy. 

Forbear, «weet Maid! nor te by Fuey^, 

To hold mysterious converse wl^ the pead $ * 

For sure at length thy thoughts, thy splhitB pain* 

In this sdd conflict will disturb thy braiu ; ' 

All have their tasks and trials $ thine ate hard, 

But short the time and glorious the rewatd ; 

Thy patient spirit to thy duties give, 270 

Regard the Dead, but to the Living, filve*^ 

1 It has been nbaarsefl^o me, that In the first part of the 
story 1 have represented th$# young woman as r^gned and 
attentive to her duties ; £rom which |t shottid appw that 
the eoncliiding advice is unnecessary: hut u the'' reader wUJ 
construe the expression ** to the living live/' into the tense 
--live entirely for them, attend to duties only which are 
real, and not those impoil^ hy the insagipatlati ; 1 sbajil have 
no need to alter the lipe which terminates the story. 
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' I * f 

rm cpRAVe, 

■ * u . ’ 

AxkA «eilltig’«ie thut thing fihtrtK ^ 

Wm m imw^rd btvlMf. 

Henr^f IK^ Afit i. 

$0 gentUf, ftt 90 bi4^ bo wond^rous sweet, * 

So nt to lifetiie |t » ihdy*s feet. 

— CiiURcaiLt , 

Moch ere tl|e pttDclouB hours of Youth miispeiit, 
In liOalfiiisig'B rugged, steep ateeht : 

Whaarto the top the bold Adeencntet^ go^, 

He relgne euin Mohmreh of a baereu^ Ipot f »■ ^ 
WhUele ptm Vale i>f Igoomniee / 

Tmj and Vine to imuK UiacuHt^nce gfow^ 
Haaouie pud Wealth pouf in on eveiy side, ^ 
And^prottd rotfs her go)d«n tide. 




\xrHBftB'«iilir«tir <%taieel in n Vttdt«4 Poitn^ 

Sleep Vicere of Sie pieces ^ 

Of IIMM4 w 1lHe^$nb nMMi^ •yicv 

But take oelisiit lamimrial of the lUb 

To what 6^d C^dkgO we our Vicar owe^ 

To what fw wouiuyt let Hutoriaas ahoy: ^ , 

Pew now re^^^ when the mild poujig jldap* ' 

Ruddy and tmt hia'‘Siioday'>Taak began { 
PewHvototkwQf’mateoftloothlil^jW' ' 

He cast atowMiL na'lie hie BooKti ' lo 

It wai a kind df BUjMk^g einihilf 
But nodintl hetoeieM u appnuie^ ^ nSiilei 
And when he ibkh’d, hu corrected ;pride 
Pelt the diMpti ittl yM the pmiae dbm 
Thuaheh^giiieelK^tmdtotheiMid *iil 

Hie c(m»t^'oire)WeP <»*'>•■> h)Jt#jad; > * 

No haqi^.TtiAiiN atirrUhai pmfeehd’ndhd* 

Nor ur^d «WiPid|Mtito \t$n the PWk hehiod ; 

He waa hia Miiiai^atSeUier, hot MKHteoM^ 

To le)|d anonntof'lda tdar^ ont , ao 

Pear Win hit kmgpnilfeMis VetWat t'o*^ 

Of tindd Uialt dime hieWiilnahe^’to mott; w 

90 fa 
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TO® mllQOflIGS 



';& fcd l5»:|ft^t fiai# ,', '5^' ' ■' * 

(t».laiigmdjflfeiingir^ali|^ ; 

Sbe, with' her widoi^M heacf |^ ape^^ 

Aad aoaght awhile #liat he Wwd ee^? 
filing h^ cattle^ ^ emyM i^hen he withdrew, 

XM p^ same iM:te&l^orip the xwo i 
Meeting and padai^^ wHitioiitpy or |»ain, ']]' 

He aeem*d to cona^j^ti ^ ,^am. ' 30 

1!lie we^^dfiiiing priiile, hnt^ 

At leagch Vaa chill’d hy hia 

She fotind to jomke hdd aiiit^^sli:^^ 

That^ahe-in^ Mirn'and ^ • 

This notappro^ingy the'withdto'l^^i^ ui' ' * 
Came who appeard with litr^to r 

Who sought a readier way t^ heart to^awwe,.^ ' ‘ 

Than by faint dalliance of untonig Ito. . 


Accuse ihe not that 1 appr^ihg pai^^. ; : v ^ 
ImpaUent.^ope b^ JUove wittot f ed^fa&ftV 40 

Or thihVtW riusib^ a tum^tboua, «xro^ , ’ Jj ^ 

But is the jtauiel td,thia Sol^^er , 

Viho cav^oth coito: not ihtd.'^ai^er’li fiew L 

What worth has Vinue by .lD^^i|!te 

When Natela iflf ihliata m Ihity^a i^e ? . , 

The marrto^Daii^iii vaihtoaS^ ^triarh ' 

And guarded bosom of the Hebrew ¥ontti ; - 
But with the l>as^^r of the JMear^<d^ <hi ■ \ ' 
The love waff law^ the gtod:wtaa gone V ' 50 
But Joiaeph’a fiioe to leBaeh’d^n to^vito ^ 

Hed he, rcdoaiiig, ied the Mhiiknttd^^ 

^ : ''• .i'* » \Uf , ’ ' 

Yet our g:oo^ 

i^oiie,<'ejpcting^t;hit:bjpp|‘^ 



«« I anr K>:ri' 

'*jB^y - ■' 

Ev’d io tie agi^ Woidci ^ address ^e Vottnj^ ' 

<< I too have fdi thi^ %eai and ^ 

But from Maid^ ^ 

To ancied^'F«0^^tJUb;c^^ ' 

And fttill tib^ iMoiiidg - 

Nor yet SttcOf^aiimr^dlb 

Whei«>ktmiit)d,1^i^ in to ^ 

An haf^y mdd and c^ as he ; " ^ ^ 

The ^asy foUjQi|f^a:ra ti^ Femde^^ain, ^ i 

Led with^ Captives without Chain. 

i / : Vo-i*''’''^.' ‘ >V’f' ' " ' ' *■' ' /* "■ 

Ye Lilies mane I d^iA (as your Tea you s^ >' 
W hde the Tton > SihaM<^talk flows from Up to lip $ 70 
Intrignea hal£-^herM», Conversation^scr^s, 
Kitchen*<C3abto»;. imd Nursery-mishaps)^ > ' » ^ ‘ \ • 

If the raat^'^ffrld^may sot soiTO scene prodbaoe^ 

Some s^teidh^^f^ amU Tateptaimg^ 1 ^ 
Within Sera^J^sayWin^^ hai^lM^ ^v; 

’Mid ranks Sea^% and in haunts of Loi^ ; . 
There'fr'Osn^too;^^ tto Titasmes^ gtodvi, 

An easy di^'i^'fts tn^ tew^r^p ' . ' ‘-' <• ■ • 

Nature’s soft iaiiiititnte|i.y^ thehs m^t sdve^' 

From Crime dieTyiany^ndfrosp flo 

But let a^l^Wto he d&ft in all ^mhy^ v 
Our Priest wk ;lheetfid»^d tp season gaty ; 

His fre^ueiltHidn^ seld^ ftlFdlib piease ; ’ 

Easy htoae^^wkodght ease : 

And ^^^ndbns^ire ^Fk^^a' Sdtoner’s ftmej 
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^ hu'fi[^^filrkni(|^-4^dB^jii^i^ii^^^i|^^ 

' I'"- •!Y: '■ \‘-'-‘VU~- 4o 

Simple f: ^ 
Xh had 


. ^ , 

And 1 

’Twaa Tear ^ PoweTf 4bh ^ . 

But not ^ooilgh to fi^e 

He ever aim’d -to i^lease^ arirfr^ 'oflSSji‘%^'^ ' -■'■ * '’’ 

Waa ev^ 'taittousi.' for .'« 
Yet for the Priend^ip nev^ i^ch Wc^d 
C^onteat to ffaaw» be 4knt^ ^ * 

And by a soothing siilF’rance ^ ^ 

^ ^ . ' .'^' - '* "-'V 'U‘’f 

, P|d^n|. and' Fishing were j^s gl^ tt^,tttme$ 
hen{ih’4''^<]^bMaea; 

_ AiKl>»'''Fiii^- 'Frfciid^ 'Wtentii^l?afd% * 

Oft he amii^M'wMh':IUddh^^tC^ 

- ^ ^ < rf . / r ^ 'j ^ jf*" ^ ^ 

KilSd hU ^ vp4ti|?aM*!W«»^ . > 

i^3t■R!fi{^•b>revji^«fct.b»j«^; ■’ ,<- •iv'.'.' .'•' . 
*^1{ true, ’twas'yrong ; bttt UemieK gKb or imaU no 
Have id Mbk^ ^b^ Su^b Jte.W^" ,••• 

'' \, ,-' ;’: t'"' '''•'^1' ■'■'•«’' '’"f 'I. '' 

if ew fretfiil i 

If aaght of43taMD dipd»e^ • > 

It wrang 4fa«ii;^.f ,. . 

-H; «pdu>i^1lfi«^iil#iiiisibW^^^ / ^ 
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Not bjr now i>00tdlaM; kfkk Hfe 
Would fao nxmi Id eoMovcmul Strift i 
For Sects he cau'rf not ; ** They art not of 
Nor odd wei^BMhrcD, their omdenis diioift i; 

But ’tie the Change^ the Schism at home 1 f<ieh tstb 
Ills few perceiive, ^ none hate skill to heid ; ^ 

Not at tl^ Ahar dor yotmg H^ethren read 
(Facing thcf^Plock) die Decalogue and Creed; ^ 
But at their Doiy, in their Desks thejr standy 
With nalcdl Surplus lacking Hood and Band r ^ 
Churchesare now of holy Song bereft, 

And half our anctent Customs chang’d or left; 

Few Sprigs of Ity are at Christmas seen, 

Nor crimson teirf tips the Holly’s green ; 

Mistaken Cj^otrs refuse the solemn Stram 130 

Of ancient Siemiotdf which from ours amain 
Comes flying forth from Aile to Aile about 
Sweet links of Harmony and long drawn out.’* 

Thesn were to him Essentials ; aO thi^s new. 

He deem'd superBuous, useless or untrue ; 

To all beside indifferent, easy, cold, * 

Here the (ire kindldU and the woe was told* 

Habit with him^ was all the test of Truth* 

It must be rig^t Vyt done it from my youth*’* 
Questions he answer’d in as brief a way, 140 

“ It must be wrong — it was of yesterday*”' 

Though mild Benerolence puc Priest possess’d* 
’Twas hm by u^ishes or by words express’d ; 

Circles to witter as they wider Bow* 

The lessconqricmotts in their progress^grow ; 

And when at iass^tbey touch upon the shore* 
DUtiDCttDn eatsi* and they’re view^no more I 






The apw^^' 

tlie Olct ftt!^ ^ . 

The Frajcj^jahd / 

hibthers a safe 


And Daughters one ^ho \ 

U him his Flock /blind 

Hijn Sectaries likM-Hhe deytiirbttnl^ ,^^^ 

|?b trldes'^ailM h^ ^eidjngMinl ,, ^ , 

And all his Passions sunk in early V , /, 

Nor one ‘sq^ old has left this Worn of Sin» / . • 

, More like thb: 3^^ liat4^ ebfiwTd fe 


YOU w^at L^s our pastor t^^Z—Alas 1 \ 
%t4w^onr'Acr(^'aQd bat'shorf ottiJ^jSdww . 

In some At psi^hu^ of the Jtidi mde^. ' ‘ ; 
May roll the ringle Cow or faVourite Steedi ! 

for FJteasw^i 170 

His stek islito bathi^ mthe dewy>^ben; 

But these, ow hiU^cB^th ai 4 

Yield a^ght ponA^^r ! 

No Crops'^]o^i)rAnt'in:iHMrhii^^ 
fo;hcfo'sri^^pfc««gk#A^^ . 



Each' '»i^e« 

Some by Aa« ^ 

Duty ’ 

Have'rei^\<K<^:.^^^ 'fot''!^'Prii^^.gi:0videL^' 



Not wh , 

Pious ^ iusy "po Sk ^ose fiur,^ey S^Te .; 

All spihljb^iNS^# fewt e/u Vulgar tppw . , 

He m^ts Ipyi^ .t^(^ re^ct bestow. , y} 
A man so le^^'^j^ fhill but spld^" I ' :*, 
Nor one so Ikowi^^d^ 8p!^griev!d «Vhe ' 

Not grtevM by yiNirs alo^ ’ '9^ 

Dark and moiedsHt i severer on severe f ^ ^ 

Not ib hu heibi^i^ yet we all mufft graiit^< < ' 
How paiulu] i^ .^mg Age tp.watt f ’ 

Nor in hi8ix|dyfa>sall«ing^ ; y we kiwiWf ; ' 

Where hflMough’d, &eie Misery laiyies to sow; 
But vsi^ ^ 

Ware with BitinMs s^ 'S^h its |i|in* 

HU|i‘.i^|j»|tt;f^.lri*,,pffwa#»-« 


Uii)ia]^;^f ^ fotii^iot it SodK ■ ■•%, , 
But aU he «nd W «a>d«ae;d 


BetiH# 
Had he 
Or 

And.tdl-tlM 


^4; M an ’)niititdd^^rade«- 
A> ^ 4h! '{^ieiiQdd^dM4«> 




:Ai>l 


:!^pnwf& 


'T4or Kte' . < - ' 

l|nt t ' ' 

Koriiu'lieth«t.4|io£MS^i'i|m!i|^J-^^^^^^ .<'‘ ,,■ 
l^at Bi^"h» L ».- » . 

.But to ii»'Work' 4e fromtbk 

And iwtinijid gldties o'er ‘ ate 

, ,,' i*. - >>>*''4-‘i /,' -^ ..n;« k‘'' '\‘J 

. But .8<^<t the Mwi 

iSigna of new joy eitthing ‘ ^ ; : ' 

0^er Qtt^ thirt^te^s^we^^fWli^ 1 . 

Lift ip thy looks — die reasbu may ve iparn ? 

“ Yes,^^. ke iiqilitd, “rat ljf(^,^£’ti!wft^ ,« J r, . , 'r 
To lesro dtttaoitieiwe.idOiis^ti'ndtb^li^^ • ■• 
Wfaidi athm'fMl>>-4tfaiii^ar^j|i^.'iiowt4^^ ^ 

TbO'uMhitte'OiHalHit'ta'a^^ . .^- '--.’'i 

Te a(d'^1ctttf*o!Blbb)r, ntd^tfoiliete^ilbtolWDet j 
We who Wnidd?» W^ 

Now tlK^ptr iotiti woBvd^^^ifeaa^ ' 

And (rri% in «iioitog,«xpeotatiolfy teilk\ 

■ «* m^'tliat jp«B vV fi»}» 

Unite mie pains ofthdugbt&i. Men to tot j > 

Not with (QildW«M^!^^.w(toWQi^^ ' 

The Needy «aase.dik SetiO&#tiihyta&^ •' 

Not with'tl^Mi^\^^toty.‘i^to'^^*^<'’''’' ' 

0%' a.-sdftife ^joy^ato^^ hel llti W 'f ■ ■ ■■> 
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Not with o^^ibrnUtg Wetll^ thiti iA ditdliiiy gno 
Hurk ithe mqwfWoiiB 1}^ 

Iffut the^e Are | 4 eii^ who such bktt rekrfi 
That with the grieiAfioe thwr <deetroy the gij^ ; 

Their timely am the needy onfFerera find, t 
Their generom manner iboth^ the aufthring Mind*} 
Their’a is a gr^ous hotm^, formed to rsuse 
Him whom it ms j their Charity is praise ; 

A common boonty may relieve distress, 

But whom the Vul|ar succour, they oppress t 
This thoueh a &Tour, is an honour too, ^ 3x0 

Though Mercy^s duty, yet ^tis Merit^s due ; 

When our relief from such lesources lise, 

All painful senae of obligation dies ; 

And grateful feelings m the bosom wake, 

For ’tis their Oderinga, not their Alms we take. 

** Long may these founts of Charity remain, ^ 

And never shrink, but to be iilFd again ; 

True ! to the Author they are now confinM, 

To him who gave the Treasures of his Mind, 

His Time, his health, and thankless found Man* 
kind ; 

But there is hope that from these fbunu may flow 3» 
A side-way stream, and equal good bestow ; 

Good that may reach us, whom the day’s dilitress 
Keeps from the fame and perils of the rress : 

Whom Study beckons from the Ills of Life, 

And they from Study ; melancholy strife ! 

Who then can say, but Bounty now so free, 

And so diffus’d, may find its way to me ? 

« Yes ! I may see my decent Table yet 
Cheer’d widi the Meakthat adds not to my Debt ; 330 



SECT& 

Are noitieroua and suoeeAsive-^^Genei^i E0ect of false Zeal 
— Deists — ^Fanatical Idea of Church Reformers — The 
jChurch of Rome — BaptUts-^Siiredenborg«j«|ns^ttfii- 
' versalists — Jews. ^ 

Methodists of two kinds ; CalWnistic and Arknxnian. 

The Preaching of a Calvinistic Enthusiast-^His Coiftempt 
of Lfeamtng— Dislike to sound Moralky: Why — His 
Idea of Conversion — His Success and Pretensions to 
Humility. 

The Arminiiin Teacher of the older Flock — ^Their Notions of 
the Operations and Power of Satan— ^Description of his 
Devices — ^Their Opinion of regular Ministers — Com- 
parison of these with the Preacher himself — Rebuke 
to his Hearers: introduces a Description of the power- 
ful Effects of the Word in the ^arly and awakening 
Days of Method iam 



LETTER IV 

SECTS AND PROFESSIONS IN RELIGION 

M CECTS in Religion — Yes, of every race 

We nurse some portion in our favour’d place ; 
Not one warm Preacher of one growing Sect 
Can say our Borough treats him with neglect ; 
Frequent as Fashions, they with us appear, 

And you might ask how think we for the year ? ” 
They come to us as Riders in a Trade, 

And with much art exhibit and persuade. 

Minds are for Sects of various kinds decreed, 

As difPrent Soils are form’d for ditPrent Seed ; 
Some when converted, sigh in sore amaze, 

And some are wrapt in Joy’s ecstatic blaze ; ♦ 
Others again will change to each extreme, 

They know not why — as hurried in a dream ; 
Unstable they, like water, take all forms ; 

Are quick and stagnant; have their calms and storms 
High on the Hills, they in the sun-beams glow, 
Then muddily they move debas’d and slow ; 

Or cold and frozen rest, and neither rise nor flow. 

Yet none the cool and prudent Teacher prize. 

On him they doat who wakes their ecstasies ; 

With Passions ready prim’d such Guide they meet. 
And warm and kindle with th’ imparted heat ; 
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THE BOROUGH 


Truth 'Tis he who wakes the nameless strong desire, 

The melting rapture, and the glowing fire ; 
pr va pierces deep the tortur'd breast, 

And stirs the terrors, never more to rest. 

Oppos'd to these we have a prouder kind, 

Rash without heat ! and without raptures blind ; 

These our Glad Tidings unconcern'd peruse, yo 

Search without awe and without fear refuse ; 

The Truths, the Blessings found in Sacred Writ, 

Call forth their spleen, and exercise their wit ; 

Respect from these nor Saints nor Martyrs gain, 

The Zeal they scorn, and they deride the Pain ; 

And take their transient, cool, contemptuous view, 

Of that which must be tried, and doubtless — may he true. 

Friends of our Faith we have, whom Doubts like 
these, 

And keen Remarks, and bold Objections please ; 

They grant such Doubts have weaker Minds opprest, 40 
Till sound Conviction gave the Troubled rest. 

Bjjft still," they cry, “let none their censures spare. 
They but confirm the glorious hopes we share ; 

From doubt, disdain, derision, scorn, and lies, 

With five-fold triumph sacred Truth shall rise." 

Yes ! I allow, so Truth shall stand at last. 

And gain fresh glory by the conflict past ; — 

As Solway^ Moss (a barren mass and cold. 

Death to the Seed and poison to the Fold), 

The smiling Plain and fertile Vale o'erlaid, 

Chok'd the green Sod, and kill’d the springing Blade ; 
That, chang'd by Culture, may in time be seen. 
Enrich'd by golden Grain, and Pasture green ; 
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And these fair Acres rented and enjoyM, 
l^ay those excell by Solway^most destroy’d.^ 

Still must have mourn’d the Tenant of the day, 

For Hopes destroy’d, and Harvests swept away ; 

To him the gain of future years unknown, 

The instant grief and suffering were his own ; 

So must I grieve for many a wounded heart, 6o 

Chill’d by those Doubts which bolder minds impart ; 
Truth in the end shall shine divinely clear, 

But sad the Darkness till those times appear ; 

Contests for Truth, as Wars for Freedom, yield 
Glory and Joy to those who gain the field ; 

But still the Christian must in pity sigh 
For all who suffer and uncertain die. 


Pre- 

eminence 
of the 
Church 


Here are who all the Church maintains, approve, 
But yet the Church herself they will not love ; 

III angry speech, they blame the carnal tye, 70 

Which pure Religion lost her .pirit by; 

AVhat time from prisons, flarics, and tortlircs led, 

She slumber’d careless in a royal bed ; 

To make, they add, the Churches* glory shine, 

•Should Dtoclesian reign, not Constantine, 

“ Tn pomp,” they cry, “ is England’s Church 
array’d, 

Her cool Reformers wrought like men afraid ; 

We would have pull’d her gorgeous Temples down, 
And spurn’d her Mitre, and defil’d her Gown ; 

We would have trodden low Ixjth Bench and Stall, 80 
Nor left a Tithe remaining, great or small.” 


^ For an account of this extraordinary and interesting 
event, I refer my readers to the Journals of the Year 1771. 
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Every 
man 
cli^s to 
his own 
Creed 


Let U8 be serious — Should such trials come. 

Are they themselves prepar’d for Martyi^dom ? 

It seems to us that our Reformers kne\^ 

Th’ important work they undertook to do ; 

An equal Priesthood they were loth to try, 

Lest Zeal and Care should with Ambition die,; 

To them it seem’d that, take the Tenth away, 

Yet Priests must eat, and you must feed or pay : 
Would they indeed, who hold such pay in scorn, 90 
Put on the muzzle when they tread die Corn ? 

Would they all, gratis, watch and tend tlvs; Fold, 

Nor take one Fleece to keep them from the cold ? 

Men are not equal, and ’tis meet and right 
That Robes and Titles our respect excite ; 

Order requires it, ’tis by vulgar Pride 
That such regard is censur’d and denied ; 

Or by that false enthusiastic Zeal 

That thinks the Spirit will the Priest reveal, 

And show to all men, by their powerful speech, too 
Who are appointed and inspir’d to teach : 

Alas ! could we the dangerous rule believe, 

Whom for their teachers should the Crowd receive ? 
Since all the varying kinds demand respect, 

All press you on to join their chosen Sect, 

Although but in this single point agreed, 

“ Desert your Churches and adopt our Creed,” 

We know full well how much our Forms offend 
The burthen’d Papist and the simple Friend ; 

Him, who new Robes for every Service takes, no 
And who in Drab and Beaver sighs and shakes ; 

He on the Priest, whom Hood and Band adorn, 
Looks with the sleepy eye of silent scorn ; 
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But him I would not for my Friend and Guide, The 
Who views such things with spleen or wears with pride, 

See next our several Sects, — but first behold 
The Church of Rome^ who here is poor and old : 

Use not triumphant rairry, or at least 
Let not thy Mother be a whore and beast ; 

Great was her Pride indeed^ in antient times, 120 
Yet shall we think of nothing but her Crimes t 
Exalted high above all earthly things. 

She plac’d her Foot upon the Necks of Kings ; 

But some have deeply since aveng’d the Crown, 

And thrown her Glory and her Honours down ; 

Nor Neck nor Ear can she of Kings command, 

Nor place a Foot upon her own fair Land. 

Among her Sons, with us a quiet few, 

Obscure themselves, her ancient State review ; 

And fond and melancholy glances cast 130 

On Power insulted, and on Triumph past : 

They look, th^y can but look, with many a sigh, 

On sacred Buildings doom’d in dust to lie ; — 

‘‘ On Seats,” they tell, << where Priests ’mid Tapers dim 
Breath’d the warm Prayer, or tun’d the midnight Hymn; 
Where trembling Penitents their Guilt confess’d. 

Where Want had succour, and Contrition rest ; 

There weary Men from Trouble found relief, 

There Men in Sorrow found repose from Grief ; 

To scenes like these tlie fainting Soul retir’d ; 140 

Revenge and Anger in these tells expir’d ; 

By Pity sooth’d, Remorse lost half her fears, 

And soften’d Pride dropt penitential tears. 

“ Then Convent-Walls and Nunnery-Spires arose. 

In pleasant spots which Monk or Abbot chose, 
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Baptists When Counts and Barons, Saints devoted fed, 
SwodSf Dialing cheap exchange, had Prayer for Bread. 

borgians Earth where Abbeys stood, 

Is Layman’s Land, the Glebe, the Stream, the Wood; 
His Oxen low where Monks retir’d to eat, 150 

His Cows repose upon the Prior’s Seat; 

And wanton Doves withidPthe Cloisters bill. 

Where the chaste Votary warr’d with wanton Will.” 

Such is the change they mourn, but they, restrain 
The rage of Grief and passively complain. 

We’ve Baptists old and new ; forbear to ask 
What the distinction — I decline the task ; 

This 1 perceive, that when a Sect grows old. 

Converts are few, and the Converted cold : 

F irst comes the hot-bed Heat, and while it glows, 160 
The Plants spring up, and each with vigour grows ; 
Then comes the cooler Day, — and though awhile 
The Verdure prospers and the Blossoms smile, 

Yet poor the Fruit and form’d by long delay, 

Nor will the Profits for the Culture pay ; 

The skilful Gard’ner then no longer stops, 

But turns to other Beds for bearing Crops. 

Some Swedenhorgeans in our streets are found. 
Those wandering Walkers on enchanted Ground; 
Who in our World, can other Worlds survey, 170 
And speak with Spirits though confin’d in Clay : 

Of Bible-Mysteries they the keys possess, 

Assur’d themselves where wiser Men but guess : 

’Tis theirs to see around, about, above, — . 

How Spirits mingle thoughts and Angels move ; ^ 
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Those whom our grosser views from us exclude, 

To them appear — an heavenly Multitude ; 

Awhile the dar^ Sayings, seal’d to Men like us, 

Their Priests interpret and their Flocks discuss. 

But while these gifted men, a favour’d Fold, 180 
Mew Powers exhibit and new Worlds behold ; 

[s there not danger lest their Minds confound 
The Pure above them with the Gross around ? 

May not these Phaetons^ who thus contrive 
Twixt Heaven above and Earth beneath to drive, 
When from their flaming Chariots they descend, 

The Worlds they visit in their Fancies blend ? 

Alas I too sure on both they bring disgrace, 

Their Earth is crazy, and their Heaven is base. 

We have, it seems, who treat, and doubtless well, 190 
Df a chastising, not awarding Hell ; ^ 

Who are assur’d that an offended God 
Will cease to use tie Thunder and the Rod ; 

A Soul on Earth, by crime and folly stain’d, 

When here corrected, has Improvement gain’d j 
In other State still more improv’d to grow. 

And nobler Powers in happier World to know ; 

Mew strength to use in each divine employ. 

And, more enjoying, looking more to Joy. 

A pleasing vision ! could we thus be sure 200 
Polluted Souls would be at length so pure ; 

The view is happy, we may think it just, 

[t may be true — but who shall add, it must ? 

To the plain words and sense* of Sacred Writ, 

Witli all my heart, I rev’rently submit ; 

But where it leaves me doubtful, I’m afraid 
To call Conjecture to my Reason’s aid ; 
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Jewi Thy Thoughts, thy Ways, great Goo 1 arc not as mine, 
And to thy Mercy I my Soul resign. 

Jews are with us, but far unlike to th^se, 210 

Who, led by Davtd^ warr*d with IsraeVs Foes ; 
Unlike to those whom his imperial Son 
Taught Truths divine — the Preacher Solomon : 

Nor War nor Wisdom yield our Jews delight, 

They will not study, and they dare not fight. ^ 

These arc, with us, a slavish, knavish Crew, 

Shame and dishonour to the name of Jew ; 

The j)oore8t Masters of the meanest Arts, 

With cunning Heads, and cold and cautious Hearts ; 
They grope their dirty way to petty Gains, 220 

While poorly paid for their nefarious Pains. 

Amazing Race ! deprivM of Land and Laws, 

A general Language, and a public Cause; 

With a Religion, none can now obey. 

With a Reproach that none can take away ; 

A People still, whose common Ties are gone. 

Who, mix’d with every Race, are lost in none. 

What said their Prophet? — *‘Should’st thou dis- 
obey. 

The Lord shall take thee from thy Land away ; 

Thou shalt a bye- word and a proverb be, 230 

And all shall wonder at thy woes and thee ; 

Daughter and Son shalt thou, while captive, have, 
And see them made the Bond-maid and the Slave ; 
He, whom thou leav’sV/i&^r Lord thy God^ shall bring 

^ Some may object to this assertion ; to whom I beg leave 
to answer, that I do not use the word Jight in the sense of 
the Jew Mendoza. 
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War to thy Country on an eagle-wing : Seceders 

A People strong and dreadful to behold, 

Stern to the Young, remorseless to the Old; 

Masters whose speech thou canst not understand. 

By cruel signs shall give the harsh command : 

Doubtful of Life shalt thou by night, by day, 240 
For grief and dread and trouble pine away ; 

Thy evening-wish, — ^Would God ! I saw the Sun ; 

Thy morning-sigh, — Would God ! the Day were done. 

Thus shalt thou suffer, and to distant times 
Regret thy Misery and lament thy Crimes,” ^ 

A Part there are whom doubtless Man might trust, 

Worthy as wealthy, pure, religious, just ; 

They who with patience, yet with rapture look 
On the strong Promise of the Sacred Book : 

As, unfiilfiird, th' endearing Words they vi^w, 250 
And blind to Truth, yet own their Prophets true ; 

Well pleas’d they look for Stones coming state, 

Nor think of tFuIian's boast and JuUan s fatc.^ 

More might 1 add; I might describe the Flocks 
Made by Seceders from the antient Stocks ; 

Those who will not to any Guide submit, 

Nor find one Creed to their Conceptions fit — 

Each Sect they judge, in something, goes astray, 

And every Church has lost the certain Way ; 

Then for themselves they carve out Creed and Laws, 260 
And weigh their Atoms, and divide their Straws. 

^ See the Book of Deuteronomy, chapter xxvii., and 
various other places. 

* His boast, that he would rebuild the Temple at Jeru- 
salem ; — his fate (whatever becomes of the miraculous part 
of the story), that he died before the foundation was laid. 
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W«ih A Sect remains, w^ich though divided long V 
ley^ns In hostile Parties, both are fierce and strong, . V 

And into each inlists a warm and zealous throng. ) 

Soon as they rose in fame, the strife arofe. 

The Cahinistic these, th* Armntan those ; 

With Wesley some remain’d, the remnant Whitfield | 
chose. 

Now various Leaders both the Parties take. 

And the divided Hosts their new Divisions make* 

See yonder Preacher ! to his People pae;^ 270 
Borne up and swell’d by T abernacle-gas ^ 

Much he discourses, and of various points, 

All unconnected, void of limbs and joints ; 

He rails, persuades, explains, and moves the Will, 

By fierce bold Words, and strong mechanic Skill. 

That 'Gospel, Paul with zeal and love maintain’d, 
To others lost, to you is now explain’d ; 

No worldly Learning can these points discuss. 

Books teach them not as they are taught to us : 
Illiterate calPus ! — let their wisest Man 280 

Draw forth his thousands as your Teacher can : 

They give their Moral Precepts ; so, they say, 

Did Epictetus once and Seneca : 

One was a Slave, and Slaves we all must be. 

Until the Spirit comes and sets us free. 

Yet hear you nothing from such Men but Works, 
They make the Christian Service like the Turks. 

Hark to the Churchman : day by day he cries, 

* Children of Men, be virtuous and be wise ; 

Seek Patience, Justice, Temp’rance, Meekness, 
Truth ; 1890 

In Age be courteous, be sedate in Youth;’ — 
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So they advise, and when auch thinga be read, 

How can we wonder that their Flocks are dead ? 

• 

“ The Heathensiwrote of Virtue ; they could dwell 
On such light points : in them it might be well, 

They might for Virtue strive ; but I maintain, 

Our Strife for Virtue would be proud and vain. 

When Samson carried Gaza’s gates so far, 

Lack’d he an helping Hand to bear the bar ? 

Thus the most virtuous must in bondage groan 300 
Samson is grace and carries all alone.^ 

“ Hear you not Priests their feeble spirits spend, 

In bidding Sinners turn to God, and mend ; 

To check their Passions, and to walk aright. 

To run the Race, and fight the glorious Fight? 

Nay more — to pray, to study, to improve. 

To grow in goodness, to advance in love ? 

Oh ! Babes and Sucklings, dull of he^rt and slow, 
Can Grace be gradual ? Can Conversion grow ? 

The work is done by instantaneous Call . 310 

Converts at once are made, or not at all ; 

Nothing is left to grow, reform, amend, 

The first Emotion is the Movement’s end : 

If once forgiven, Debt can be no more ; 

If once adopted, will the Heir be poor ? 

The Man who gains the Twenty- thousand Prize, 
Does he by little and by little rise ? 

There can no Fortune for the Soul be made, 

By peddling cares and savings in her trade. 

A Whoever has attended to the Books or Preaching of 
these enthusiastic People, must have observed much of this 
kind of absurd and foolish application ^ Scripture History: 
it seems to them as roasooiog* 
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« Why are our Sins forgiven? — Priests reply, — 320 
‘ Because by Faith on Mercy we rely ; 

Because, believing, we repent and ^ray.' — * 

Is this their Doctrine ? — then they go astray : 

Wc*re pardon’d neither for Belief nor Deed, 

For Faith nor Practice, Principle nor Creed; 

Not for our Sorrow for our former Sin, 

Not for our Fears when better Thoughts begin ; 

Nor Prayers nor Penance in the cause avail. 

All strong Remorse, all soft Contrition fail ; 

It is the Call ! till that proclaims us free, " ' 330 

In Darkness, Doubt, and Bondage we must be ; 

Till that assures us, we’ve in vain endur’d, 

And all is over when we’te once assur’d. 

“This is Conversion : — First there comes a Cry 
Which utters, ‘ Sinner, thou’rt condemn’d to die ; ’ 
Then the struck Soul to every Aid repairs. 

To Church and Altar, Ministers and Prayers ; 

, In vain she strives, — involv’d, ingulph’d in Sin ; 

She looks for Hell, and seems already in : 

When in this travail, the New7birth comes on, 340 
And in an instant every Pang is gone ; 

Tlie mighty Work is done without our pains, — 

Claim but a part, and not a part remains. 

“ All this, Experience tells the Soul, and yet j 
These moral Men their pence and farthings set > 
Against the terrors of the countless Debt ; ) 

But such Compounders, when they come to Jail, 

Will find that Virtues never serve as Bail. 

“ So much to Duties : now to Learning look, 

And see their Priesthood piling Book on Book ; 350 
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Yea, Books of Infidels, Wre told, and Plays, 

Put out by Heathens ih the wiok*d-on days ; 

^he very Letters are of crooked kind. 

And show the strange Perverseness of their Mind. 
Have I this Learning ? When the Lord would speak, 
Think ye he needs the Latin or the Greek ? 

And lo! with all their Learning, when they rise 
To preach, in view the ready Sermon lies ; 

Some low-prized stuff they purchas’d at the Stalls, 
And more like Seneca's than Mine or Paul's : 360 

Children of Bondage, how should they explain 
The Spirit’s Freedom, while they wear a Chain ? 
They study Words, for Meanings grow perplex’d. 
And slowly hunt for Truth from Text to Text, 
Through Greek and Hebrew : — we the meaning seek 
Of that within, who every tongue can speak : 

This all can witness ; yet the more T know. 

The more a meek and humble Mind I show. 

‘‘ No ! let the Pope, the high and mighty Priest, ^ 
Lord to the Poor, and Servant to the Beast ; 370 

Let Bishops, Deans, and Prebendaries swell 
With Pride and Fatness till their Hearts rebel : 

I’m meek and modest — If I could be proud, 

This crowded Meeting, lo ! th’ amazing Crowd ! " 
Your mute Attention, and your meek Respect, 

My Spirit’s fervour, and my Word’s Effect. 

Might stir th’ unguarded Soul ; and oft to me 
The Tempter speaks, whom I compel to flee ; 

He goes in fear, for he my force has tried, — 

Such is my power ; but can you call it pride ? 380 

“No, fellow-pilgrims! of the things I’ve shown 
I might be proud, were they indeed niy own I 
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Himtility 
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Arminiftn But they are lent ; and well you know the Source 
L*l**o^ Of all that’s mine, and must confide of course ; 
Mine ! no, 1 err ; ’ds but consign’d to me. 

And I am nought but Steward and Trufftee.” 


Far other Doctrines yon jirmman speajcs ; 

Seek Grace,” he cries, « for he shallihiH who seeks.” 
This is the antient Stock by WesJey led. 

They the pure Bodyj he the reverend Headt 390 
All Innovation they with dread decline, 

Their John the Elder, was the John Divine ; 

Hence, still their moving Prayer, the melting Hymi^, 
The varied Accent, and the active Limb ; 

Hence that implicit faith in Satan* s Might, 

And their own Matchless Prowess in the fight. 

In every act they see that lurking Foe 
Let loose awhile, about the World to go; 

A Dragon flying round the Earth to kill 
^he heavenly hope, and prompt the carnal will ; 400 

Whom saint^ Knights attack in Sinners’ cause. 

And force the wounded Victim from his Paws ; 

Who but for them would Man’s whole race subdue. 
For not an Hireling will the Foe pursue. 

*<Show me one Churchman who will rise and pray | 
Through half the night, though iab’ring all the day, V 
Always abounding — show me him, I say ; ” | 

Thus cries the Preacher, and he adds, their Sheep 
Satan devours at leisure, as they sleep. 

Not so with us ; we drive him from the Fold, 410 
For ever barking, and for ever bold: 

While they securely slumber, all his schemes 
Take full effect, — the Devil never dreams: 
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Watchful and Changeful through the World he goes, 
And few can trace this deadliest of dieir Foes ; 
fiut I detect, and at his work surprise 
The subtle Serpent under all disguise. 


The 
Work- 
ings of 
the Spirit 


“ Thus to Man’s Soul, the Foe of Souls will speak, 
— ‘ A Saint-elect, you can have nought to seek ; 

Why all this labour in so plain a case, 420 

Such care to run when certain of the race ? ’ 

All this he urges to the carnal will, 

He knows you’re slothful, and would have you still : 
Be this your answer , — * Satan, I will keep 
Still on the watch till you are laid asleep.’ 

Thus too the Christian’s progress he’ll retard : — 

* The Gates of Mercy are for ever barr’d ; 

And that with Bolts so driven and so stout, 

Ten thousand Workmen cannot wrench them out,’ 

To this deceit you have but one reply, — 430 

Give to the Father of all Lies, the Lie. 


** A Sistet’s weakness he’ll by fits surprise, 

His her wild laughter, his her piteous cries ; 

And should a Pastor at her side aitend. 

He’ll use her organs to abuse her Friend ; 

These are Possessions — unbelieving Wits 
Impute them all to Nature ; * They’re her Fits, 
Caus’d by commotions in the Nerves and Brains ; ’ — 
Vain talk ! but they’ll be fitted for their pains. 

‘‘ These are in part the Ills the Foe has wrought, 440 
And these the Churchman thinks not worth his thought ; 
They bid the Troubled try for peace and rest. 
Compose their Minds and be no more distrest ; 

As well might they command the passive Shore 
To keep secure, and be b’erilow’d no more ; 
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AflUi^ To the wrong subject is their Skill applied ; ^ 

UM Self- To act like Workmen, they should stem the Tide, 
nghteoue- ^ ^ 

ness « These are the Church-physicians ; 4hey are paid 
With noble fees for their advice and aid ; 

Yet know they not the inward pulse to feel, 450 
To ease the anguish, or the wound to heal. 

With the sick Sinner, thus their work begins, 

‘ jDo you repent you of your former Sins ? 

Will you amend if you revive and live ? 

And, pardon seeking, will you pardon give ? 

Have you belief in what your Lord has doif 4 
And are you thankful ? — ail is well, my son.* 

“ A way far different ours — ^we thus surprise 
A Soul with questions, and demand replies : 

* Howdropt you first/ 1 ask, ‘the Legal Yoke ? 460 
What the first word the Living Witness spoke ? 
Perceiv’d you Thunders roar, and Lightnings shine, 
And Tempests gathering, ere the Birth divine ? 

Did Fire, and Storm, and Earthquake all appear 
Before that still small Voice, JVhat dost thou here ? 
Hast thou by day and night, and soon and late, 
Waited and watch’d before Admission-gate ; 

And so a Pilgrim and a Soldier pass’d 
To SMs Hill through battle and through blast ? 

Then in thy way didst thou thy Foe attack, 470 
And mad’st thou proud Apollyon turn his back ? 

“Heart-searching things are these, and shake the 
Mind, 

Yea, like the rustling of a mighty Wind. 

“ Thus would I ask : — ‘ Nay, let me question now, 
How sink my Sayings in your Bosoms ? how ? 
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Fe^ yoii a i^iiickeiiimg ? drops the subject deq>? 

Stupid and stonyi no! you^re all asieep; 
l^istless and lazy, waiting for a close» 

As if at Chur< 3 i — Do I allow repose? 

Am I a Legal Minister? do I 
With Form or Rubrick, Rule or Rite comply T 
Then whence this quiet, tell me, I beseech ? 

One might believe you heard your Rector preach, 

Or his assistant Dreamer: — Oh! return, 

Ye times of burning, when the Heart would burn ; 

Now Hearts are Ice, and you, my freezing Fold, 
Have Spirits sunk and sad, and Bosoms stony-cold.’ # 

<< Oh ! now again for those prevailing Powers, 
Which once began this mighty work of ours ; 

When the wide field, God’s Temple, was the place, 490 
And Birds flew by to catch a breath of Grace ; 

When ’mid his timid Friends and threat’ning Foes, 
Our zealous Chief as Paul at Athens rose ; 

When with infernal spite and knotty clubs 
The Ill-one arm’d his Scoundrels and his Scrubs ; 

And there were flying all around the spot 
Brands at the Preacher, but they touch’d him not ; 
Stakes brought to smite him, threaten’d in his cause. 
And tongues, attun’d to curses, roar’d applause ; 
Louder and louder grew his awefiil tones, 500 

Sobbing and sighs were heard, and rueful groans; 

Soft Women fainted, prouder Man exprest 
Wonder and woe, and Butchers smote the breast; 
Eyes wept, ears tingled ; stiff ’ning on each head. 

The hair drew back, and Satan howl’d and fled. 

** In that soft Season when the gentle Breeze 
Rises all round and swells by slow degrees ; 
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Tiu» Till Tempests gather, when through all the Sky 
The Thunders rattle, and the Lightnings flyi 
Lwd torrents. Wood and Vale deform, 510 

And all is Horror, Hurricane, and Stx&m : 

** SB, when the Preacher in that gJorioira time^ 
Than Clouds more melting, more than Storm sablime, 
Dropt the new Word, there came a charm armind; — 
Tremors and terrors rose upon the sound ; 

The stubftmrn Spirits by his force he broke, 

As the fork’d Lightning rives the knottecjl ^Oak : 
linear, Hope, Dismay, all signs of Shame oir Grace, 
Chain’d every Foot, or featur’d every Face; 

Then took his sacred Trump a louder swell, 520 
And now they groan’d, they sicken’d, and they fell : 
Again he sounded, and we heard the cry 
Of the Word-wounded, as about to die ; 

Further and further spread the conquering Word, 

As loud he cried — * the Battle of the LordJ 
Ev’n those apart who were the Sound denied. 

Fell down instinctive, and in Spirit died. 

Nor staid he yet — his Eye, his F rown, his Speech, 

His very Gesture had a power to teach ; 

With out-stretch’d Arms, strong Voice, and piercing 
Call, 530 

He won the Field, and made the Dagons fall, 

And thus in triumph took his glorious way. 

Through scenes of horror, terror, and dismay^” 
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ELECTIONS 

Say then, which class to greater follies stoop, 

The great 'In promise, or the poor in hope ? 

Be brave, for your Leader Is brave, and vows Reforma* 
tion; there shall be in England seven halfpenny loaves soXd 
for a -penny ; and the three-hooped pot Shall have ten hoops. 
I will make It felony to drink small-beer : all shall eat and 
drink on my score, and I will apparel them all in one livery, 
that they may agree like brothers ; and th^y shall all worship 
me as their Lord. Shaksfearjc, Henrtf KI , 
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THE ELECTION 

The Evils of the Contest, and HoW in part to, be av<dded — 
The Miseries endured by a Friend of th4' Candidate — 
The various Liberties taken with him, who has no 
personal Interest in the Success — ^The unreasonable Ex- 
pectations of Voters — ^The Censures of the opposing 
Party — The Vices as well as Follies shown in such time 
of Contest — Plans and Cunning of Electors^— oEvils 
which remain after the Decision, opposed In vain 1^ 
the Efforts of the F riendly : and of the Snocessliil; among 
whom is the Mayor — Story of his Advancement till he 
was raised to the Government of the Borough — ^These 
Evils not to be placed in balance with the Liberty of the 
People, but are yet subjects of just Complaint. 
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THE ELECTION ^ 

Party 
Sjrmbols 


True I , you migkt then your Party *8 Sign produce, 
And 60 escape with only half th’ abuse ; .10 

With half the danger as you walk’d along, 

With rage and threatening but from half the throng : 
This you might do, and not your Fortune mend, 

For where you lost a Foe, you gain’d a Friend ; 

And to distress you, vex you, and expose, 
Election-Frknds^ are worse than any Foes ; 

The Party^curse is with the Canvass past, 

But Party-rfriendship, for your grief, will last* 

Friends of alt kinds ; the Civil and the Rude, 

Who humbly wi^h, or boldly dare t’ intrude ^ 20 

These beg or take a liberty to come, 

(Friends shpuld be free), and make your House their 

boiuc4 


WESt pur Election’s past, and we ve been freu, 
^ . Somewhat as Madmen without Keepers be ; 
And such desire of Freedom has been shown. 
That both the Parties wish’d her all their own : 
All our free Smiths and Coblers in the Town, 
Were pQ lay such pleasant Freedom down;, 
To put the Bludgeon and Cockade aside, 

And let us pass unhurt and undefied. 
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^4 

Vftrioi» They know that warmly yeia ihetr Cause espouse. 

And come to make their boastings and their bows : 
Do^a manners, you their wor^ mismtst, 

^ But you must hear them, and they know you most. 

One plainly sees a Friendship firm, and true, 
Between the noble Candidate and you ; 

< So humbly begs (and states at large the Case), 

” You'll think of Bahhy and the little Place.” 30 

Stifling his shame by drink, a wretch will come, 

^ And prate your Wife and Daughter froi!^ She^toom ; 

In pain you hear him, and at heart demise, 

Yet with heroic mind your pangs dis^ise; 

And still in patience to the Sot attefi^ 

To show what Man can bear to serve a FriendL 

One enters hungry — not to be denied. 

And takes his place and jokes — We're of a Side.” 
Yet worse, the Proser who, upon the strength 
Of his one Vote, has tales of three hours' length ; 40 
This sorry Rogue you bear, yet with Surprise 
Start at his Oaths, and sicken at his Lies. 

Then comes there one, and tells in friendly u^ay 
What the Oj^onents in their anger aay ; 

All that through life has vex'd you, all Abuse, 

Will this kind Friend in pure regard produce;' 

And having through your own Offences’ rUn, 

Adds (as appendage) what your Friends have done. 

Has any female Cousin made a trip 
To Gretna-Green, or more vexatious slip? 50 

Has your Wife's Brother, or your Uticle'^s Son 
Done aught amiss, or is he thought t' have dtme ? 



1 ^ m^wcr%m 

Is there of all yotir Kiadi^/son^ :iiriio lade ^ 

Vision direct^ior have a gibbous Jfach i > ^ 

I^rom yonr ui9ludt.y:jtNA]iie may Qmps and- Puns 
Be made by these upbraiding Goths and Huns ? ^ 

To some great public Character have you 
AssignM the fiune to Worth and Talents due, 

Proud of your Praise? — In this, in any case,' 

Where the Brute*&pirit may affix disgrace, 

These Friends jsrill smilihg bring it, and the while 
You silent sit, and practise for a smile. 

Vain of their power, and of their value isure, 

They nearly guess the tortures you endure ; 

Nor spare one pang — for they perceive your Heart 
Goes with the Cause ; you'd die before you'd start 
Do what they may, they're sure you'll not offend, 
Men who have pledg’d their Honours to your Friend. 

Those Friendsindeed, who start as in a Race, 

May love the s^rt, and laugh at this disgrace ; 70 

They have in view the Glory and the Prize, 

Nor heed the dirty steps by which they rise; 

But we their poor Associates lose the Fame, 

Though more than Partners in the Toil and Shame. 

Were this the whole, and did the time produce 
But Shame and Toil,' but Riot and Abuse ; 

We might be then from serious Griefs exempt, 

And view the whole with Pity and Contempt; 

Alas 1 but here the .vilest Passions rule, 

It is Seduction's, is Temptation’s School 5 80 

Where Vices mingle in the oddest ways, 

The grossest Slander, and the dirtiest Praise ; 

Flattery enough to make the vainest sick. 

And clumsy Stramgem, and scoundrel Trick : 
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Nay more, yoor Aoger and Contempt to cauae, 

These, while they fi>h for Prrft, clato' Ai»h^|= / 
Vow Brib’d, bought and bound, th^ ^^haoi^ Shioiie and 
Fear; * 

Tell you th^’re ataunch, and have a Soul sincere ; 
Then talk of Honour, and if doubt’s expre^ 

Show where it lies, and smite upon the &east» ' ^ 96 

Among these Worthies some at first declare 
For whom they vote; — he then has most to spa^e f / 
Others hang off — when coming to the 
Is spurring Time, and then he’ll spare the most i 
While some demurring, wait, and find at last 
The Bidding languish, and the Market past ; 

These will affect all Bribery to condemn, * 

And be it Satan laughs, he laughs at them. 

Some too are pious — One desir’d the Lord 
To teach him where to drop his little word ; loo 
To lend his Vote, where it would profit best ; 
Promotion came not from the East or West ; 

But as their Freedom had promoted some. 

He should be glad to know which way ’twould come t 

It was a naughty World, and where to sell 

His precious Charge, was more than he could tell.” 

But you succeeded ? ” — True, at mighty Cost, 
And our good Friend, 1 fear, will think he’s lost : 
Inns, Horses, Chaises, Dinners, Balls, and Notes $ 
What fill’d their Purses, and what drench’d their 
Throats ; iso 

The Private Pension, and indulgent' Lease, ^ — 

Have all been granted to these Friends who fleece ; 
Friends who will hang like Burrs upon his Coat, 

Aiid boundless judge the value of a Vot^. 



Tun mMCTsm ^ 

And thoiigh tiie TerrorJi of the Time be paidit» 
There ftiJl rentam the Scattenuge t>f the Blast ^ 

The Bo^ 8 {HUted that eatwie^d before, > 

And antiem Harmony exists no more *f - 
The gnsta of Wrath onr peaceful Seats deforni^ 

And sadly flows the slghmg of the Storm : ' iio 

Those ^ho hare gain’d, are sorry for the Gloom, ' 
But th<$y who lost, unwilling Peace should come ; 
There open Envy, here supprest Delight, 

Yet live dll Time shall better Thoughts excite; 

And So prepare us by a six-years’ Truce, 

Again for Riot, Insult, and Abuse. 

Our worthy Mayor, on the viaorious part, 

Cries out for Peace, and cries with all his heart ; 

He, civil Creature ! ever does his best, 

To banish Wrath from every Voter’s breast 5 13a 

** For where,” says he, with reason strong and plain, 

** Where is the Profit ? what will Anger gain ? ” 

His short stout person he is wont to brace 
In good brown Broad-cloth, edg’d with two-inch Lace, 
When in his Seat : and still the Coat seems new, 
Preserv’d by common use of Seamap’s blue. 

He was a Fisher from his earliest day. 

And plac’d his Nets within the Borough’s Bay ; 
Where by' his Skates, his Herrings, and his Soles, 

He liv’d, noi^ drCam’d of Corporation^Doks 140 

1 I am informed that some explanation is here necessary, 
though 1 aid ignorant for what class of my readers Jt can 
be required. Some corporate bodies have actual property, 
as appejtrshy their receiving rents; and they obtain money 
on the admisfion of members into thepr society : this they 
may lawfnUv share/ perhaps. ^There are, moreover, other 
doles, of stiO greater value, pf which it is not necessary for 
me to explain the nature or to inquire- Into the legality. 
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Moppi^ But toiliog <av’c 4 'tfMi savings i»e?tr ceaiM. 

Till he h^ box’d up Tweh^tccse Pouada at Idatt ; 

powi^i but judg ’4 it best ^ 
Safe in his Trunk to lel.hta Treature iito ; 

Yet to a Friend complain’d Sad ciiafge»..to keep 
** So many Poundi» atai the& 1 cannot ale^ : 

“ Then put it out,” replied the Fficnds-^^*Whijit, give 
My Money up ? why then 1 eould not Hvt^ : ”'^r 
** Nay, but for Interest place it in his hands. 

Who’ll give you Mortgage on his House or Landes^’ 150 
** Oh, Iwt,” said Daniel, that’s a danger^i^e fdan^ 
He may be robb’d like any other Man;’’ ' 

** Still he is bound, and you niay be at rest, 

More safe the Money than wit^n your Chest; 

And you’ll receive, from all deductions clear, ' 

Five Founds for every Hundred, every Year.” 
‘*What good in that?” quoth Daniel, *‘fcir ’tis 
plain. 

If part I take, there can but part remain : ” 

‘‘What! you, my Friend, so skill’d so gainful 
things, 

Have you to learn what Interest Money brings ? ” x66 
“ Not 80,” said Daniel, “ perfectly I know, 

He’s the most Interest who has most to show.” 

“ True ! and he’ll show the more, the more he lends ; 
Thus he his weight and consequence extends ; 

For they who borrow must restore each fum. 

And pay for use — What, Daniel, art thou dumb ? ” 
For much amaz’d was that good Man — Indeed 1 ” 
Said he with glad’mng eye, “.will Money breed ? 
How have I liv’d ? I grieve, with all my heut, 

For my late Knowledge in this precious Art 170 
Five Pounds for every Hundred will he give ? 

And then the Hundred — I begin to 



So he hegao^ and meaaa^iefinuuli 
As he vent o% to muh^iy a ^Pcmiid‘4 
'though blind so long to IiMereet, all allow 
That no Manlxftter nndemande it how : • 

Him in our Body*Corporate we chose^ 

And once aiiiobg uSf he as rose'; 

Stepping from post to post, Ire reach’d the Chair, 

And there he now reposes— that’s the Mayor. 

But ’tis not he, ’tis not the kinckr Few, * 

The Mild, the Good, who can our Peace renew ; 

A peevish humour swells in every Eye, 

The Warm arc angry, and the Cool arc shy ; 

There is no more the social Board at Whist, 

The good old Partners are wjth scorn dismiss’d ; ^ 

No more with Dog and Lantern comes the Maid, 

To guide the Mistress when the Rubber’s play’d ; 

Sad shifts are made lest Ribbons blue and green, 
Should at one Table, at one time be seen ; 190 

On Care and Merit none will now rely, 

’Tis Party sells, what Party Friends must buy ; 

The warmest Burgess wears a Bodger’s Coat, 

And Fashion gains less Interest than a Vote ; 
Uncheck’d the Vintner still his Poison vends, 

For he too votes, and can command his Friends. 



But this admitted ; be it still agreed, 

These ill Effects from noble Cause proceed ; 

Though like some vile Excrescences th^ be, | 

The Tree they spring fron^ is a sacral Tree, > 200 

And its true produce. Strength and Liberty. ) 

Yet if we could th’ attendant Ills suppress. 

If we could make the sum of Mischief less ; 
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ini If we could warm uimI angry Me& persuudey < 
^«gnolf No more Mao^s common Cota^ta to invade iv 
Jr G?d J^SLae mi HamKHiy ffe»ae^ 

^ In all our Meedaga, so' in Joy to meet;' . 
Much would of Glory to the Muse enancv 
And our good Vicar would have leas fo do. 



letter VI 

PiLOFESSIOKS — 1.A.W 


Quid £^£^es aine moribus 
Vanae proficiunt ? 


— Horack. 


Vae ! miaero mihi^ inea nunc facixiora 
A.pper|uiatur, clam quae aperayi fore. 

— NIamiuus. 



THE PROFESSION OF LAW 


Trades and Professions of every kind to be found in the 
Borough — Its S^a^en and Sbldieirs — Lainp^ the Danger 
of the Subject — Coddrington’s Offence — ^Attorneys in* 
creased ; their splendid Appearance, how«supported — 
Some worthy Exceptional-Spirit of Lldgatlon/*^ how 
stirred up — A Boy articled as a Clerk ; his Ideas — How 
this Profession perverts the Judgment — ^Actions appear 
through this Medium in a false^^Llght — ^Success from 
honest Application — Archer, a worthy ' Character — 
Swallow, a Character of different Kind — His Origin, 
Progress, and Success, Ac. 



LETTER VI 

PROFESSIONS— LAW 


” 'TRADES and Professions” — these are Themes 
the Muse, 

Left to her freedom, would forbear to choose ; 

But to our Borough they in truth belong, 

And we, perforce, must take them in our Song. 


The 

Borough’s 
Trades 
and Pro* 
fessions 


Be it then known that we can boast of these 
In all Denominations, Ranks, Degrees ; 

All who our numerous Wants through Life supply. 
Who soothe us sick, attend us when wc die, 

Or for the Dead their various talents try. 

Then have we those who live by secret arts, 

By hunting Fortunes, and by stealing Hearts; 

Or who by nobler means themselves advance ; 

Or who subsist by Charity and Chance. 


Say, of ohr native, Heroes shall I boast. 

Born in our StreeU, to thunder on our Coast, 

Our Borough Seamen ? Could Uie timid Muse 
More PatrioNardour in their Breasts infuse ; 

Or could, she paint their Merit or their Skill, 

She wants not Love, Alacrity, or Will ; 

But needlessAali, that Ardmu* is their own, 20 

And fot their D^s, themselves have made them known. 
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.. . Soldiers is Arms ! Defenders our ^oil t | 

Um frf Who from Destniotion save us; who from Spoil > 
Protect the Sons of Peace, who trafRc,^r who toil ; ) 
Would I could duly praise you ; that i^h Deed 
Your Foes imght honour, and your Friends might read: 
This too is n^less; you^ve imprinted well , 

Your Powers^ and told what I should feebly tdl ; 
Beside, a Muse like mine, to Satire prone. 

Would fail in Themes, where there is Praise alone* 30 
— Law shall 1 sing, or what to Law belongs ? 

Alas ! there may be danger in such SongsV^ 

, A foolish Rhyme, ’tis said, a trifling thing, 

The Law found Treason, for it touch’d the King* 

But Kings have Mercy, in these h^pj^ Times, 

Or surely One had suffer’d for his Rhymes ; 

Our glorious Edwards and our Henrys bold. 

So touch’d, had kept the Reprobate in hold ; 

But he escap’d, — nor fear, thank Heav’n, have 
Who love my King, for such offence to die. 40 

But I am taught the Danger would be much, 

If these poor Lines should one Attorn^ touch — > 

(One of those Ltwbs of Law who’ re always here; 
The Heads come down to guide them twice a Year). 

1 might not swing indeed, but he, in sport 
Would whip a Rhymer on from Court to Court ; 

Stop him in each, and make him pay for all 
The long Proceedings in that dreadful Hall : — , 

Then let my Numbers flow discreetly on, 

Warn’d by the fate of luckless Coddtmptm^ 50 
Lest some Attorney (pardon me the name) 

Should wound a poor Solicitor for Fame* 

> The account of CotidrMgttn occurs in 

** : he su^ersd In the teigo of RtetMHL 
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One m the Secoad^s ]rdgii« 

IVas aUoiir^fiiigrt^Fatliers^^i^^ 

E 3 e to^Ms keptftit Foimra Ma® 0f Peftc^ * . 

To frantt aiCAitract, or to draw a Lease : ' 

iie had a Ckrk^ with whom he usM to write 
IVll the Day long^ with whom he drank at Night ; 
spare was bis Vbage, moderate his Bill, 

\nd he sO ktnd^ &£m doubted of his. Skiil. 6 d 

Who thinks of tHis^ with some amazement sees^ 
i^or one so poor, three flourishing at ease; 

>Iay, one in splendour 1 — see that Mansion tali, 

That lofty Door, that far-resounding Hall ; 
iV elt-fumish’d Rooms, Plate shining on the Board, 

!>ay liveried Cellar proudly stor’d : 

Then say how oomes it that such Fortunes crown 
These Sons of Strife, these Terrors of the Town ? 

Lot that small Office! there th’ incautious Guest 
!>oes’Uifidfold in, and that maintains the rest ; 70 

There in his Web, th’ observant Spidet li^s, 

\nd peers about for fat intruding Flies ; 
doubtful at first, he hears the distant hum, 

\nd feels them flutt’ring as they nearer come ; 

They buz and blink, and doubtfully they tread 
3 n the strong Bh^d-Ume of the utmost ^read ; 

Jut when th^^re once entangled by the Gin, 
iVith what an eager clasp he draws them in ; 

*^01 shall they ’sc^, till after long delay, 

\nd all that ftwdst^ns Life ts drawn away. ' 80 

“Nayt this,” you cry, ‘“is common-place, the tale 
3 f petty Tradesmen o’er their Evenii^- Ale ; 

Th^e are^hoi living by the l^al Pten, 

\re held In Ikmour^^^honourabte Men.’ ” 
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§5^^ Or whom the trust of powerful JPrieods ^upponii ; 

Ut^mili Qj. jjy iabouriog through a leng^ tkn^' * < 
Have pick’ll theii^ way* unsdlted by.a^ine« > v • 
These are the few — ^lu this, io every jdacej, ■ 

Fix the litigious nipture^stirring Race i ^ 

Who to Contention as to Trade are ted* 4 ' 

To whom Dispute and Strife are Bfiss and Bre^; / 

There is a doubtful Pauper* and we think . . 

’Tie not with us to give him Meat and D|^k ; ^ 
There is a Child, and ’tis not mighty clw* ^ 
Whether the Mother liv'd with us a Year : . 

A Road's indicted, and our Seniors do^bt 
If in our proper Boundary or without ; ,v 

But what says our Attorney ? He ouy Fries4 
Tells us 'tis just and manly to contencL roo 

** What ! to a neighbouring Parish yield your Cause ? 
While you have Money, and the Nation Laws ? 

What ! lose without a Trial* that which tried, 

May — nay it must — be given on our side ; 

All Men of Spirit would contend; such Men, 

Than lose a Pound, would rather hazard ten j 
What! be impos’d on^ no! a British Soul « 
Despises Imposition, hates Controui ; \ 

The Law is omn ; let them, if they date, 

Support their Cause ; the Borough need not spare : tio 
All I advise is vigour and good-will : , 

Is it agreed then ? — Shall I £!t a Bill i ” 

The Trader, Grazier, Merchant, Priest and all, 
Whose Sons aspiring, for Professions ^ 

Choose from their Lads imiirDe boU and aubtfe 
And judge him fitted for this grave Ei^oy : 
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Him a keen dd Sractkamier^aditi^ 

To write^fii^ ¥wb ^ eitemtie his Wits : 

The ¥omh kaslieard-^ ie m fact liis Cxet^ 
Mankind tlt^»SEe, thak Lawyers may be fee’d: 

Jails^ Bailiffs^ Writs, all terms and threats of Law, 
Grow now familiar as dice Ton and Taw | 

Rage, Hatred, Fear, die Mind’s semer ills, 

All bring Ea^loyteeat, all augment his Bills ; 

As feels the Burgeon for the mangled Limb, 

The mangled Mind is but a Job fm: him ; ‘ 

Thus taught to think, these legal Reasoners draw 
Morals and Maxims from their views of Law ; 

Th^ cease to judge by Precepts taught in Bchools, 
By Man’s plahr Sense, or by religious Rules *, 130 

No ! nor by Law itself, in Truth discern’d, 

But as its Statutes may be warp’d and turn’d ; 

How they should judge of Man; his Word and 
Deed, 

They in their Bodes and not their Bosoms read : , 

Of some good Act you speak with just applause, 

No i no! ’’ says jhe, « ’twould be a losing Cause 1 
Blame ySu Some Tyrant’s Deed ? — he answers, Nay, 
He’ll get a Verdict ; heed you what vou say.” 

Thus t^ Ctmclusimis from Examples led, 

The Heart rettps all Judgment to the Head ; 140 

Law, Law altme, for ever kept in view, 

His Measures, pides, and rules his Conscience too ; 
Of Ten Commandments, be confesses three 
Are yet in ^Mrce^ and tells pu which they be, 

As Law instructs him ; thus : <<Your Neighbour’s 
Wife 

You must not take, his Chattels, nor his Life ; 

Break these Dectee^, for Damage you must pay, 
These you must tevetence^ end the rest — ^you may.” 
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Judgment 
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Law ^ 

To punish Robbery, thot Wrong iiiighe cease^; 

To be impregnable f .a coottimt Fort,'- ^ 

To which the Weak^^od lAjut’4 imgUf reabr^ 

But these perverted hfinds its foree:emj^O)F, 

Not to protect Mankind, but^ annoys . < 

And long as Ammunition can be fou^, ' ' 

Its Lightning flashes and its Thunders souncL r ‘u\ 

Or Law with Lawyers is an ample StHt, 

Wrought by the Passions’ heat withXhyrmtc skill | 
While the Fire burns, the Gains are quickly tnad^. ' 
And freely flow the Profits of the Trade; . . 

Nay, when the fierceness fails, these Arlaits bio#. 
The dying Fire, and make the Embers glow^ , > 
As long as they can make the smaller P^ts flow jl 
At length the process of itself will stop, * 

When they perceive they’ve drawn out evfery drop. 

Yet 1 repeat, there are, who^nobly strive 
To keep the sense of Moral Worth alive ; 

Men who would starve, ere nfeanly deign, to live 
Oft what Deception and Chioan’ry give.; 

And these at length succeed ; they have their S^ife, 
Their Apprehensions, Stops ai^ Rubs m -Life ; , , 

But Honour, Application, Care, and Skill, 

Shall bend opposing Fortune to their Wilh, 

Of such is ,jirc6erj}ke who.keepa in awJt 
Contending Parties by his threata^of Laur 
He, roughly honest, has been long a Guide 
In Borough-Business, on the coi^uenug.si^e;, , 

And seen so nmch of both side^ #Ht sq jlong, 

He thhiks the bias of Man’snM^ .goosiWrimg . , 
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Thus, thcwi^ Iie^^ricadiy,ih» ltfiti3l ^ewe, < 

Surly tbou^ kittd^ «b^cioii^ 6ilM:ere : 

So much heVseea of Baseness in the Mind, 

Thaiv wiiile^nlPliieiid to Mu» 1^ acorns Mankind; ; 
He knowe the hiiman He^t, and ms^withdre^, ' 
By slight tempmioDi hoik the strong are led f- 
He knows hour ^Interest can asunder rezMi 
The Bdnd cf Parent, Master, Gujndiao, Friend, - 
To form a new and a degrading tie 
’Twixt needy Vil» and temjiting Villainy. 

Sound in himself^ yet when such Flaws appear, 

He doubts of all, and learns that Self to fear ; . 

For where so dark the Moral View is grown, 

A timid Conscience trembles for her own ; 


.''OeterM 
/ Aacher 


The pitchy 'taiiiit of general Vice is such 
As daubs the Fancy, and you dread the touch. 


Far unlike him was One in fortner Times, 
Fam*d for the S^l he gather’d by his Crimes ; 
Who, while his Brethren nibbling held their Prey, 
He like an Eagle seiz’d and bore the whole awayw 


Swaliowy a poor Attorney, brought his Boy aoo 
Up at 1^8 I^sl^ and gave him his Employ ; 

He would have bound him to an hionest Trade, 

Could peparadons have been duly made. 

The eWkship ended, bodi the Sire and Son 
Together did what Business could be done ; 
Sometimes th^M hick to stir jxp small Disputes 
Among their. Friends, andxaise them into Suits j 
T hough close mid haid, the Father was content 
With this, resource, how old and indolent ; 

But his young gaping and alive ifto 

To fiercer feelings, was retUv’d to thrive : ‘ 
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« Father/' lie said, Ut^ ^Il 4 ii 

Who hunt in Couples where tiiirHGranic is. thin t ’ ^ ; 
Ssm&iw peace^ and each pursue hk Gain * 

Where it may start— ^our l>ove may yef^emakb" > 
The. Parent growl’d, he couidnft think that L'Otc 
M ade the young Cockatrice his Den reimivei 
But, taught by habit, he the Truth supprest^ 

Forc’d a Irank look, and said he <*thonj^ iHaest." 
Not long they’d parted ere Dispute arote^ ' sao 
The Game they huntedr quickly made tbte F ae» $ 
Some House, the Father by his art had 
Seem’d a fit cause of Contest to the Son, ^ > 

Who rais’d a Claimant, and then found a way . 

By a staunch Witness to secure his Prey. - 4-', ^ 
The People curs’d him, but in times of meed 
Trusted in one ao certain to succeed.: 

By Law’s dark By-ways he had stor’d his Mind 
With wicked Knowledge, how to cheat Mankind. 
Few are the Freeholds in our antient Town, ' ^ ajb 

A Copy-right from Heir to Heir came down. 

From whence .some Heat arose, when there was doubt 
In point of Heirship; but the Fire went out. 

Till our Attorney had the art to raise 

The dying Spark, and blow it to a blaze : ^ 

For this he now began his Friends to treat. 

His way to starTe them was to make them eat. 

And drink oblivious Draughts— -tOv his applause 
It must be said, he never starv’d a Cause ^ • 

He’d Roast and Boil’d upon his Board ; the boiast ^40 
Of half his Victims was hk Boil’d and Roast ; 

And these at every hour— he seldom took 
Aside hk Client, rill he’d prak’d his Cook ; 

Nor to an Ofiice led him^ there in pain - 
To g^ve hk Story and go out again; 





But, Chiw^.|r«i» bcuo. 

And then tiie canie by starts betwieea. 

** Well, if ^6, the llouae to you belongs ; / 

But haW^ ^du Iholiey to x^ess these Wrongs 
Nay, k^k not 8 a 4 , my Friend, if you’re correct, 250 
You’H jind the* Friendship that you’d not expect.” 

Ifirtgilt the Maii,*the House was Swaliow^s O'wn ; 
If wrong, his Kindness and Oood^wxll were shown : ^ 
Rogue 1 ” ** Villain ! ” ^‘ Scoundrel J ” cried the 
Losen^all ;- 

He let them cry, for what would that recall I 
At length he left us^ took a Village-Seat, 

And like a Vulture look’d abroad for Meat ; 

The BoroUgh^iiDoty, give it ail its praise. 

Had only serv’d the Appetite to raise ; 

But if from simple Heirs he drew their Land, 260 
He a noble Feast at will command ; 

Still he proceeded by his former rules. 

His Bait, their Pleasuret, when he fish’d for Fools 
Flaggons and Haunches on his Board were j^c’d. 
And subtle Avarice look’d like thoughtless Waste r ' 
Most of his Friends, though Youth from him had fled. 
Were young, were Minors of their Sires in dread ; 

Or those whom ^dow’d Mothers kept in bounds, 
And cheek’dtheir generous rage for Steeds and Hounds; 
Or such ua travell’d ’cross the Land to view 270 
A Christian’s Conflict whh a boxing Jew : 

Some ^ had run upon Newmarket Heath 
With 8b^:niuch> speed' that they were Ont of breath ; 
Others had tasted'XDlaret till diey now 
To huml^r Port would turn> ai^ knew not how. 

All these for Favours would to Swe^ow run, 

Who never soughli ’dieir Thanks for all he’d done ; 
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He kindly took thenar by dbi bdw^d > < 

***lli* Politely low, and thw ^ Lwtfe ^ ' ' ' ■ ' * 

(F or he’d a way that many jad|;’d polite^ 2S0 

A cunniiig Dog — ^heM &wh he&re he*& ^te)~ . 

Observe, my Friends, the Frwhy of our Raw 
When Age unmans ua — ^let me state a Case : 

There’s oiir friend — ^we shall socm.redfesu' 

His present Evil — drink to oor Soccesv-^ , » / 

I flatter not.; but did you ever see 

Linibs better turn’d ^ a prettier Boy tha]>%e f ; 

His Senses all acute, his Passions such > , 

As Nature gave — she never dws too much ; 

His the bold Wish the Cup of J(^ to draits^ ; 2^ 
And Strength to bear it without Qualm or Paiiik 

, Now view his Father as he dozing Met,. 

Whose Senses wake not when he opes his Eyes; 

Who slips and shuffles when he means to walk. 

And lisps and gabbles if he tries to talk ; 

Feeling he’s none, he could as soon destroy 
The Earth itself, as aught it holds enjoy' ; 

A Nurse attends him to lay straight hiaXimbs, 
Present his Gruel, and respect his Whims 
Now shall tli^ Dotard from our Hero hold ■ • 3foo 

His Lands and Lordships i Shall he hkk his Gold i 
That which he cannot Use, and dare.not diow, 

And will not give-^hy longer ahoold he pure ? 

Yet, ’twould be murder should we snap the lock% 
And take the thing be worship from the box ; \ ^ 

So let him doat atd diedm» die , 

Shall not our generous Heir receive Supply? 

For ever sitting on tim brink, / 

And>ever thirsty, shall he ftar eo>df ink ? 





The let&iiiKODlfiVufa, . . . .■ .^ Amllnria 

Then af he*» njlUng, »td I’U fiU'iue dish.”';, . . JR)*!**# 

Th€j^ ^ i^Maiuie<if aad not leaal Boy } 

Who now n^kd^ It fill’d his Heart with joy ! > 

To find he. loeeded DOt .delkeraoce crave 
Of Death, or. wish the Justice in the Grave ; 

Wk^ tiik ^ speht, would every art retain,; 

Of lurkg home the scatter’d Gold again ; . j 

Just as a Fountain gsdly spins and plays 

With< what mums in stall and secret ways.” * 1 

Shoit was the Dream of Bliss; he quickly found,.3ao 
His Father’s Acres all were Swallow* s.Gronttd ; 

Yet to daose Arts would other Heroes lend 
A willing eaff and Swallow was daeir Friend# 

Ever saiccessfiil# aome began to think 
That Satan help’d him to his Pen and Ink ; 

Andlsbr^wd SuspcioQs ran about the place# 

** There was a Compact I musl leave the Case^ 

But of the Parties# had the Fiend been one# 

The Bosbess could not have been speedier done : 

Still when a Man has angled day ai^ night# 330 
The silliest Gudgeons will refuse to bite : 

So SmaBow, try’s no more ; but if they eame 
To seek hia Friendship# that remain’d the same: 

Thus he retir’d in peace# and some would say 
He’d balk’d his Partner# and had leam’d to pray. 

To thk some Zealots lent an ear# and sought 

then said# " a change is wrought 
^Twas fine them wanted s 3 i the Signs of Grace# 

But there were strong Professions in their place ; 

Then 100#^ the feas^that Men from ium exj^t# 340 
The more (he Fri^ to conv^ting Sea f 
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He had iiot yet sobseiri^^^^ ^ 

Nor ownM a Call, but he cq»£^M the Need j ^ 

His acquiescent Speech, his gracious Look, * 

That pure Attention, when the Breiltrai spcAc^ ^ 
Was all Contrition, — ^he had felt the Winmd, 

And with Confession woidd again be souncL 

> 

True, SwaU&w*i Boiu'd had still the sumptuoua Tiwai, 
But could they blame ? the warmest Zea£>tt eat ; ^ 

He drank — 'twas needful hts poor Nerves ^to brace ; 350 
He swore — 'twas Habit; he was griev’d — ^’twasCkwet 
What could they do a new-born Zeal to nurrirj 
** His Wealth’s undoubted — ^let him hold our Puiee ; 
He’ll add his Bounty, and the House we’ll raise 
Hard by the Church, and gather all her Strays $ 

We’ll watch her Sinners as they home retire. 

And pluck the Brands from the devouring Fire.” 

Alas ! such Speech was but an empty boast, ^ < 
The good Men recicon’cb but without their Host ; 
Swallow delighted, took the trusted Store, 360 

And own’d the Sum : they did not ask for more, 

Till more was needed ; when they call’d for aid — 
And had it ? — ^No, their Agent was afraid ; 

** Could he but know to whom he should refund, 

He would most gladly — nay, he’d go beyond : 

But when such numbers claim’d, when some were gone, 
And others going — he must hold it on ; 

The Lord would helptfaem ”—^Loud their anger grew,] 
And while they threat’ning from his door withdrew;, i 
He bow’d politely low, and bade diem all adieu. 370] 

But lives the Man by whom such Deeds are done ^ 
Yes, many such — but SwaBowU |Lace is run ; 



Hib Nune » lott-^r 'dioitgh his Stms hare Name, 
It M not his, they' aU e(Ci^ the shame ; 

Nor is there v^ttige now of all he had. 

His Means areViuted, for his Heir was mad ; 

Still we of Svit^om as a Monster ^ak 
An hard bad Mao, who prey’d upon the weak. 
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LE'rtER VII 

PROFESSIONS—PHYSIC 

Finirent multi letho mala ; credula vitam 
Spes allty et melius eras fore semper ait. 

^ ^XiBC7i:.LUS. 

' He fell to juggle, eant, and cheat ■ 

For ae those fowls that live in water 
jfiLre never wet, he did but smarter ; 

Whatever he labour’d to appear. 

His understanding still was clear. 

A paltry wretch he had, half-starv’d, 

That him In place of Zany serv’d. 

— Bcjti.br' s Hatii&ras. 



PHYSIC 

The Worth and Excellence of the true Phyeician-^Merit, 
not the sole cause of Success — Modes of advancing 
Reputation — Motives of Medical Men foi* publishing 
their Works — ^The great Evil of Quackery — Present 
State of Advertising Quacks — Their Hazard^:— Some 
fail, and why — Causes of Success — How Men of Under" 
standing are prevailed upon to have recourse to Em- 
piricks; and to permit their Names to be advertised — 
Evils of Quackery : to nervous Females : to Youth : to 
Infants — History of an Advertising^Einipirlck, See. 
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LETTER VII 

PHYSIC 

N ext, to a graver Tribe we tom our view. 

And yield the Praise to Worth and Science due'; 
But this with serious Words and sober^Style^ 

For these are Friends with whono we seldom smile : 
Helpers of Men* they’re call’di and we confess 
Theirs the deep Study, theirs the lucky Guess ; 

We own that numbers join with Care and Skill, 

A temperate Judgment, a devoted Will ; 

Men who suppress their Feelings, but who feel 
The painful Synqjtorhs they delight to heal ; lo 

Patient in all their trials, they sustain 
The starts of Passion, the reproach of Pain ; 

With Hearts affected, but with L ooks serene, 

Intent they wait through all the solemn Scene ; ' 

Glad if an h(^ should rise from Nature’s Strife 
To aid their Skill and save the lingering Life ; 

But this must Virtue’s generous effort be. 

And spring from nobler motives than a Fee : 

To the Pt^sician of the Soul, and these, 

Turn the Distress’d for Safety, Hope, and Ease. 20 

«Bttt as Physicians of that nobler kind 
Have their warm Zealots, and their Sectaries blind $ 

^ Opftferque pevorbem dicor. 
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„ More So among thete for Knowledge most reiiown*d» 

Are Dreamers straDge^ and stubborn B^ots found ; 
Some too, admitted to this honour’d Kame» 

Have, without Learning, found & way \o Fame ; 

And some by Learning — young Physicians write, 

To set their Merit in the fairest light ; 

With them a Treatise is a Bait tbat ^aws t 
Approving Voices — ’tis to gain Applause, 30 

And to exalt them in the public view. 

More than a Life of worthy Toil could do. 

When 'tis press’d to make the Man renonm’d . / 
In every Age, convenient Doubts abound ; ' 

Convenient Themes in every Period start, 

Which he may treat with all the Pomp of Art | i 
Curious Conjectures he may always^ make, f 

And either side of dubious Questions take t ^ 

He may a System broach, or, if he please. 

Start new Opinions of an old Disease ; 40 

Or may some Simple in the Woodland trace, 

And be its Patron till it runs its Race ; 

As rustic Damsels from their Woods are won. 

And live in Splendour till their Race be run ; 

It weighs not much on what their Powers be shown, 
When all hts Purpose is to make them known. 

To show the Worjd what long experience gams, 
Requires not Courage, though it calls for Pains ; , ' 

But at Life’s outset to inform Msukiod, 

Is a bold effort of a valiant Mind. . .. ^ 

The great good Man, for noblest Cause, displays 
What many Labour^ taught, and many Days ; « 

These sound InstructioB from Experience give, 

Th: nthers show us how they mean to Kve; 
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That tfa«y^ aM they h<m 'Maitkind ^ 

ISffoets be qQ longer blln4* > 

Therje beside* whom pow^lU Friend^ edvaece* 
Whom Fashion favours^ Person, Patrons, Cbamce : 
And h^enrit s^hs to see a Fortune made 
By darip^ .Rtu^ness* or by dull Parade. eo 

But these ate trading ev^s ; ther^' is one 
Which wadts uncheck’d, apd triumphs in the. Sun : 
There was a tim^ when we beheld the Quack, 

On public Stage, the licens’d Tribe attack ; 

He made his labour’d Speech with poor parade ; 

And then a laughing Zany lent him aid : 

Smiling |RW pass’d him, but we felt the while 
Pity BO much, that soon we ceas’d to smile ; 

Assur’d. that fluent Speech and flow’ry Vest 
Disguis’d the troubles of a Man distress’d. 70 

But now our Quacks are Gamesters, and they play 
With Craft and Skill to ruin and betray ; 

With monstrous Promise they delude the Mind, 

And thrive on alt that tortures Human«kind. 

Void of all Honour, avaricious, rash* 

The dai^g Tt^be compound their boasted Trash — 
Tincture or< Syrup, Lotion* Drop or Filit 
All tempt the Siek to trust the lying Bill ; 

And tweuty Names of Cobiers turn'd to Squires, 

Aid the Md Language of these blushlen Lyars- 80 
Them them those who capnot read,» 

And yet they’il bay a Patent, and succeed ; - 

Will dare tb prqBmse dying Sufferers 

For whp„ when dead* can thpeaten upbr^ ? , 
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With ott^ A^arite «tHl tNy eedcHiinie^ » • * ' 

Medi- More Draaght«» more Sfntp to the Jotti1ie]r*i:>if<ik' ’ ' 

1 feel it not ; ” — Then take it every hour : 

“It makes me wolrae;*^ — Why then it shdws its 
power:”' ■’ * ' ^ '■ '; 

“ i fear to die “ Let not your Spft^ sink, ’ ' 
You’re always safe, while yon believe \io 

How strange to 4dd, in this neferious Tradi^ > 

That Men of Parts are Dupes by Duneeamadei^’ 
That Creatures, Nature meant 8hotd%..dean 'e^r 
Streets, ' * - 

Have purchased Lands and Mansions, Parks and 
Seats; ' 

Wretches with Consdence so obtuse, they ieavi6 ‘ ^ 
Their untaught Sons their Parents to deceive ^ 

And when tdhey’re laid upon their Dyitog-bed, 

No thought of Murder comes into the head; 

Nor one revengeful Ghost to them appears, 

To (ill the Soul with penitential Fears. ' loo 

Yet not the whole of this imposing Train, 

Their Gardens, Seats, and Carriages obtain ; 

Chiefly, indeed, they to the Robbers fall, 

• Who are most fitted to disgrace them all i 
But there is hazard— Patents mu^t be bought, ^ 
Venders and Puffers for the Poison 'sought ; 

And then in many a Paper throtigh the Year, ‘ ‘ ' 
Must Cures and Cases, Oaths and Proofs apjieaf 
Men snatch’d from Graves, as they were dropjjfig 
Their Lungs cough’d'^np, their Bones ^pferc’d' tlfebngh 
their Skin; i 

The Liver all One Scirrhus, and the Frame 
Pc^n’d iflth Evils which they dare not namef^ • 



Men who ^) 4 tit idl upon Physickoftf^ ‘ 

WhitieVtt sl^t, nor k mothenPs ease, ’ > 

Are now as Roadiei^ sound, aud all as brisk aa Bees. | 

^ '' ' ’ ' ji •* ^ ♦ 

If the sick Gudgeons to the Bait a|tiend, 

And come in shoa^H (be Angler gams his end ; 

But should the Advertising Gash be spent. 

Ere yet thO Town has due attention tent, 

Then hursts the Bubble, and the hungr^y Cheat 
Pines for the Bread be ill deserves to eat ; * 

It is a Lottery,* and he shares perhaps 

The rich Man’s Feast, or begs the Pauper’s Scraps^ 

From powerful Causes spring th’ Empirick^ 

Gains, 

Man’s Jiove of Life^ hia Weakness, and his Pains'; 

These ‘first induce niih the vile Trash to try, 

Then lend his Name, that other Men may buy : 

This love of Life, which in our Nature rules, 

To vile Imposture, makes us Dupes and Tools; 

Then Pain compels die impatient Soul to sdze 
On promisM Hopes of instantaneous Ease ; 

And Weakness too with every wish complies, 

Worn Q^t and won, by importunities. 

Troubled with something in your Bile or Blood, 

You think your Doctor does you little good ; 

And grown, impaitieot, you require in haste 
The nervous Cordial, ruor. didike the Taste ; • 

It comforts, heals, and strengthens ; nay, you think 
It makes you better every time you' drmk ; 

**Then lend your Name ’''^-you’re loth, but yet cdn- 
- '"fess ‘140 

Its Powers ite and so you acfqhieyce : * * ‘ 
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Yet think a.^ment fre yoiff N#|ne Ji^ 4 | , ^ 

With whose 'tis plac’f}, and ^iyou ,, 

^wp* tipples Qrandy \ifill some, 

But will he to the Medicine set his Seal ^ 

Wait, and you’l} find the Cordial yms admire 
Has added fuel to your Fever’s fire; 

Say, should a Robber chance, ypur Purse to spal(& s 
Would you the HopoWT of the Map declare? 

Would you asaiat his Purp<^e ? swell Crime? . ^50 
Besides, he might not spare a second 

Compassion sometimes Sets the fatal' ' [ 
The Man was poor, and humbly begg*d a line; 

Else how should noble Names and Titles back / 

The spreading Praise of some adventurous QuapjL i 
But he the moment watches, and entreats 
Your Honour’s Name, — your Honpur jpms the .Cheats; 
You judg’d the Mpd’cine harmless, and yoq lent 
What help you could, and with the best intent ; 

But can it please you thus, to league with all 160 
Whom he can beg or bribe to swell the Scraud ? 
Would you these Wrappers with your Na^c adorn, 
Which hold the Poison for the yet unborn ? 

No Class escapes them — from the poor' Man’s Pay, 
The Nostrum takes no trifling part away ; 

Seel those square patent Bottles from the Shop^ 

Now Decoration to the Cupboard’s top ; ^ 

And there a fevourite Hoard you^ll find within, 
Companions meet ! the Julep' and the Gin. ^ ^ 

Time too with Ca^ is wastpd ; ’ti^ jthp.fate , 

Qf real Helpers to be, call’d top late; 

l^his find the Sick, when (Time and Pattencp i^ne) 

Deu;^ with his ten-fpki TcfWir hurwa pn.. 
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Suppose sttfp^s fatudM Skifl^ 

There comes a to flittfer Wtidthess still ; 

What greatet iian a Flatte^e?^ doi; 

Thad'TOii hiifiiiilf to take the Sufferiet^s ? 
Toturh Thoughts htt 

And rob a Sihneil* df his dying HoUrs ? 

Yet ^ia they dit^^ and, t^kting id thd/l^st, 180 
In Hope’s strong bohdiage hold thdit' Victi^ faSt i 
For Soul Or Bod^ nO contefti hare they, 

All their inquiry, ** Can the Patient pay ? 

Ahd rt^Hl he swallow Draughts until his dying- 
day?” 

ObSe^e What Ills to nertous Females d6W, 

When the Heai*t flutters and the Pulse is 16 W ; 

If once induc’d these cordial Sips to try, 

All feel the Ease, and feW the Danger fly ; 

For while obtain’d, of Drains they’re all the force, 
All when denied, then Drams are the resource. 

Nor these the only Erils^ — ^therc are those 
Who for the troubled Mind prepare repose ; 

They write i the Young are tenderly address’d, 

Much Danger hinted, much Concern express’d ; 

They dwell on freedoms Lads are prone to take, 
Which makes the Doctor tremble for their Sake ; 

Still if the youthful Patient will but trust 
Id one so kmd, sO pitiful, and just ; 

If he will take th'e Tonic all the time. 

And hoM but moderate intercourse with Crime ; 200 

The Sage WiH gt^v^ly give his honest word. 

That Strength ahd^ Spirits Shall be both restor’d ; 

In plainer EngHi^^if you mean to sih; 

Fly to dte Drops, and instantly begin. 



Young 
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Who wouid not lend a 

To hear yon lofant’a pity rmoidng C^? * 

That feeble Sob, unlike the neiKt-born No^ * 
Which caniie wi^ .Tigonr from the op’rj^ . 

Whpn Air first rushed ^ IByes^ 

And there was Life and Bpfrit in the Clines . ^zo 
Now an abortive, faint attempt to wee^ ^ ^ . j. • 

Is all we hear ; Sensation is asleep : ' : ! 

The Boy was healthy, and at first expr.^is'd 
His Feelings loudly, when he fail’d to rest; 

When cramm’d with Food* and tighten’d>?|^ Liiqb, 
To cry aloud, was what pertain’d to him ; 

Then the good Nurse (who, had she borne a Brain, 
Had sought the Cause that made her Bat^ com^tn) 
Has all her efforts, loving Soul ! applied^, ^ 

To set the Cry and not the Cause, aside ; , aao 

She gave her powerful Sweet without remorse. 

The sleeping Qordsal — she had tried its force* 

Repeating oft : the Infant, free’d from Pain, 

Rejected Food, but took the Dose again, 

Sinking to sleep ; while she her joy express’d. 

That her dear Charge could sweetly take his rest : 
Soon may she spare her Cordial ; not a doubt \ 
Remains, but quickly he will rest without* 

This moves our grief and pity, and we sigh 
To think what numbers from these causb die ; 

But what contempt and anger should we ^ftow, . 

Did we the Lives of these Impostors know? 

Ere for the World’s I left the Cares otScfiopl, 
One I rememb^ who assum’d die Fool 

well suited — .when the idler BoyS; . 
0e2^^'^bout around him, and, he lov’d, noise,; 



They call’d him had the 4rt ; , 

To play iiwth 

Wheo hetfaift Trifies woald.for sale diaplay^ 
Aqd;a<^the Mimic for a School-boy’s Pay* 

^QT inapjy Years be piled his hamWe Trade, 
il^nd us’d his Tricks and Talents to persuade i 
The Fdlow bately read,. but, chancM to look , * 

Among the Fragmeou of a. tatter’d Book ; 

Where after many efforts iq^e to spell 
One puzzling word, he found it Oxymd : 

A potent Thing, '’twjis said to cure the Ills * 

Of ailing 'Lungs— the Onymel of SquUlt .: , 

Squills he procur’d, but found the Bitter strong, 

And most unpleasant ; none would take it long ; 

But the pure Acid and the Sweet would make 

A Med’cine numbers would for pleasure take. 

* 

There was a Fellow near, an artful Knave, 

Who knew the plan, and much assistance gave ; 

He wrote the Puffs, and every Talent plied 
To make it Sell : it sold, and then he died. 

Now all the Profit fell to contioul, 

And Pride and Avarice quarrel’d for his Sou! ; 

When mighty Profits by the Trash were made, 

Pride built a Palace, Avarice groan’d and paid ; 260 

Pride plac’d the signs of Grandeur all about, 

And Avarice barr’d his Friends and Childrra out. 

Now see him Doctor ! yes, the idle Fool, 

The Butt, the Robber of the Lads at School ; 

Who the^ knew pothing, nothing aiuce acquir’d, 
Became a Doctor, honour’d and admir'd ; 

His Dress, his Frown, his Dignity were such, 

Some ’il^ho knbwnhim thought his Knowledge much ; 
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Nay, Med af Skitt, Ap{»^lMioB ^ 

foite of dicir KdoUrkd^i Mlted iaiTo 

Though he co^d xieidier rt^ton, wrte uor sj^H ' 

* They yet had hopehis Trash Would makethena Wdf) 
And while they scorn’d his^ Parts/ they took his^‘ 
Oxymel. 

Oh ! * when his Nerres had of>ee receivM a shoclt, 

Sir Isaac Newton might have' gone to Rack: ^ , 

Hence Impositions of the groaiest kind,* ^ 
Hence Thought is feeble, Understanding blind | 
Hence Sums enormous by these Cheats stTe ma<^; > 
And Deaths unnumber’d by their dreak^ ^ 

Alas! in vain is my contempt expre^ ,380 

To stronger Passions are their words addrest; 

To Pain, to Fear, to Terror their Appeal, 

To those who, weakly reasoning, strongly feel. 

What then our Hopes ? — Perhaps there may by Law 
Be method found, these Pests to curb and awe ; 

Yet in this Land of Freedom, Law is slack 
With any Being to commence attack ; 

Then let us trust to Science-^there are' those 
Who can their Falsehoods and their Frjwds dis- 
close, . > 

All their vile Trash detect, and their low Tdcka 
expose : 

Perhaps their Numbers may in time confound 
Their Arts — as Scorpions give themselves the Wound ; 
For when these Curers dwell ih every Places 
While of the Cur’d we not a Man can trace, 

Strong Truth may theU the public Mind^s^e, 

And spoil the Fruits of this nefkrious Trade. ' ' 

1 An empirick who JUurhhed at the same time with, this 
great man. 
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TRADES 

Non possidentem multa vocaveris 
beatum: recti iks occnpet 
Nomea fieaii, qui Deorum 
Muneribus eapienter uti, 

Duramqne callet pauperiem pati. 

— Hor., lib. iv.9 od. 9. 


iitor talvum te vult, non fiiius ; omnes 
VIcini odemtft ; not! piieri atqiie puellaB ; 

Miraris ciktn tu ar^ento po«t omnia ponas. 

Si nemo praestet, quern non merearis, amorem. 

— Hor., Sat.f lib. i. 


Non propter vitam faciunt patrimonia quidem, 
Sed cSBci vitio propter patrimonia vivunt. 

— Juvenal, Sat,j xii. 
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TRADES m' 

No extenAiv« Manafactorios in tlie Borpiight yet consider- 
able Fortunes made there^ — ^111 Jildgment of l%ients in 
disposing of their Sons — ^The educated not the 

most likely to succeed — Instance' — Want of Success 
' compensated by the lenient Power of so^ne Avocations 
—The Naturalist-' -The Weaver an Entomologist, &c. 
— ^Hunting Butterflies, &c.— A Pplzo-Flowor*— ^tory of 
Walter and William. 


too 



LETTER VIII 

TRADES 




Manufactures, Trades, Inventions rare, 

^ St^m-towers and Looms you*d ■ know our 
Borongh^s share — 

’Tis small : we boast not those rich Subjects here, 
Who hazard thrice ten thousand Pounds a Year ; 
We’ve no huge Buildings, where incessant noise 
Is made by Spring and Spindles, Girls and Boys ; 
Where, ^mid such thundering sounds, the Maiden’s Song 
Is ** Harmony in uproar ” ^ ail day long. 


Still common Minds with us in common Trade, 
Have gain’d more Wealth than ever Student made j ib 
And yet a Merchant, when he gives his Son 
His College-learning, thinks his Duty done ; 

A way ip Wealth he leaves his Boy to find, 

Just whe^n he’s made for the Discovery blind. 

Jona and his Wife perceiv’d their elder Boy 
Took to l\i8 Learning, and it gave them joy ; 

This tfcifey encourag’d, and were blest to see 
Their Son a Fellow with a high Degree ; 

A Living fell, he, married, and his Sire 

Declar’d ’twas.sll a Father could require ; 29 

^ title of a short p^iece of humour by Arimkknou 
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Ciwnce$ Children then blest them» and vr^n Letters came, 
m TMt The Parents proudly told each firandcj^ld’s Name* 

Meantime the Sons at home in Trade were piacM, 
Money their object — ^jnst the Father*i taste j 
Saving he liv’d and long, and when he died 
He gave fhem all < his Fortune to divide :^ 

Martin,” said he, ** at vast expebce was taught, 
He gain’d his Wish, and has the Ease he Sought.” 

- . , Thus the good Priest (the Christian-Bcholar^) finis 
What estimate is made by vulgar Minds ^ 30 

He sees his Brothers who had every gift 
Of thriving, now assisted in their thrift ; . \ ■ 

While he whom Learning, Hal^ts^ ail prevent^ > 

Is largely mulct for each impediment. 

Yet let us own that Trade has much of Chance, 
Not all the Careful by their Care advance ; 

With the same Parts and Prospects, one a Seat 

Builds for himself; one finds it in the 

Then to the Wealthy, you will see 

Comforts and Joys that with the Poor ; 40 

There are who labour through the Yea|:, and yet 

No more have gain’d than — ^not to be in Debtj 

Who still maintain the same laborious course, 

Yet Pleasure hails them from some favourite source ; 
And Health, Amusements, Children, Wife or Friend, 
With Life’s dull views their Consolatipns/blend^. 

Nor these alone possess the lenient power 
Of soothing Life in the desponding hour 5 , 

Some favourite Studies, some delightful Care, 

The Mind, with Trouble smd Dwtresses, #hare $ 50 
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And by A.yemi a Boat, , 

T^xg Spir^ bav^ been a&m ; 

Tto. pUwM ^fnd then the habit grew, 
T) 3 l w .^ipod, po higher Pleasure knew i 
Till all Carea and other Comforts free’^ 
Th* imiprtant hlothing took in Life the lead* 
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With all his Phlegm, it broke a Dntchmap’e 
At a vast Price, with oqe lov’d Root to part ; 

And Toys like thew fill many a British Min^ 
Alfeoiigh their Hearts are found of firmer kincL 6o 


Oft have I smil’d, the happy Pride to see ' 
Of himxbfe Tradesmen,, in their Evening Glee; 
When of some plearing, fancied Good poss^st, . » 
Each alert, , was busy, and was blest ; 
Whether the C^//-Bird yield the Hour’s delight, 
Or, magnified in Microscope, the Mite ; 

Or whether Tumblers^ Cro^ers^ Carriers seize 
The gentle Mind, th^ rule it and they please. 


There if my friend the Weaver ; strong desires , 
Reign in, his breast ; ’tis Beauty he admires : 70 

See ! to thijf Shady Grove he nfings his way, 

And feels in hope the Raptures of the Day — 

Eager he looks ; and soon, to glad his eyes, 

From the^^l^t Bower, by Nature form’d, arise 
Bright troops of virgin Moths and fresh-born But^r- 

Who bpke that Morning fromtheis half-year’s Sleep, 
To §y o’et Flow’rs where they were wont to creep. 

Abofe die aoffereign Qak, a iiovereign skim, 
strong in Wing and Lifnbs ; 
There feh takes her J^ligbt ^rene, ^ 

Adorn sdyerrqufcon ; 
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L’l ^ WWi every filmy. Fljr from Mead or Biaiweri ‘‘I 

And hungry ^attiK who threads tht ®icmey*d'Pl6ili^l!^i 
Vismtr Larkapur’s Bed, where Sw^a 

Viewa ev*ry Bell, atid hams th* approidajg SiidSl ; ; 

Poised pn her busy Plumes, with Feelin|f^uie^^ ' ’ 
She draws from every Flolurer, nor tries ^ Flordi twice. 

He fears no Bailiff’s wrath, no Barpn^s blaipe, 

His is untaxM and undisputed Game; 

Nor less the place of curious Plant he knows ; ^ _ j ^90 
He both his Flora and hk Fauna shows ; 

For him is blooming in its rich arrayy 
The glorious Flower which bore the jMm aWiSy ; ^ 

In vain a Rival tried his utmost art, '*/ ' ' r ' 
His was the Prize, and joy o’el'flowed heart 

This, this ! is Beauty ; cast, Lprj^yt your eyes 
On this my Glory ! see the Grace, the Size 1 > 

Was ever Stem so tall, so stout, so strong, 

Exact in breadth, in just proportion, long ? ^ 

These brilliant Hues are all distinct and clean, 100 
No kindred Tint, no blending Streaks between $ 

This is no shaded, run-off,* piti-ey’d * thmg, 

A King of Flowers, a Flower for England’s Kin^ ; 

1 In botanical language the hah'Oat^ the favomrlte^il 6 r 
aitn.ation of the more scarce species. 

^ * This, it must be acknowledged, is contrary to the opinion 
of Thomson, and 1 believe of some other poets, who, in de- 
vscriblhg the varying hues of our most beautiful 'flowers, 'hate 
considered them as lost and blended with each other ; wkeraiB 
their beauty, in the^eye of a florist (and I conceive in tl^t of 
the uninitiated also), d^ends upon the dis^neCnesS o^ their 
colours : the stronger the bounding line, and the lets rtbey 
break into the neighbouring tint, so. miwh ^ ,ri^cl^ and 
more valuable IS the flower esteem^. . . ^ ' 

* Pin-eyM— An auricula, 6t any other stnfl^'flli>weii^ Is So 
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I own my pr^* ahd tliaok <die iktottriag Star ’ ' 
Which th^ aaeh beanty oil my 'fiiir Skutrre.*^ > 

t ) r 

Tbijtt my tb^ Poor the cheap InduJgeDce atize, 
While the most Wealthy pine and pray for Ease ; 
Content not always waits up6n Success, 

And more may he enjoy who profits less. 

Walttr and Witham took (their Father dead) no 
Jointly the Trade to which they both were bred ; 
When fix'd, they married, and they quickly ftSUnd 
With due success their honest labours crown'd ; 

Few Were their losses, but although a few, 

Walter was vfex'd and somewhat peevish grew; — 

You put your trust in every pleading Fool," 

Said he to WUllam^ and grew strange and cool. 

« Brother* forbear," he answer’d, “ take your due. 
Nor let my lack of caution injure you : " 

Half Friends they parted, — better so to close, lao 
Than longer wait to part entirely Foes. 

Walter had Knowledge, Pn^ence, jealous Care ; 
He let no idle Views his Bosom share ; 

He never thought nor felt for othei Men — 

<< Let one mind one, and all are minded then." 
Friends he respected, and believ'd them just, 

But they weve Men, and he would no Man trust ; 

He tried and watch’d his People day and night, — 
The Good itharm’d not ; for the Bad 'twas right ; 

called when the stigma (the part which arises fiom the seed- 
vessel) is pmtvuded beyond the tube of the flower, and 
becomes visible. 

1 This word, so far as it relates to flowers, means thofe 
variegated with three or more colours irregularly and in- 
detertolniiUMly. 
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He coatd tiieir homo^o htie^ ntEf 130 

But he could yield pardon W negket^ . v- 

That all about him were of him afraid 
^ « Waa, right**^ he eo ahould ym obey^di** 

These Merchant*<l|^xiw9mu^hGcH)d^ort^l^ 1 

And ever keeping gr^d Point „/ .> 

To vast Amount his once small Portion drew* ) 

IT ■ ' 

WiSum was kind and easy ;;he compMtd 
With all requests, or griev’d wl^n he di^ied t 
To plewe his Wife he made g costly Tlip* ^v^- 
To please hi^ Child be let a Bargain 
Prone to compassion, loild with ^e Dis^eit,. 

He bore with all who Poverty profess’d#, ' < / 

And some would he assist, nor one wonld he ariest;. ) 
He had spme Loss at Sea* bad Debts at Landit | 
His Clerk absconded with some Bills in haiMl, , > 
And Plans so often fail’d that he no hm^r plaui’d* ; 
To a small ^ouse (his Brother’s) he withdrssw^ 

At easy Rent — the Man was not a Jew f 
And there his Losses and .his Cares he TOre, 

Nor found that want ofW eahh could make him poor, 150 

No, he in fact was rich, uar could he «iov<e» 

But he was follow’d by the looks of Lofe t 
All he bad suffer’d, every former Griefs 
Made those around more studipns in lelirf ; 

He saw a cheerful Smile in every Face,^ ' 

And lost all thoughts of Error and Disgrace* 

Pleasant It was to (be them iti theif ’ Wdk 

Round their small Garden, and to heart^lem ts^^ 
Fi?ee are their Childti^n, but th^t Lpye refrain® ' 
Prdir^all Otkoct-^mae murmurs, none" eoa^iiams titao 
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Whether a Bocdc amus’^ Aem^, Spee^ or Pla^^ ^ 

Their Ipdis wereJively, and their B^rta were ^y: i Wwifii 
There no forcM efibrts for Delight were made* 

Joy came with Pradencci and without Parade; > 

Their coamoa Comforta they had all in view^ 

Light Were their Troubles and their Wishes few : 

Thrflt made them easy for the coming Day, • 

Religion took the dread of Death away ; 

A cheerful Spirit still insur’d Content, 

And Lore smil’dround them wheresoe’er they went. 170 

Walur^ meantime, with all his Wealth’s increase, • 

Gain’d many Points, but could not purchase Peace ; 

When he withdrew from business for an hour, 

Some ded his Presence, all confess’d his Power ; 

He sought Affection, but receiv’d instead, 

Fear undidguis’d and Love-repelling Dread ; 

He look’d around him — « Harriet, dost thou love ? ” 

1 do my Duty,” said the timid Dove ; 

Good Heav’n, your Duty ! prithee, tell me now— 

To Love and Honour — was not that your Vow ? z8o 
Come, my good Harriet, I would gladly Seek 
Your inmost Thought- -Why can’t the Woman 
speak } 

Have you not all things ? ” — Sir, do I complain? ” — 

** No, that’s my part, which F perform m vain ; 

1 want a simple Answer, and direct — 

But you evade ; ! ’tis as I suspect. 

Come thoQ, my Children ! / upon your knees 

Vow that you Jove me .” — ** Yes, Sir, if you please.” — 

** Again! By Heav’n, it mads me; I require 
Love, and they ^11 do whatever I desire: 

Thus tO 0 my People shun me ; 1 would spend 
A thousand Poun^ to get a single Friend ; 


190 
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^ I would be bafi^-^Z have mem to 

For Love And Frien^ipi and yoa nm away % 
Ungrateful Creatures I why you semn to dread 
My very Looks ; I know you wi^ me dead. 

Come hither, Nancy J you must hold me dear ; 
Hithery 1 Hy ; why t what have yon to fear i ' 

You see Fm gentle— ^Come, you TriAer^ come; i 
My God ! she trembies i Idiot, leave the aoo 

Madam ! your Children hate me ; 1 80 ]qpose 
They know their cue $ you make them ail my Poes ; 
I’ve not a Friend in ail the World — ^not one ; 

I’d be a Bankrupt sooner ; nay, ’tis done; 

In every better hope of Life 1 &il, 

You^re all Tormentors^ and my House u Jaif; / 

Out of my sight ! Fll sit and make my Will- — 
What, glad to go ? stay, devils, and be still ; 

^Tis to your Uncle's Cot you wish to run, • 

To learn to live at ease and be undone ; >aio 

Him you can love, vdio lost hit whole Estate, 

And If who gain you Fortunes, have your Hate ; 

’Tis in my absence, you yourselves^enjoy t 
Tom / are glad to Jose nie?— tell me, boy : 

Yes 1 does he answer ? ” — Yes J upon my Soul ; 

<< No Awe, no Fear, no Duty, no Contronl I 
Away ! away I ten thousand Devils 'seize 
All 1 possess, and plunder where they ^^ease i 
What's Wealth to me ? — yes, yes ! it gives me sway, 
And you shall feel it— Go ! begoiSb, I say.^’ 22 c 



LETTER IX 

AMUSEMENTS 

Interpone tuls interdum g'audia curis^ 

Ut possia animo quetnvis aufferre laborem. 

— Catuul., lib. ili.,4ie8t 5. 

^ Nostra fatiscat ' 

I.i4^aturque chelys, vires insti^at alitque 
Tempestiva quies, major post otia virtus. 

— Statius Sylv., lib. iv. 

Jamque mare et teUus nullum discrimen habebant ; 
Omnia pontus erat : deerant quoque littora ponto. 

— Ovipy J^ctamorph»f lib* i. 
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Bounded by backs of^Bnildings 'lbnn*d;^ 

By Stablc8> Styes, at& Coo^s, et-caBteri, 

The Needy-yain, iheipselves awhile to sbuoi 
For Dissipation to these Dog<*holes rtih ; 

Whore each (assuming petty Pomp) appears, 

« And quite forgets the ShopWrd and Shears, ;! 

For them are cheap Amusements : they may slip 
Beyond the Town and take a private Dip ; 

When they may urge that, to w safe they mm, 3P 
They’ve heard there’s danger in a light Maci^ 

They too can gratis move the Quays aboiu, 

And gather kind Replies to evOT Doubt; 

There they a pacing, lounging Tribe may ?ieW| ^ 

The Stranger’s Gui^s, who’ve little else to do ; 

The Borough’s Place-men, where no more they gaiiH 
Than keeps them idle, civil, poor and vaim 
Then may the Poorest with the Wealthy lOoh 
On Ocean, glorious page of Nature’s book ! 

May see its varying Views in every hour,\ ^ 'j 40 
All softness now, then rising with all power, V 
As sleeping to invite, or threat’ning to devour : f 
’Tis this which gives us all our choicest Views, 

Its Waters heal us, and its Shores amuse* 

See \ those fair Nymphs upon that rising Strand, 
Yon long sah Lake has parted from the Land; 

Well pleas’d to press that Path, so clean, so pure, ^ 

To seem in Danger, yet to feel secure 5 ' 

. Trifling with Terror, while they strive to shun 
*Rie curling Billows ; laughing as th^ tuo ; . 50 

They know the Neck that Joths^e Shore and Sea, 
Oi;, ah ! how changed tlmt'fefrless'Lahgb 
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Obmv# Ikoir w^iy* 

By Sea*8ide WiSb> or mal^ tlie $aiid*kiUs 
There; group’d are lajaghti^ Maide and aighbg 
Swainsy .” 

And some apart ^rho feel ttnpitied Fains i 
Pains from Diaeaaesi Pains witich those who feeJy 
To Physical^ not the Fair, reveal ; 

For Nymphs (propitioua to the Lover’a Sigh) 

Leave these poor Patients to complain and die* 60 

LoT where on that huge Anchor sadly l^ns 
That sick tall Figure, lost in other Scenes ; 

He late fro/n India’s Clime impatient sail’d, 

Where, las his Fortune grew, his Spirits fail’d t 
For each Delight, in search of Wealth he went, 

For Ease alone, the Wealth acquirM is spent^ 

And spent in vain $ enrich’d, aggriev’d, he sees 
The envied Poor possess’d of Joy and Ease : 

And now he flies from Place to Place, to gain 
Strength for Enjoyment, and still flies in vain ; 70 

Mark ! with what Sadness, of that pleasant Crew, 
Boitt’rous in Mhth, he takes a transient View ; 

And fixing then his Eye upon the Sea, 

Thinks w^t has been and what must shortly be : 

Is it not strange that Man should Health destroy, 

For Joys that come when he is dead to Joy ? 

No^Js Tt pleasant in the Summer-^eve, 

When a broaSi Shore retiring Waters leave. 

Awhile to wait upon the firm fair Sand, 

When aS is calnu.nt Sea, all still at Land ; 80 

And/tl^e Ae Quean’s Produce to explore, < 

As by, or rolling on the Shore ; 
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Those ^ellies^ ijrhicb the^Fterf^ kbme, - 
Fi^ce as a Nettle* mi from Hm its N^me ; ^ ' 

Seine in huge masses* some that you may bring ^ ^ 

In the small compass of a Lady’s ring ; 

Figured by Hand divine — ^there’s not, a Gem 
Wrought by Man’s Art to be compar’d to them r 
Soft* brilliant* tender* through the Wave they glow* 
And make the Moon-beam brighter where they floisr. 9b 
Involv’d in Sea-wrack* here you find a race* 

Which Science doubting* knows not where to place ; 
On Shell or Stone is Hropt the Embryorsee^L 
And quickly vegetates a vital Breed.^ 


While thus with pleasing wonder you inspect 
Treasures the Vulgar in their scorn reject* 

See as they float along th’ entangled Weeds 
Slowly approach* upborne on bladdery Beads ; 


1 Some of the smaller species of the (sea-^nettle) are 

exquisitely beautiful : their form is nearly oval, varied with 
serrated longitudinal lines ; they are extremely tender* xnd, 
by no means which 1 am acquainted with* can be preserved, 
for they soon dissolve in either spirit of wine or water, :%hd 
lose every vestige of their shape, and indeed of their Sub- 
stance: the larger species are found in misshapen masses of 
many pounds weight ; these, when handled, ^ve the effect 
of the nettle, and the stinging is often accompanied or suc- 
ceeded by the more unpleasant feeling, perhaps in a slight 
degree resembling that caused by the torpedo. 

V Various tribes and species of marine vermes are here 
meant: tliat which so nearly resembles a vegetable In its 
form, and perhaps in some degree, manner of growth, it ihe 
coralline called by naturalists Seriularitty of which there, are 
many species in almost every part of the coast. The aUiUial 
protrudes its many claws (apparendy in search of pmy) from ' 
certain pellucid vesicles wfdch proceed from an horuy, 
tenacious, branchy atem. 



Wait till tl^ yen iliali tirai Itehotd 

The fiery SiarfjLS thoec tani^ed Ffdtia* infold^ ^loo 
Myriads of living Points th’^ unaided Eye 

Can bat the Fire and not the Form descry. 

And n(m your view upon the Ocean turn, 

And there the Splendour of the Waves discern ; 

Cast but a Stone, or strike them with an Oar, 

And yok shall Flames within the Deep explore ; 

Or Bco^ the Stream phosphoric as you stand, 

And the cold Flame shall Hash along your Hand ; 
When lost in wonder, you shall walk and gaze 
On Weeds that sparkle and on Waves that Uaze.^ iio 

The Ocean too has Winter-Views serene. 

When all you see through densest Fog is seen ; 

When you can hear the Fishers near at hand 
Distinctly speak, yet see not where they stand ; 

Or sometimes them and not their Boat discern. 

Or half-conceal’d .some Figure at the Stern ; 

The View^s all bounded, and from side to side 
Your utmost Prospect but a few ells wide ; 

Boys who, on Shore, to Sea the Pebble cast. 

Will hear it strike against the viewless Mast; 120 
While the stern Boatman'^growls his fierce disdain, 

At whom he knows not, whom he threats in vain. 

’Tis pleasantthen to view the Nets float past, 

Net after Net till you have seen the last ? 

^ These are to be a minute kind of animal of the same 

class; when it does not shine, it is invisible to the naked 
eye, ^ ^ ■ w- 

For the cause or causes of this phenomenon, which is 
somethnes, though ratdy, observed oh our coasts, 1 must 
refer the resder' t6 the writers on natural philp^phy ap** 
natural history. 



'tkm And as yw wiiit lill aU ■: ^ 

A ]^at ciMMi gliding^froiiis i^ f 

Breaking tbe Suence wttjn dif^ng Oltf) 

And their own Tones^ at labourhigfor the Sliorc^' 
Those measur’d Tonea whidi. with the Beene agree^ 
And give a« Sadness to Serenity. - z3o 


' 

All Scenes like these the tender Maid idioii}d ahiia« 
Nor to a misty Beech in Autumn run ; ~ 

Much should she guard against the Eveidflg Cold^, '• 
And her slight Sliape wiih fleecy Warmth in^f^ 

This she admits, but not with to nuich ease ^ 
Gives up the Night- Walk when th’ Attendants please : 
Her have I seen, pale, vapour’d through the Day> 

With crowded Parties at the midnight Play ; ’ 

Faint in the Morn ; no powers could she exert^ ' 

At Night with Pam delighted and alert ; 140 

In a 811^1 Shop she’s raffled with a Crowd, 

Breath’d the thick Air, and cough’d and laughM aloud; 
She who will tremble if her Eye exploit 
** The smallest monstrous Mouse that creeps on Floor; ” 
Whom the kind Doctor charg’d with shaking Heat^ 

At early Hour to quit the Beaux for Bed ; 

She has, contemning Fear, gone down the Dance, 

Till she perceiv’d the rosy Morn advance ; 

Then has she wonder’d, fainting o’er her 

Her Drops and Julep should sp useless be ; 150 

Ah ! sure her Joys must ravish every Sense, 

Who buys a portion at such vast Expence* 


Among those Joys ’tis one at Eve to sail 
pf^ the broad River with a favouring Gale ; 

- ’ ^^1 cuts, nor rises on the Tidt | 



Safe the iieaier 4^4ail 

Where Oydrea mil their klfe HigadB) : 

efr strife to cat<^ long-grasw Leaves that loat ww 

On ei^r «de of the impem Boat : . 

What lime the Moon arising shows the Mud^ 

A shinmg Bord^ to the silver Flood ; 

When ^ her dobious L^ht, the meanest Views^ 

Chalk, Stms and Stakes obtain the richest Hoes ; 

And when the Cattle as they gazing stand, 

Seem nobler Objects than when view’d from L^d : 

Then anchor’d Vessels in the Way appear, v ^ ^ 

And Sea-boys greet them as they pass — « What cheer ? ” 

The sleeping Shell-ducks at the sound arise, 

And utter loud their unharmonious Cries ; ijo 

Fluttering they move their weedy Beds among. 

Or instant diving, hide their plunieless Young. 

Along the Wall, returning from the Town, 

The weary Rustic homeward wanders down ^ 

Who stops and gazes at such joyous Crew, 

And feels his Envy rising at the View ; 

He die light Spee^ and Laugh indignant hears, ^ 

And feels more prest by Want, more vex’d by Fears# 

Ah f go in peace, good Fellow, to thine Home, 

Nor fancy ^ese escape the general Doom ; t8o 

Gay as they seem, be sure with them are Hearts 
With Sortpw tried ; there’s Sadness in their Parts : 

If thou coold’st see them when they think alone, 

Mirth, jMlusic, Fiknds, and these Amusements gone: 

CoukTst thbu discover every secret 111 
Tb^U; mdds th&vS$dnt or resists thdr Will; 

CouidVtiKm, behoM forsaken LoWs Distress, 

Or Envy’t Pang at Gloty aiid Success, 
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’ ..Tfae Or Beauty!) conscious of the Spc^ of.^Sme,- <! < ’ 

Or Guilt alarm’d whea Memory ahoira th^ CHinO^ ’ tpo 
mot ^|j SorroW|, Terror, Grief, and Gloom 

Content would cheer thee trudging to ridne Hc»iiei^ 

There are, ’tis true, who lay their Cmiif aside, 

And bid some Hours in calm Enjoym^t glide ; 
Perchance some Fair-one to the sober Night 
Adds (by the Sweetness of her Song) Delight ; 

And as the Music on the Waters float, 

Some bolder Shore Returns the ioften’d 
Then, Youth, beware, for all around conspirb 
To banish Caution and to wake Desire i aoo 

The Day’s Amusement, Feasting, Beauty,. Wine, 
These Accents sweet and this soft Hour combine, 
When most unguarded then, to win that Heart of 
thine : ” 

But see, they land ! the fond Enchantment flies; 

And in its place Life’s common Views arise. 

Sometimes a Party, row’d from Town, will land 
^n a small Islet form’d of shelly Sand, 

Left by the Water when the Tides are low, 

But which the Floods in their return o’erflow^ 

There will they anchor, pleas’d awhile to view 210 
The watery Waste, a Prospect wild and new ; 

The now receding Billows give them space. 

On cither side the growing Shores to paCe ; 

And then returning, they contract the Scene, 

Till small and smaller grows the Walk between ^ 

> This is not offered as a reasonable sourcie of cofttent- 
ment, but as one motive for resignation : there woti^ not 
be much envy if there were more^ discernment. ^ 



ijmuammtm 


As Sea to Saa i^roacbea^ SlK>Fe6 to Siiorcsi ’ ^ IRto 
Till Ithe next, die aaody Isk rwtorci.. 

jg lft' 

Then vfhkt atarm i wWdanger and dismayt r 
If aU their traet^ their Boat should drift away $ 

And once it hap^nM — Gay the Friends advanc’d^ sho 
They walk’d, they ran, they play’d, they sang, they 
oanc’d; 

The Uifns were boiling, and the Cups went round. 

And not a grave or thoughtful Face was foupd ; 

On the bright Sand diey trod with nimble. Feet, 

Dry shelly Sand that made the Summer-seat ; 

The wondering Mews flew fluttering o’er the Head, 

And Waves ran softly up their shining Bed. 

Some form’d a Party from the rest to stray, 

Pleas’d to collect the Trifles in their way ; 

These to behold they call their Friends around, 230 
j^o Friends can hear or hear another sound ; 

AlarmM, they hasten, yet perceive not why, 

But catch the Fear that quickens as they fly. 

For lo 1 a Lady sage, who pac’d the Sand 
With }ier fair Children, one in either hand. 

Intent on home, had turn’d, and saw the Boat 
Slipt fh)m her Moorings and now far afloat ; 

She gaz’d, she trembled, and though faint her call. 

It seem’d, like thunder, to confound them all. 

Their Saflor-guides, the Boatman and his Mate, 240 
Had drank and slept regardless of their state ; 

Awake 1 ” they cried alpud. ** Alarm the Shore ! 

Shout 41 t or never shall we reach .it more ! ” 

Alas I uo Shoi^ the distant Land can reach. 

Nor Eye behold riieih from the foggy Beachf 



Agm tb«y Join in one kmd ijOwea-fid Crjr^ { 

'Hien ceasc^ and eagerlkten^ re]>ly ; *> / 

None came — ^the rlaing Wind Mew aa^y by : ) 

They shout once more, and then they tdra osidie,' 

To sec how quickly flow’d the comiog^Tide \ ago 
Between each Cry they find the Waters steal 
On their strange rrison, and new Horrors £eel^ . 
Foot after foot on the contracted Ground 


The Billows & 11 , and dread&l is the sonnd ; 

Less and yet less the sinking Isle became, 

And there was Wailing, Weeping, Wradikn^ipiarfrie. 


Had one been there, with Spirit strong and bigh, 
Who could observe, as he prepar’d to die, 

He might have seen of Hearts the varying kind* 

And trac’d the movement of each diffident Mind ; 960 
He might have seen, that not the gentle Maid 
Was more than stern and haughty Man afraid ; ^ 

Such calmly-grieving, will their Fears suppress, 

And silent Prayers to Mercy’s Throne address ; 
While fiercer Minds, impatient, angry, loud, 

Force their vain Grief on the reluctant Crowd : 

The Party’s Patron, sorely sighing cried, 

Why would you urge me ? I at first d^ied,” 
Fiercely they answer’d, " Why will you conmlatn, 
Who saw no Danger, or was warn’d in vain 970 
A few essay’d the troubled Soul to calm. 

But Dread prevail’d, and Anguish and Alarm* 


Now rose the Water dirough the lessening Sand, ' 
And they seem’d sinkmg while yet coidd stand ; 
The Sun went down, they look’d from ^de to aider 
Nor ^ght except t^e gathering Sea desb'y^d ; 



12 % 


iMMU^BMSNTS 

Dark and more dark, more wet, more cold, k grew, 
And the most Imly bade to Hope ^dieu ; . 

Children Love, then lifted irom the Seas, 

Felt not the Waters at the Parents* knee^, a^o 

But wept aloud; the Wind increas’d the sound. 

And the cold Billows as they broke around. 

** Once more, yet once again, with all our strength, 
Cry to the Land — we may be heard at length.” 

Vain hope if yet unseen ! But hark ! an Oar, 

That sound of bliss ! comes dashing to their Shore ; ! 
Still, still the Water rises ; Haste I ” they cry, 

Oh hurry, Seamen, in delay we die : ” 

( Seamen were these who in their ship perceiv’d 
The drifted Boat, and thus her Crew reliev’d. ) 290 

And now the Keel just cuts the cover’d Sand, 

Now to the Gunwale stretches every Hand ; 

With trembling Pleasure all confus’d embark, 

And kiss the Tackling of their welcome Ark ; 

While the most giddy, as they reach the Shore, 

Think of their Danger, and their God adore. 




BETTER X 

Cl^UBS AND SOCIAL MEETINOS 


Non inter lances mensasque nitentes. 

Cum stupet insanis acies fulgoribus, et cum. 
Acclivis falais animus meliora recusat ; 

Verum hic'impransi mecum disquirite. 

— Hoa., Sut,, ii. 


O prodiga rerum 

Lruxuries, nunquam parvo contenta paratu, 

Ct quzsitorum terra pelagoque ciborum 
Ambitiosa fames et lautac gloria mensz. 

— Lucan. » lib. iv. 


quz non prosunt singula, juncta juvant. 

Rusticus agricolam, miles fera bella gerentern, 
Rectorum dubiz navita puppis amat. 

— Ovu>, /^pn/.,lib. it. 



CLUBS AMD SOCIAL MEEISMOS 


Desire of Country Gentlemen for Town Associations — 
Book-Clubs — ^Too much of literary Character expected 
from them — Literary Conversation ptiprented : by 
Feasting: by Cards — Good, notwithstanding'', results 
— Card-Club with eagerness resorted to — ^ flayers — 
Umpires at the Whist-table — Petulances of Temper 
there discovered — Free-and-£asy Club: not perfectly 
easy or free — Freedom how interrupted-— -The superior 
Member — ^Termination of the Evening — Drinking and 
Smoking Clubs — The Midnight Conversation of the 
delaying Members — Society of the poorer Inhabitants : 
its Use: gives Pride and Consequence to the humble 
Character — Pleasant Habitations of the. frugal Poor — 
Sailor returning to his Family — Free-Masons’ Club — 
The Mystery — What its Origin — Its professed Advan- 
tages — Griggs and Gregorians — A kind of Masons — 
Reflections on these various Societies. - 



LETTER X 


CLUBS AND SOCIAL MEETINGS 


say you envy in your calm Retreat 
* Onr ^ial Meetings ; — 'tis with joy we meet : 

In these our Parties you are pleasM to find * 

Good Sense and Wit, with Intercourse of Mind ; 
Compos’d of Men who read, reflect and write, 

Who, wlien they meet, must yield and share Delight : 
To you bur Book-club has peculiar charm, 

For which you sicken in your quiet Farm 5 
Here you suppose us at our leisure plac’d, 

Enjoying Freedom, and displaying Taste; 10 

With Wisdom cheerful, temperately gay, 

Pleas’d to enjoy, and willing to display. 


Social 

Meetings 


If thus your Envy gives your Ease its Gloom, 
Give Wings to Fancy and among us come. 
We’re now assembled ; you may soon attend — 
I’ll introduce you — “ Gentlemen, my Friend.” 


Now, are you happy ? you have past a night 
In gay Discourse, and rational Delight.” 

** Alas, not so : for how can Mortals think, 20 
Or thoughts exchange, if thus they eat and drink ? 

No ! I confess, when we had fairly din’d, 

That was no time for intercourse of Mind ; 
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loaf There was each Dish prepar’d with Skill t’invite 
Lonngtrs detain the struggling Appetite ; 

On such occasions Mi^s with one consent 
Are to the comforts of the Body lent ; 

There was no Pause — ^the Wine went quickly round. 
Till struggling Fancy was by Bacchus bound; 

Wine is to Wit as Water thrown on Fi^ 30 

By duly sprinkling both are rais’d the higher ; ^ 

Thus largely dealt, the vivid Blaze thej^choke, 

^ And all genial Flame goes off in Smoke.” 

But when no more your Boards tliese Ldkds con* 
tain^ 

When Wine no more o’erwhelms the labouring Brain, 
But serves, a gentle stimulus ; we know, 

How Wit must sparkle, and how Fancy flow*” 

It might be so, but no such Club-Days come, 

We always find these Dampers in the Room : 

If to converse were all that brought u^ here^ 40 

A few odd Members would in turn appear ; 

Who dwelling nigh, would saunter in and out, 
O’erlook the List, and toss the Books about ; 

Or yawning read them, walking up and down, 

Just as the Loungers in tlie Shops in Town ; 

Till fancying nothing would their Minds amuse. 
They’d push them by, and go in search of News. 

But our Attractions are a stronger sort, 

The earliest Dainties and the oldest Port ; 

All enter then with glee in every look, 50 

And not a Member ^inks about a Book* 

Still let me own, there are some vacant Hours, 
Whe*^, Minds might work and Men exert their Povfers: 
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Ere Wine to Poiiy spurs the giddy Ouest^ 

But gives to Wit its vigour and its zest ; 

Then might we reason^ might in turn dispky 
Our several Talents, and wisely gay ; 

We might-^but tvho a tame Discourse regards, 

When Whist is namM, and we b**hold the Cards ? 

■ We Hiat time art neither grave nor gay, 6o 
Our Thought, our Care, our Business is to play ; 
Fix’d on these Spots and Figures, each attends 
Much to his Partners, nothing to his Friends. 

Our public Cares, the long, the warm Debate, 

That kept our Patriots from dieir Beds so late ; 

War, Peace, Invasion, all we hope or dread. 

Vanish like Dreams when Men forsake their Bed ; 
And groaning Nations and contending Kings 
Are sll forgotten for these painted Things : 

Paper and Pasted vile Figures, and pure Spots, 70 
Level all Minds, Philosophers and Sots ; 

And give an equal Spirit, Pause, and Force, 

Join’d with peculiar Diction, to Discourse : 

“ Who deals ? — ^you led — we’re three by Cards — had 
you 

Honour in hand?” — ‘‘Upon my Honour two.” 
Hour after hour, Men thus contending sit. 

Grave without Sense, and pointed without Wit. 

Thus it appears these envied Clubs possess 
No certain means of social Happiness : 

Yet there’s a good that flows from Scenes like these, 80 
Man meets with Man at leisure and at ease ; 

We to our Neighbours and our Eqi^ls come, 

And mb off pride that Man contracts at home ; 


Effiacti 
til Club 
Ufe 
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Titer For there, atlmitted Master, lie.4» prwic 
Li Attention and to talk alone j - ' i» 

listener meets with neither Son nor Spouse, ’ 

No humble Cousin to hin bidding bows ; 

To his rais’d Voice his Neighbour’s Voices rise, 

To his high Look as lofty Look replies ; 

When much he speaks, he finds that Ears are clos’d, ^ 
And certain Signs inform him when he’s ^pros’d ; 

. Here all the value of a Listener know, 

And claim, in turn, the Favour they bestow* 

No pleasure gives the Speech, when all wouldP speak, 
And all in vain a civil Hearer seek. 

To Chance alone we owe the free Discourse, 

In vain you purpose what you Ccumot force j , / 

’Tis when the favourite Themes unbidden spring. 
That Fancy soars with such unwearied Wing; 

Then may you call in aid the moderate Glass, %oo 
But let it slowly and unprompted pass; 

So shall there all things for the end unite, 

And give that Hour of rational Delight. 

Men to their Clubs repair, themselves to please, 

To care for nothing, and to uke their Ease ; 

In fact, for Play, for Wine, for News they come. 
Discourse is shar’d with Friends or found at home. 


But Cards with Books are incidental things. 
We’ve Nights devoted to these Queens and Kings ; 
Then if we choose the social Game we may,' i 
Now ’tis a duty, and we’re bound to play ; 

Nor eVer Meeting jof the social kind 
Was n<dre engaging, yet had leas of Mind. . 
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Obt FiffAoif when the luaar Light 

S hrowQ its fu^ &idianoe on the festive NighV 
f either Sex^ with puQctud hnriy^oiiie). . 

A|ld €!!; with oae accord^ an ampfe Room ' 
Pleas’dy the fresh Packs on Cloth of Green they 
see^ ' 

And seizing, handle with , preluding glee ; 

They draw, they sit, they shuffle, cut and deal ; 120 

Like Friends assembled, but like Foes to feel : 

But yet not all, — an happier few have Joys 
Of mere Amusement, and their Cards are Tnys $ 

No Skill nor Art, not fretful Hopes have they, 

But while their Friends are gaming, laugh and play. 

Othm there are,^ the Veterans of the Game, 

Who owj, their Pleasure to their envied Fame ; 
Through many a Year, with hard- contested Strife, 
Have they attain’d this Glory of their Life ; 

Such is that antient Burgess, whom in vain 130 

Would Gout and Fever on his Couch detain ; 

And that large Lady, who resolves to come, 

Though a first Fit has warn’d her of her Doom ! 
These are as Oracles, in every Cause 
They settle Doubts, and their Decrees are Laws ; ^ 
But all are troubled, when, with dubious look, 

Diana questions what jfpoUo spoke. 

Here Avarice first, the keen desire of Gain, 

Rules in each Heart, and works in every Brain ; 

Alike the Veteran-Dames and Virgins feel, 140 

Nor care what Grey^beards or what Striplings deal ; 
Sex, Age, and Station, vanish from their view, 

And Gold, their sov’reign good, ttie mingled Crowd 
pursue. 



QiiMVill Hence the^ are jeaToni, and aa .Rmlnl Iseep^ < ^ 
ParteLfl watchful Eye on the bebved Heap,; - : » 

ramers Discretion bids the Tongue be erillj • ' 

And mild Good«huroonr strives with stroojg^ Ili*^/ 
Till Prudence fails ; when» aU impatient grbwor ^ ^ 

They make their Grief, by their Suspicions, known. 

. Sir, 1 protest, were Jot himself at pby, . , 

He’d rave see you throw your Cards away ; 

Not that I care a button — not a pin 

For what I lose ; but we had Cards to win : ^ 

A Saint in Heaven would grieve to see such Hand 
Cut up by one who will not understand.” 

Complain of me ! and so you might indeed^ ' ^ 

If I had ventur’d on that foolish Le^, 

That fatal Heart — but I forgot your PJay-J*^' 

Some Folk have ever thrown their Hearts away.” 

** Yes, and their Diamonds : I have heard of one 160 
Who made a Beggar of an only Son.” 0 , , . 

« Better a Beggar, than to see him tied 
To Art and Spite, to Insolence and Pride.” 

“ Sir, were I you, I’d strive to be polite, 

Against my Nature, for a single Night.” 

** So did you strive, and. Madam i with success,; 

I knew no Being we could censure less.” 

Is this too much ? alas ! my peaceful Muse 
Cannot with half their Virulence abuse. 

And bark ! at other Tables Discord reigns^ X70 
With feign’d Contempt for Losses and tot Gains ; 
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pAfismns they Fage» 

In waspish Youth, and in resentful Age ; BW 

Witl^acraps >of Insult-^^^ Sir, when n^t you play, 

Reflect ’wnqise Money ’tis you throw away. « 

Ho one on Earth can less such things regard, 

But when one's Partner doesn't know a Card 

** I scorn suspicion, Ma'am, but while you stand 
Behind that Lady, pray keep down your Hand." 

« Good Heav'n revoke ! remember, if the Set i^o 
Be lost, in honour you should pay the Debt." 

Thc^e» there's your Money ; but, while I have life, 

I'll never more sit down with Man and Wife ; 

They snap and snarl indeed, but in the heat 
Of all their Spleen, their Understandings meet ; 

They are Free- Masons, and have many a Sign, 

That we, poor devils ! never can divine ; 

May it be told, do ye divide th' Amount, 

Or goes it all to Family Account ?" ^ " ' 


Next is the Club, where to their F riends in Town, 190 
Our Country Neighbours once a Month come down ; 
We terra it Free-^and^Easy^ and yet we 
Find it no easy matter to be free : 

Ev'n in our small Assembly, Friends among, 

Are Minds perverse, there's something will be wrong ; 
Men are not equal ; some will claim a right 
To be the Kings and Heroes of the Night ; 

Will their own favourite Themes and Notions start, 
And you inuat heiir, offend them, or depart. ^ 



There comss Str Thmas k<m his Vittage^Seat^ m 
Happy he tells us all his Friends to meet j ; 

brrogs the ruin'd Brother of his Wifis^ . 

Whom he supports^ and makes him sick ^ LMe ; ^ 

A ready Witness ^om he can produce ' 

Of all his Deeds — a Butt for his Abuse : 

Soon as he enters, ha^the Guests espied, 

Drawn to the Fire, and to the Glass applied-^ 

** Well, what's the Subject ? — w^t are you 
about ? 

The News, I take it — come, I'll help you ot^,; 

And then, without one Answer, he l^stows 210 
Freely upon us all he hears and knows ; 

Gives us Opinions, tells us how he votes, ’ j 

Recites the Speeches, adds to them his Notes, ^ 
And gives old ill-told T ales for new-born Anecdotes ; ) 
Yet cares he nothing what we judge or think, 

Our only Duty's to attend and drink : 

At length, admonish’d by his Gout, he ends 
The various Speech, and leaves at peace his Friends ; 
But* now, alas! we’ve lost the pleasant Hour, 

And Wisdom flies from Wine's superior j^wer. 220 

Wine, like the rising Sun, Possession gains. 

And drives the mist of Dulness from the Brains ; 

The gloomy Vapour from the Spirit flies, 

And views of Gaiety and Gladness rise ; 

' " Still it proceeds ; till from the glowing Heat, 

The Prudent calmly to their Shades retreat 
Then is the Mind o’ercast — in wordy Rage 
And loud Contention angry Men engage ; 

Then Spleen and Pique, like Fire- works, thrown in 
spite. 

To Mischief turn the Pleasures of the Night ; a^o 
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Asger abum^ Maliice loudly rails, S^Miiictnff 

R^enge awake% and Anarchy i^revaik : 

Tul Wine, that rais’d the Tempest, makes it cease, 

And man^in Love insists on instant Peace ; 

He noisy Mirth and roaring Song commands, 

Gives idle Toasts, and jobs unfriendly Hands ; 

Till fuddled Friendship vows Esteem and weep^ 

And jovial Folly drinks and sings and sleeps. 


A Club there is of Smokers — Dare you come 
To that close, clouded, hot, narcotic Room I 240 
When Midnight past, the very Candles seem 
Dying for Air and give a ghastly Gleam ; 

When curling Fumes in lazy Wreaths arise. 

And prosbg Topers rub their winking Eyes ; 

When the long Tafe, renew’d when last they met, 

Is splic’d anew, and is unfinish’d yet ; 

When but a few are left the House to tire, 

And they half-sleepmg by the sleepy Fire ; - 
Ev’n the poor ventilatbg Vane, that Hew 
Of late so fast, is now grown drowsy too ; 250 

When sweet, cold, clamnw Punch its aid bestows, 
Then thus the Midnight Conversation flows : — 

H Then, as 1 said, and — mind me — as I say, 

At our last Meeting — you remember” — “ Aye; ” 

** Well, very well-^en freely as I drink 
I spoke my Thought — you take me — ^what I think ; 
And Sir,” said I, ** if I a Freeman be. 

It is my bounden Duty to be free.” 

‘‘ Aye, there you pos’d hfm: I respect the Chair, 
But Man is Man, jdthough the Man’s a hbyor : 260 
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TIte If Muggins live — no, no I — ^if Muggins die> 

HeMl quit his Office-^Neighbour, shall I try ? ” 

Club 

** I’ll 8j>eak my Mind — for here are none but 
Friends: 

They’re all contending for their private ends 5 
No public Spirit — once a Vote would bring, J 

I say a Vote — ^waa then a pretty thing, > 

It made a Man to serve his Country and his King : ) 
But for that Place, that Muggins must resign, 

You’ve my advice — ’tis no affair of mine/’ 


The Poor-Man has his Club, he comes and spends 27c 
His hoarded Pittance with his chosen Friends ; 

Nor this alone, — a Monthly Dole he pays, 

To be assisted when his Health decays ; 

Some part his Prudence, /rom the Day’s Supply, 

For Cares and Troubles in his Age, lays by ; 

The printed Rules he guards with painted Frame, 
And shows his Children where to read his Name ; 
Those simple Words his honest Nature move, 

That Bond of Union tied by Laws of Love : 

This is his Pride, it gives to his Employ 28c 

New Value, to his Home another Joy : 

While a religious Hope its balm applies 
For all his Fate indicts and all his State denies. 

Much would it please you, sometimes to explore 
The peaceful dwellings of our Borough Poor ; 

To view a Sailor just return’d from Sea, 

His '^Vife beside ; a Child on either Knee, ^ 
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And otherB ^rovdiog near, that nmc may lose Arae- 

The smaOeBt Portioia of the welcome News ; ^ ' ihttsmte 

WhatDangera paat, *^ whed seas ran Mountains high, 290 
When Tempests rav’d, and Horrors vdl*d the Sky ;> 

When Prudence fail’d, when Courage grew dismay’d, 

When the Strong fainted, and the Wicked pray’d, — 

Then in the yawning Gulph far down we drove. 

And gaz’d upon the billo^ Mount above ; 

Till up that Mountain, swinging with the Gale, 

We view’d the Horrors of Ae watery Vale.” 

The trembling Children look with stedfast Eyes, 

And panting, sob involuntary Sighs : 

Soft Sleep awhile bis torpid touch delays, 300 

And all is Joy and Piety and Praise. ^ 


Masons are ours, Free-Mason^ — but, alas ! 

To their own Bards I leave the mystic Class ^ 

In vain shall one, and not a gifted Man, 

Attempt to sing of this enlighten’d Clan : 

I know no Word, boast no directing Sign, 

And not one Token of the Race is mine; ^ 

Whether with ffiramt that wise Widow’s Son, 

They came from Jyre to royal Solomon^ 

Two Pillars raising by their skill profound, 310 

Boa% and JacUn through the East renown’d : 
Wheth^ the sacred Books their Rise express. 

Or Books profane, ’us vain for me to guess ; 

It may be, lost in Date remote and high. 

They know not what their own Antiqmty ; 

It may be too, deriv’d from Cause so low. 

They have no wish, their Origin to show : 
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This n a Scene which few Compamohs grace, 

And where the Heart’s first Favourites yUd their 
Place. SBo 

Here all the Aid of Man to Man must end, 

Here mounts the Sotd to her eternal Friend ; 

The tenderest Love must here its tie resign, . 

' And give th* aspiring Heart to Love divine., i 

Man feels his Weaknes^s, and to numbers run, 
Himself to strengthen, or himself to shun ; 

But though to this our Weakness may be p^one, 

Let’s learn to live, for we must die, alone. 



LETTER XI 

INNS 


All the Comforts of Life in a Tavern are known, 

*Tis his Home who possesses not one of his own ; 

And to him who has rather too much of that one, 

*Tis the House of a Friend where he's welcome to run : 

The instant you enter my Door you're my Lord, 

With whose Taste and whose Pleasure I'm proud to accord ; 
And the louder you call and the longer you stay, ^ 

The more I am happy to serve and ohfey. 

I To the House of a Friend if you're pleas’d to retire, 
rYqu ntust all things admit, you must all things admire; 

Yon m&st pay with Observance the Price of your Treat, 

You must eat what is prais’d, and must praise what you eat; 
But here you may come, and no Tax we require, 

You may loudly condemn what you greatly admire; 

You may g^owl at our Wishes and Pains'to excel. 

And may snarl at the Rascals who please you so well. 

At your Wish we attend, and confess that your Speech 
On the Nation’s Adairs might the Minister teach ; 

His Views you may blame, and his Measures oppose, 

There’s no Tavern-Treason— you’re under the Rose: 

Should Rebellions arise in your own little State, 

With me you may safely cheir consequence wait ; 

To recruit your lost Spirits 'tis prudent to come, 

And to fly to a Friend when the Devil’s at Home. 

That I’ve Faults is confess’d ; but it won’t be denied, 

’Tis my Interest the Faults of my Neighbours to hide ; 

If I’ve sometimes lent Scandal occasion to prate, 

I’ve often conceal’d what she’d love to relate : 

If to Justice’s Bar some have wander’d from mine, 

’Twas because the dull Rogues wouldn’t stay hy their Wine; 
And for Brawls at my House, well the Poet explains. 

That Men drink shalhv) Draughts and so madden their Bra*' s 
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> 

A difficult Subject for Poetry — Invocation of the Muse — 
Description of the principal Inn and those of^the first 
Class — The large deserted Tavern — ^Those of a second 
Order — Their Company^ — One of particular Descrip- 
tion — ^A lower kind of Public Houses : yet distinguished 
among themselves — Houses on the Quays for Sailors — 
The Green -Man : its Landlord, and the AdvoUture of 
his Marriage, See, 


40 



LETTER XI 

INNS 


1^ UCH do I need, and therefore will 1 

A Muse to aid me in my present Task ; 

For then with special Cause we beg for Aid, 

When of our Subject we are most afraid ; 

Inm gre this Subject — 'tis an ill-drawn Lot, 

So, thou who gravely triilest, fail me not. 

Fail not, but haste, and to my Memory bring 
Scenes yet unsung, which few would choose to sing : 
Thou mad’st a Shilling splendid ; thou hast thrown 
On humble Themes the Graces all thine own ; ' ic 

By thee the Mistress of a Village-school 
Became a Queen, enthron’d upon her Stool ; 

And far beyond the rest thou gav’st to shine, 

BeTtndcfs Lock — that deathless work was thine. 


'Come, lend tW cheerful Light, and give to please. 
These Seats of Revelry, these Scenes of Ease ; 

Who sings of Inns much danger has to dread. 

And needs Assistance from the Fountain-head. 


High m the Street, o’erlooking dl the Place, 
The rampant lAm shows his kingly Face ; 

His ample Jaws extend from side to side. 

His Eyes are. glaring, and his Nosirils wide ; 
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Pari^- « 07 erci^*^Pbnn is drestt 

Able lim ^ horrific sweeps his ample Chest ; 

Elate with Pride, he seems t^assert his Reign, ' , 
And stands the Glory of his wide Domain. 

Yet nothing dreadful to his Friends the sight, 
tint Sign and Plec^e of Welcome and Delight : 

To him the noblest Guest the ^own detains . 

Flies for Repast, and in his Court remains ; 30 

Him too the Crowd with longing Looks admire, 

Sigh for his Joys, and modestly retire ; 

Here not a Comfort shall to thegi be lo8t> 

Who never ask or never feel the Cost. 

The ample Yards on either side coOtain 
Buildings where Order and Distinction reign ; — » 

The splendid Carriage of the wealthier Guest, 

The ready Chaise and Driver smartly drest ; 

Whiskeys and Gigs and Curricles are there, 

And high-fed Francers many a raw-bon’d Pair. 40 
On all without, a lordly Host sustains 
The care of Empire, and observant reigns ; 

The parting Guest beholds him at his side, 

With Pomp obsequious, bending in his Pride ; 

Round all the Place his Eyes all objects meet, 
Attentive, silent, civil, and discreet. 

O’er all within, the Lady- Hostess rules. 

Her Bar she governs, and hw Kitchen Schools ; 

To every Guest th’ appropriate Speech is made, ' 

X And every Duty with Distinction paid ; '50 

Respectful, easy, pleasant or polite — 

. Your Honour’s Servant — Mister Smithy good Night.” 

^ ^ but not near, yet honour’d throuj^ tho Town, 
incongruous pair! the Sear and Crown s 
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That Crown mipetded Gemfl and Ribbandadecki The Iufta 
A golden Chain hangs o’er that fiiny Neck : o 

Cnlike the nobler Beasts the Bear Is bound, Boroagw 

And widi the Crown so near him, scowls uncrown’d ? 

Less his Dominion, but alert are all 

Without, within, and ready for the Call ; 6o 

Smart Lads and light run nimbly here and there, 

Nor for neglected Duties mourns the Bean 

To his Retreats on the Election-Day, . 

The losing Party found their silent Way ; 

There they partook of each consoling Good, 

Like him uncrown’d, like him in sullen Mood-^ 

Threat’ning, but bound. — Here meet a social kind, 

Our various Clubs for various Cause combin’d ; 

Nor has he Pride, but thankful takes as Gain, 

The Dew-drops shaken from the Lion*s Mane : 70 

A thriving Couple here their skill display, 

And share the Profits of no vulgar Sway. 

Third in our Borough’s List appears the Sign 
Of a fair Queen — ^the gracious Caroline ; 

But in decay — each Feature in the Face 
Has 'stain of Time and token of Disgrace. 

The Storm of Winter, and the Summer- Sun, 

Have on that form, their equal Mischief done ; 

The Features now are all' disfigur’d seen, 

And not one Charm adorns th’ insulted Queen : 80 

To this poor Face was never Paint applied, 

Th’ unseemly Work of cruel Time to hide f 
Here we may rightly such Neglect upbraid. 

Paint on such F aces is by Pru^nce laid. 

Large the Donuun, but dl within combine ^ 

To correspond with the dishonour’d Sign ; 
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In silver Shag the B^vereign Fiorm is dresty 
able Itm ^ horrific sweeps his ample Chest ; 

Elate with Pride, he seems t’assert his Reign^ " , 
And stands the Glory of his wide Domain. 

Yet nothing dreadful to his Friends the sight, 

But Sign and Plec^e of Welcome and Delight : 

To him the noblest Guest the Town detains 

Flies for Repast, and in his Court remains ; 30 

Him too the Crowd with longing. Looks admire. 

Sigh for his Joys, and modestly retire ; 

Here not a Comfbrt shall to thegi be lost "V 
Who never ask or never feel the Cost. 

The ample Yards on either side contain ' 
Buildings where Order and Distinction reign 
The splendid Carriage of the wealthier Guest, 

The ready Chaise and Driver smartly drest ; 

Whiskeys and Gigs and Curricles are there. 

And high-fed Prancers many a raw-bonM Pair. 40 
On all without, a lordly Host sustains 
The care of Empire, and observant reigns ; 

The parting Guest beholds him at his side, 

With Pomp obsequious, bending in his Pride ; 

Round all the Place his Eyes all objects meet. 
Attentive, silent, civil, and discreet. 

O^er all within, the Lady-Hostess rules, 

Her Bar she governs, and her Kitchen Schools ; 

To every Guest th’ appropriate Speech is made, * 

And every Duty with Distinction paid ; 50 

Respectful, easy, pleasant or polite — 

^ . “Your Honour^s Servant — Mister Smithy good Night.” 

but not near, yet honour’d through the Town, 
^ incongruous pair ! the Sear astd Crown j 
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That Cro*ttm sospended Gems and Ribbands deck, The IHfii 
A golden Chain hangs o'er that fiikry Neck ; » ^ Jk. 

iJnlifce the nobler Beast, the Bear is bound, Borough 


And with Crown so near him, scowls uncrown’d ? 
Less his Dominion, but alert are all 
Without, within, and ready for the Call ; 60 

Smart Lads and light run nimbly here and there, 

Nor for neglected Duties mourns the Bean 

To his Retreats on the Election-Day, 

The losing Party found their silent Way ; 

There they partook of each consoling Good, 

Like him uncrown’d, like him in sullen Mood — 
Threat’ning, but bound. — Here meet a social kind, > 
Our various Clubs for various Cause combin’d ; 

Nor has he Pride, but thankful takes as Gain, 

The Dew-drops shaken from the Z»wb’j Mane : 70 

A thriiring Couple here their skill display, 

And share the rrofits of no vulgar Sway. 

Third in our Borough’s List appears the Sign 
Of a fair Queen — ^the gracious CaroUne ; 

But in decay — each Feature in the Face 
Has' stain of Time and token of Disgrace. 

The Storm of Winter, and the Summer-Sun, 

Have on that form, their equal Mischief done ; 

The Features now are all' disfigur’d seen, 

And not one Charm adorns th’ insulted Queen : 80 

To this poor Face was never Paint applied, 

Th’ unseemly Work of cruel Time to hide ; 

Here we may rightly such Neglect upbraid, 

Paint on such Faces is by Prudence laid. 

Large the Domain, but all within com^ne * 

To correspond with the dishonour^ Sign ; 
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Tlw'Ott- And all around dilapidates I ^Ott call^ ^ 

But none replies — ^they're inattentive" all ; 

^ At length a ruin’d Stable holds your Steed, 

While you through large and dirty Rooma proceed, ^ 
Spacious and cold ; a proof they once had been 
^ In honour, — now magnificendy mean ; 

Till in some small haif-fumish’d Room you Teeti 
Whose dying Fire denotes it had a Guest. 

In those you past, where former Splendour reigned, 
You saw the Carpets torn, the Paper stain’d ; 

Squares of discordant Glass in Windows i^x’d, 

And Paper oil’d in many a space betwixt ; 

A soil’d and broken Sconce, a Mirror crack’d^ 

With Table underprop’d, and Chairs new-back’d ; loo 
A marble Side-slab with ten thousand Stains,^ 

And all an antient Tavern’s poor Remains. 

With much entreaty, they your Food prepare, 

And acid Wine afford, with meagre Fare ; 

Heartless you sup ; and when a dozen times ' 

You’ve read the fractur’d Window’s senseless Rhymes; 
Have been assur’d that Green was fair, 

' And Peter Jackson took his Supper there ; 

. You reach a chilling Chamber, where you dread 

Damps, hot or cold, from a tremendous Bed ; no 
Late comes your Slera, and you are waken’d soon 
By rustling Tatters oi the old Festoon. 

O’er this large Building thus by Time defac’d, 

A servile Couple has its Owner plac’d. 

Who not unmindful that its Style is large. 

To lost Magnificence adapt their Charge : 

Thus an old Beauty, who has long declin’d, 

Iveeps former Dues and Dignity in Mind ; 



And wills thftt all Atsention skonld be paid 

For Grac^ vanish’d and for Charms decajt’iL lao 

Few Years have past, since brightly ’cross the 
Way, 

Lights from each Window shot the lengthen’d Ray, 
And busy Looks in every Face were seen, 

Through the warm Precincts of the reigning Queen t 
There Fires inviting blaz’d, and all around 
Was heard the tinkling Bell’s seducing Sound ; 

The nimble Waiters to that sound from far 
Sprang to the Call, then hasten’d to the Bar ; 

Where a glad Priestess of the Temple sway’^ 

The most obedient and the most obey’d ; 130 

Rosy and round, adorn’d in crimson Vest, 

And flaming Ribbands at her ample Breast : 

She, skill’d like Circe^ tried her Guests to move. 

With Looks of Welcome and with Words of Love j 
And such her potent Charms, that Men unwise 
Wei^e soon transform’d and fitted for the Styes. 

. Her Port in Bottles stood, a well-stain’d row, 
Drawn for the Evening from the Pipe below ; 

Three TOwerful Spirits fill’d a parted Case, 

Some Cordial- Bottles stood in secret Place ; 140 

Fair Acid-Fruits in Nets above were seen, 

Her Plate was splendid, and her Glasses clean 
Bak)n8 and Bowls were ready on the Stand, 

And Measures clatter’d in her powerful Hand. 

Inf^ior Houses now our Notice claim. 

But who shall deal them their apprt^riate Fame ? 
Who shdl the nice, yet known Distinction, tell. 
Between the F^ml complete and single Bell? 
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Determine, ye, on yonr « 1 itfuiig Nags 
.Jnoi Wear oil«-skin B^vers and bear seal-skin Bags $ 150 

'Or ye, grave Topers, who with coy Delight 
Snugly enjoy the Sweetness of the Night ; 

Ye Travellers all, superior Inns denied 
By. moderate Purse, the low by decent Pride ; 

Come and determine, — ^will ye take your place. 

At Orb, or ia^ the lunar Face ? 

With the Slaci^Bey or Angel will ye dine ? 

Will ye af^rove the Fountain or the Vine P 
Horses the ^Ute or hlach will ye prefer ? 

The Silver Swom^ or Snssan opposM to h©!^ 160 

Rare Bird 1 whose Form the Raven-Plumage 
decks. 

And graceful curve her three alluring Necks ?. 

All these a decent entertainment give, 

And by their Comforts comfortably live. 

Shall I pass by the Boar P — There are who cry 
“ Beware the Boar^^ and pass determin’d by ; 

Those dreadful Tusks, those little peering Eyes 
^ And churning Chaps are tokens to the Wise. . 

There dwells a kind old Aunt, and there you see . 
Some kind young Nieces in her company ; 170 

Poor Village Nieces, whom the tender Dame 
Invi^i^^s to Town, and gives their Beauty fame \ 

The grateful Sisters feel th’ important Aid, 

And the good Aunt is flatter’d and repaid. 

What though it may some cool Observers strike. 
That such-^fair Sisters should be so unlike ; 

That still another and another comes, 

And at the Matron’s TaNe smiles and blooms f , 
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That dl appe«: as if they mea^t t6 stay lnleHcir 

Time undefin’d^ nor name a parting Day ; 180 

And yet| though all are valued, ail are dear, 

Causeless they go, and seldom more appear : i 

Yet let Suspicion hide her odious Head, 

And Scandal Vengeance from a Burgess dread : 

A pious Friend who with the antient Dame 
At sober Cribbage takes an Evening-Game ; 

His Cup beside him, through their Play he quaffs, 

And on renews, and innocently laughs ; 

Or growing serious, to the Text resorts, 

And from the Sunday-Sermon makes reports ; 190 

While all, with grateful Glee, his Wish attend, 

A grave Protector and a powerful Friend : 

But Slander says, who indistinctly sees, 

Once he was caught with Silvia on his Knees ; — 

A cautious Burgess with a careful Wife 
To be so caught ! — ’tis false, upon my Life. 

Next are a lower kind, yet not so low 
But they, among them, their Distinctions know ; 

And when a thriving Landlord aims so high, 

As to exchange the Chequer for the Pye^ 200 

Or from Duke William to the Do^ repairs,' 

He takes a finer Coat and fiercer Airs. 

Pleas'd with Jiis Power, the poor Man loves to say 
What favourite Inn shall share his Evening’s Pay ; 

Where he shall sit the social Hour, and lose 
His past- Day's Labours and his next-Day’s Views. 

Our Seamen too have choice : one takes a trip 
In the warm Cabin of his favourite Ship ; 

And on the Monrow in the humbler Boat 

He rows, till Fancy feels herself afloat ; 2x0 
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With lengthen’d Speech she prov’d ivliat came to pass 
Was no redecdoa on a lo?itig Lass : . 

** If she your Love as Wife and Mother claim," 

What can it matter which was first the Name h 
But ’tis most base, ’tis Perjury and Theft, 

When a lost Girl is like a Widow left ^ ^ 

The Rogue who ruins” ^here the Father ^nd 

His Spouse was treading on forbidden Ground 

“ That’s not the point,” quoth he , — ** I don’t 
suppose 

My good Friend Fletcher to be one of those ; aSo 
What’s done amiss he’ll mend in proper time — 

I hate to hear of Villany and Crime : 

’Twas my Misfortune, in the Days of Youth, 

To find two Lasses pleading for my Truth ; 

The Case was hard, I would with all my Soul 
Have wedded both, but Law is our Controul ; ^ 

So one I took, and when we gain’d an Home, 

Her Friend agreed — what could she more? — to come; 
And when she found that I’d a widow’d Bed, 

Me she desir’d — what could I less ? — to wed. 290 

An easier Case is yours : you’ve not the Smart 
That two fond Pleaders cause in one Man’s Heart ; 
You’ve not to wait from Year to Year distress’d. 
Before youi* Conscience can be laid at rest ; 

There smiles your Bride, there sprawls your new-born 
Son, 

— A Ring, a Licence, and the thing is done.’ 

« My loving James ^^ — the Lass began her Plea, 

<< I’ll make thy Reason take a part widi me : 

Had I been froward, skittish, or unkind, 

O;' to thy^Person or thy Passion Idmd ; 300 
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Had I refus’d, when ’twas thy part to pray, 

Qr put thee.off with Promise and Delay ; 

Thou might’st in Justice and in Conscience %, 
Denying her who taught thee to deny : 

But, James^ with me thou hadst an easier Task, 

Bonds and Conditions I forebore to ask ; 

I laid no Traps for thee, no Plots or Plans, 

Nor Marriage nam’d by Licence or by Banns ; 

Nor would I now the Parson’s Aid employ, 

But for this Cause,” — and up she held her Boy. 

Motives like these could Heart of F lesh resist ? 
James took the Infant and in triumph kiss’d ; 

Then to his Mother’s Arms the Child restor’d. 

Made his proud Speech and pledg’d his worthy Word. 

Three Times at Church our Banns shall pub- 
lish’d be. 

Thy Health be drunk in Bumpers three-times-three ; 
And thou shalt grace (bedeck’d in Garments gay) 
The Christening-Dinner on the Wedding-Day.” 

James at my Door then made his parting Bow, 
Took the Green^Man^ and is a Master now. 330 


Tnniet 
and hit 
Marriage 



PLAYERS 

They arrive in the Borough — ^Welcomed by their former 
Friends — Are better fitted for Comic than Tragic 
Scenes; yet better approved in the latter by one part 
of their Audience — Their general Character and 
Pleasantry — Particular Distresses and Labours — >Their 
Fortitude and Patience — A private Rehearsal— The 
Vanity of the aged Actress — An Heroine from the 
Milliner^s Shop — A deluded Tradesman — Of what 
Persons the Company is composed — Character and 
Adventures of Frederick Thompson. 
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LETTER XII 

PLAYERS 


T^RAWN by the annual Call, we now behold 
^ Our Troop Dramatic, Heroes known of old. 
And those, since last they march’d, enlisted and en- 
roll’d ! 


Mounted on Hacks or borne in Waggons some, 
The rest on Foot (thb humbler Brethren) come. 
Three favour’d Places, an unequal Time, 

Join to support this Company sublime ; 

Ours for the longer Period — see how light 
Yon Parties move, their former Friends in sight. 
Whose claims are all allow’d, and Friendship 
glads the Night. 

Now public Rooms shall sound with Words divine, 
And priv^ Lodgings hear how Heroes shine ; 

No tdk of Pay sii^l yet on Pleasure steal. 

But kindest Welcome bless the friendly Meal ; 
While o’er the social Jug and decent Cheer, 

Shall be describ’d the Fortunes of the Year. 


Arrival 
of the 
Players 


Peruse these Bills and see what each can do, — 
Behold! the Pripce, the Slave, the the Jew ; 
Change but the Garment, and key’ll all engage 
To take each Part, and act in every Age ; * 2( 
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Tlieir Cull’d from all Houses^ what an House are they ! 
Weleonie Swept from all BarnS) our Borough*CriticB say ; 

But with some Portion of a Critic’s Ire, 

We all endure them : diere are some admire ; 

They might have Praise, confin’d to Farce alone, 

.Full well they grin, they’^should not try to groan; 

But then our Servants’ and our Seamen’s Wites 
Love all that Rant and Rapture as dieir Lives; 

He who Squire Richard* s Part could well sustain, 
Finds as King Richard he must roar amain — 30 

« My Horse ! my Horse I ” — Lo ! nosr to their 
Abodes, 

Come Lords and Lovers, Empresses and (rods.^ 

The Master-mover of these Scenes has made 
No trifling Gain in this adventurous Trade 
Trade we may term it, for he di# buys 
Arms out of use and undirected eyes ; 

These he instructs, and guides them as he can, 

And vends each Night the manufactur’d Man : 

Long as our Custom lasts, they gladly stay. 

Then strike their Tents, like Tartars ! and away ] 40 
The Place grows bare where they too long remain, 
But Grass will rise ere they return again. 

Children of Thespis^ welcome ! Knights and Queens ! 
Counts! Barons! Beauties! when before your Scenes, 
And mighty Monarchs thund’ring from your Throne ; 
Then step behind, and all your Glory’s gone : 

Of Crown and Palate, Throne and Guards bereft. 
The Pomp is vanish’d, and the Care is left. 

Yet strong and lively is the Joy they feel, 

When the full House secures ^e plenteous Meal ; 50 

Flatt’ring and flatter’d ; ekeh attentto to raik 
A Brother’s Merits for a Brother’s Praise \ 



F^r a prooder Hmt, 

Ifhan he ^vrho fxroiidly acfis an Hero’s Part $ PMi 

Nor without Cause ; the Boards, we kiiow,^aii yield 
Place for fierce Contest, like the tented Field. 

i", 

Graceful to tread the Stage, to be in turn 
The Prince we honour and the Knave we spurn ; 

Bravely to bear the Tumult of the Crowd, 

The Hiss tremendous, and the Censure loud ; jSo 
These are their Parts, — and he who these sjastains, 

Deserves some Praise and Profit for his Pains. 

Heroes at least of gentler kind are they, \ 

Against whose Swords no weeping Widows pray, r 
No Blood their Fury sheds, no Havock marks their [ 

W.y. j 

Sad^happy Race ! soon rais’d and soon deprest, 

Your Days all past in Jeopardy and Jest ; * 

Poor^without Prudence, with Afflictions vain, 

Not warn’d by Misery, not enrich’d by Gain ; 

Whom Justice pitying, chides from Place to Place, 70 
A wandering, careless, wretched, merry Race, 

Who cheerral Looks assume, and play the Parts 
Of happy Rovers with repining Hearts ; 

Then cast off Care, and in the mimic Pain 
Of tragic Woh, feel Spirits light and vain, 

Distress and Ho^ — ^the Mind’s, the Body’s Wear, 

The Man’s Affliction^ and the Actor’s Tear : 

Alternate times of Fasting and Excess 
Aie yours, ye smiling Children of Distress. 

Slaves though you be, your Wandering Freedom'! 

seemt^ 1 80 

And wlf^i your viu^ytng Views and restless Schemes, j 
Your Griefs fete transient, as your Joys are Dreams. J 



Yet keen those Grieft^aferl what «v»it^lhy 
llim^ •/«/i^// what tluu: Infant in thine 4 ^iiiss 

What those heroic Lines thy Patience learns, ./ ^ 
What all the Aid thy present Ronrn earn% . 

Whilst thou art crowded in that lumbering Wain, 
With all thy plaindte Sisters to complain? 

l!^or is there lack of Labou? — To rehearse, . 

Day after Day, poor Scraps of Prose and Verse ; 90 

To bear each other’s Spirit, Pride and ^te ; 

To hide in Rant the Heart-ache of the Night; 

To dress in gaudy Patch-work, and to force \ 

The Mind to think in the appointed Course; — 

This is laborious, and may 1 ^ defin’d 
The bootless Labour of the thriftless Mind. 

There is a.ji^eteran Dame ; 1 see her stand 
Ihtent and pensive with her Book in hand ; 

Awhile her Thoughts she farces on her Part, 

Then dwells on Objects nearer to the Heart ; * 100 

Across the Room she paces, getrf'her Tone, 

And fits her Features for the Danish Throne ; 
To-night a Queen-r-I mark her Motion slow, 

I hear her Speech, and Hamlet^ s Mother know. 

Methinks ’tie pitiful to see her try, 

For strength of Arms and energy of Eye; 

With Vigour lost, and Spirits worn away, ! 

Her Pomp and Pride she labours to display ; . 

And when awhile she’s tried her Part to act. 

To find her Thoughts arrested by some Fact ; iio 
When Struggles more and mor^^ severe are seen,. 

In the plain Actress than the Danish Que^ — 

At length she feels her she finds Deli^V 
And fiincies all the Plaudits of Mie Night r ( 
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Old 8S «fa€ «lie flliiilea at e^eiy Speeclt, 

^d thioka no youthful Part beyond her r^ack ; 

But aa the JMtiac of Vanity again 
Is blown awayf by press of present Pam, 

Sad and in doubt she to her Purse ^phes 
For cause of Comfort^ where no Comfort lies ; 

Then to her Task she sighing turns again, — 

O HamUtf thou hast cleft my Heart in twain ! *’ 

And wl^o that poor, consumptive, wither’d thing. 
Who strains her slender Throat and strives to*sing ? 
Panting for Bie^thj and forc’d her Voice to drop, 
And far unlike the Inmate of the Shop ? 

Where she, in Youth and Health, alert and gay, 
Laugh’d off at Night the Labours of the Day ; 

With Novels, Verses, Fancy’s fertile Powers, ^ 

And Sister-Converse passed the Evenin;^Hour8 ? 130 
But Cynt^^t Soul was soE, her Wishes strong. 

Her Judgment weak, and her Conclusions wrong ; 

The Morning-call and Counter were her Dread, 

And her Contempt the Needle and the Thread : 

But when*!^she read a gentle Damsel’s Part, 

Her Woe, her Wish I — she had them all by heartr 

At length the Hero of the Boards drew nigh, 

Who spake of Love till Sigh re-echoed Sigh ; 

He told in honey’d Words his deathless Flame, 

And she his own by tender Vows became ; 140 

Nor King, nor Licence needed Soul so fond, 

Alphomo^s Passion was his Cynthia's Bond : 

And thus the simple Girl, to Shame betray’d. 

Sinks to the Grave forsaken and dismay’d. 

*Sick without Pity, sorrowing without Hope, 

See her 1 the Grkf and Scandal of the Tro^ ; # 
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A wretched Martyr to a cluldiBhr Prklo» ‘ a 
H er Woe insulted, suidlier Praste depM 
' Her humble Talents, though derided, usMy 

Her Prospects lost, her Confidence abus^drt . " ijp 
All that remains-^for she not long can htyre * «> 
Increase of Evils — is an early Grave.^ . 

Ye gentle Cyntbias of the Shop, take heed 
What Dreams ye^ cherish and what Books ye read. 

A decent Sum had Peter Nottdge tpade, ’ ^ 

By joining Bricks— to him a thriving Trade: ^ ' ' 
Of his Employment Master and his Wife, 

This humble Tradesman led a lordly Life; ' 

The House of Kings and Heroes lack’d Repair^ ^ ^ 
Ajid Peter^ though reluctant, serv’d the Flayers : i6o 
Connected tlfes, he heard in way polite,— 

Come, Maeter Nottage^ see us play to-night.” 

At first ’twas Folly, Nonsense, idle Stuff, 

But, seen for notliing, it grew well enough ; ^ 

And better now — now best, and every Night, 

In this Fool’s Paradise he drank Delight; * • 

And as he felt the Bliss, he wish’d to know ' 
Whence all this Rapture and these Joys could flow ; 
For if the seeing could such Pleasure bring. 

What must the feeling ? — feeling like a King ? 170 

In vain his Wife, his Uncle, and his Friend 
Cried — Peter ! Peter t let such Follies end;* 

^ ’Tis well enough these Vagabonds to see, 

But would you Partner with a Showman be ? ” 

“ Showman ! ” said Peter^ did not Qm and G 0 i>e^ 
Axid^eiecm^Getrrick by the Science thrive ? ^ ^ 



Sbo^xmn !— '%.Sc«adal;^ Vm by Qeniiui led ? 
To jwo « SAaispeare at their head/* 

s Poor p€igr thoi by easy steps became ^ 

A dreaming Candidate for j^cenic fame 
And, after Years consum’d, infirm and poor, 

He sits, and uh^s the Tickets at the Door. 

Of various Men these marching Troops are made, — 
Pen-^apuroing Clerks, and Lads contemning Trade ; 
Waiters and Servants by Confinement teas’d, 

And Youtbs^ of Wealth by Dissipation eas’d ^ 

With feeling Nymphs, who, such resource ^t hand, 
Scorn to obey the rigoor of Command ; 

Some, who from higher Views by Viqe arc won, 

And some of Either Sex. by Love undone ; 190 

The greater Part lamenting as their Fall^ ' 

What some an Honour and Advancement call* 

There are who Names in Shame or Fear assume. 
And hence our Bevilles and our Savilles come ; 

It honours him, from Taylor’s Board kick’d down. 
As Mister Dormer to amuse the Town ; 

Falling, he rises': but a kind there are 
Who dwell on former Prospects, and despair I 
Justly baa vmnly they their Fate deplore, 

And mourn their Fall who fell to rise no more. 200 

Our Merchant Thompson^ with his sons around. 
Most IVBnd and Talent in his Frederick found : 

He was so lively, that his Mother knew. 

If he wtbre taught, that honour must ensue, 

The Father’s views, were in a different line, 

But if at College he were sure to shi^e 
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Tummsmen 


Then should he 

ch^ml School^y Stigmas would he^d] wash'd 

Fcm* there were marks upon his youthm! Face, ^ 
'Twixt Vice and Error — a neglected caae^ 

These would submit to Skill ; a little tlm^ 

And none could trace the Error or the Grime ; ■ 

Then let him go> and once at CollegCi he ^ ' 
Might choose his Stadon — what would Frederick hie ? 

>M > 

'Twas soon determin'd — he could not descend *''' *■ 
To Pedant^laws and Lectures without end; ^ 

And then the Chapel — Night and Morh^to prS^, 

Or mulct and threaten’d if he kept away ; 

No ! not to be a Bishop-— so he swore, ‘ 

And at his College he was seen no more. ' ' * ' < ; 

. i. I 

Hts Debts all paid, the Father with a sigh, ' 
Plac’d him in Office : — ** Do, my Frederkki^y i' ‘ 

Confine thyself a few short Months, and then ” 

He tried a Fortnight, and threw down the Pen^ ' 

Again Demands were hush’d : My Son, you’ll 

But you’re unsettled ; take your chance at Sea : ” 

So in few Days the Midshipman equipp’d. 

Receiv’d the Mother’s Blessing and was tipp’d. ~ 

Hard was her Fortune ! soon compell’d to meet ^ 
The wretched Stripling staggering through the^ ^ 
Street ; 

For, rash, impetuous, insolent and vain, 

The Captain sent him to his Friends again : 

About the Borough rov’d th’ unhappy Boy,' ' 

And ate the Bread of every Chance-en^oy $ 
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^ bomw-d, acid die PaieotB yet 
f- Ie secret Fo&dneM authori8*d the D^; 

The ^Qi^ngeir Sister, still a Chiid^ wasf Uught 
To give with feign'd Affright the Pittance sooght t . 
,.For new the Fadi^ cried—** It is tooJate ^ 

For Trial more — I leave him to hia Fate;—” ' 24b 

Yet kit him not; and with a kind of Joy . 

The Modier heard of her desponding Boy : 

At length he sicken’d, and he found, when sick, 

All Aid. was ready, all Attendance quick ; 

A Fever seiz’d him, and at once was lost 

The Thought of Trespass, Error, Crime and Cost ; 

Th^ indolgent Parents knelt beside the Youth, 

They heard his Promise, and believ’d his Truth ; 

And when the Danger lessen’d on their Vic^, 

They cast off Doubt, and Hope Assurance 
grew 250 
Nursed by his Sisters, cherish’d by his Sire, 

Begg’d'to be glad, encourag'd to aspire, 

His Lifcji they said, would now all Care repay, 

And he might date his Prospects from that Day ; 

A Son, a Brother to his Home receiv'd. 

They hop’d for all things, and in all believ’d. 

And now will Pardon, Comfort, Kindness, draw 
TJie Youth from Vice ? will Honour, Duty, Law ? 
Alas ! not all : the more the Trials lent, 

The less he seem’d to ponder and repent ; 260 

Headstrong^ determin’d in his own Career, 

He thouglk' fteproof unjust and Truth severe ; 

The Soul’s Disease was to its Crisis come, 

He first a;nd then abjur’d his Home ; 

And when he chosef a Vagabond to be, ' 

He made hb Sluo^e his Glory ; — ** I’ll be free.” 



tnVice 



m 


Thus waa he fbundfi due hlaater of m Hoy ' ^ 33p 
Saw the Bad Wretch whom he had kifowD 11 B<^ ; - 

At first in doubt, but Frederick laid andt 
All shame, ahd ^mblf for his Aid applied : ^ 

He, tamM and smitten with the Storms gone fy, ^ ' 
Look’d for Compassion through one Hring £3^0^ 

And stretch’d th’ unpalsied Hand ; the Seaman felt 1 
His honest Heart with gentle Pity melt, ' 

And jiis fitnall Boon wi& cheerful Frankness deah i j 
Then made Enquiries of the unhappy Yomh, ' ^ 
Who told, nor Shame forbade him, all i!fae l^uth;' 34c 

Young Frederick Thompson^ to a Chandler’s Shop 
By Harlots order’d, and afraid to stop !» ^ / 

What ! our gpod Merchant’s Favourite,vto 1^ seen 
In State so loathsome and in Dress so mean ? • 

So thought the Seaman as he bade adieu. 

And, when in Port, related aj|^he knew* 

But Time was lost, Enquiry came too late, 

Those whom he serv’d knew nothing of his Fate; 

No ! they had seiz’d on what the Sailor gave. 

Nor bore Resistance from their abject Slave ; 3Sc 
The Spoil obtain’d, they cast him from the Door, 
Robb’^ beaten, hungry, pain’d, diseas’d, and poor. 

Then Nature (pointing to the only Spot 
Which still had Comfort for so dire a Lot), 
Although so feeble, led him on the Way, 

And Hope look’d forward to an happier Day : 

He thought, poor Prodigal ! a Father yet 
His Woes would pity and his Crimes forget ; 

Nor had he Brother who, with Speech severe. 

Would check the Pity or refrain the Tear ; 36c 



PLA19RS 


i67 


A tight«r„ Spirit in iiu Besom me, TIi^fBod 

As near the Road he sought an boor’s repose. 

And there he found it ; he had left the Town, 

But Buildings yet were scatter’d up and down ; 

To one of these, half-ruin’d and half-built, 

Was trac’d this Child of Wretchedness and Guilt ; 

There on the Remnant of a Beggar’s Vest, 

Thrown by in scorn ! the Sufferer sought for Rest ; 

There was riiis Scene of Vice and Woe to close, 

And there the wretched Body found Repose. 370 



THE ALMS-HOUSE AND TKUSTEES 

The frugal Merchant — Rivalahip in Modes of Frugality — 
Private Exceptions to the general Mannera — Alms- 
House hiiilt — 'Its Description — ;Founder di«s**^Six Trus- 
tees — Sir Denys Brandy a principal — His Eulogium in the 
Chronicles of the Day — Truth reckoned Invidious on 
these' Occasions — ^An Explanation of the Magnanioriity 
and Wisdom of Sir Denys — His kinds of J^^deratldn and 
Humility — Laughton^ his Successor, a planning, ambi- 
tious, wealthy Man — Advancement in Life his perpetual 
Object, and all Things made the Means of ft — His Idea 
of Falsehood — His Resentment dangerous: how re- 
moved — Success produces Love of Flattery: his daily 
Gratihcation — His Merits and Acts of Kindness-^His 
proper Choice of Almsmen — In this respect meritorious 
— His Predecessor not so cautious. 
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• ,i'ETTER Xlir^' ‘ 

. ' AfcMS-HQUSE AND TODSTEES 

^w./’ ; — ' 

T EA’ifR n 6 w 0VLT Streets, and in ynn Plain Ibehold. The 
^ pleasknt Seats fdr the Reduc’d and Old ? . 

A Merchant’s Cilt, whose Wife and Children died, 

When lie ta Saving all his Powers applied; 

He W(^e his Coat till bare was every thread. 

And wi^ ^e meanest Fare his Body fed. 

He had\ ftmale Cousin, who with care 
Walk’d in his Steps and learn’d of him to spare ; 

With Bmullation and Success they strove, 

Improving still, atiU seeking to improve, lo 

As if nsefiil Knowledge they would gaio'-^ 

How little^Fpod would human Life sustain : 

No Pauper came their Table’s Crumbs to crave, 

Scraping they liv’d, but hot a Scrap they gave : 

When Beggars saw the frugal Merchant pass, ^ 

It mov’d their Pity^ and they said, ** Alas ! 

Hard is diy .Fate, tny Brother,” and they felt 
A Beg|ar%: Piide. ai’ they that Pity dealt ; - ^ 

The whoieam of Man to scorn the Poor, 

Barh?d«i^^ away ;febm ev’ry decent Door ; 20 

Whik thW taw h^ bare, \m thought him 

To ahd#^4spei^^in’^’'^fnv they kt^ not which. 

M 
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D>ie| But wbile tm Mmham «o faw and niean^ 
He had hw Wattderiugs, KKim^tui»« ^ not uoaeeh j '* 
SHjPlir wa« a iavooritr act» 

Yet more than once took him in the fact : 

* To scenes of irartous he nightly went. 


And serious sums in healing Misery spenjt ; 
Oft has he cheer’d the Wretched) at a rate 


For which he daily irngbi haire din*d on Plate $ 30 

He has been seen — ^his Hair all silver-^white^ \ 
Shaking and shining — as he stole hf Nighty > 

To feed unenvied on his still Delight. ^ j 
A two-fold Taste he bad ; to give and apate^ 

Both were his Duties, and had equal care ; 

It was his Joy, to sit alone and fast. 

Then 8 e,nd a Widows and her Boys Repast t 
Tears in his Eyes would, spite of him, appear, 

But he from other Eyes has kept the Tear : 

All in a wintry Night from far he came, 4P 

To soothe the Sorrows of a sufF’ring Dame j 
Whose Husband robb’d him, and to whom he meant 


A ling’ring, but reforming Punishment : 

Home then he walk’d, and found his Anger rise, 
When Fire and Rush-light met his trouble Eyes ) 
But these extinguish’d, and his Prayer addrest 
To Heaten in hope, he calmly sank to rest. 


His seventieth Year was past, and then was seen 
A Building rising on the Northern Green ; 

TheM^ was no blinding all his Neighbours’ Byes, 50 
Or surely no one wodd have seen it rise ; 

Twelve Rooms conriguous stood, and six werctnesr, 
There men were plac’d, and sober Matrons here ; 

Theie were behind, small useful Gardens made^ 
Benches before and Trees to gt«e them shade; 





(Not: /:► ' . ,: |.f':g 

Theit».^i^flhei^$li^B ofliis.Mpe^ , j^'' ' 

Sat .htnpble Kao^ : 

. Wit|S^^ Jl^ are men Hfho stronre in vaift, ,* ! * 
rhroiagli^^iarg dPlJrouhle, Wedtli and Ea«e to gain ^ ' 
Legfl must t&ey liaire than an appoint^ Suni|» 

And Frcj^n he^ or hither,^ 

I^ey.ahl^ he dt^c^t and command Fespec^ ' 
(t*hoo^ p<seding Fortu whom theac Doors protect, 

And.^ui^ lor tli^rty dismal Years have tried/ 

Por Peace pnfelt ^nd Competence denied. ^ 

Strangfe ! that o'er Men thus train'd in SdrrdW'a 
^oolf, 70 

TOSt he hdd and they must live by Rule; 

[nhrm, cbitected by Misfortunes, old, 

rbeir Hat^jts settm and their Passions cold ^ ^ 

3 f Healdi, Wealth, Power, and worldly Cares bcirefit, 

Still tf^ not at Liberty be left ; 

There i^ost m one to rule them, to restrain 
Aod guide' die Movements of his erring Train* 

If theh ^Ckmtroui imperious. Check severe, 

Be neetted lahe^ Mch reverend Men appear ; 

To what would Ydkhy without such Checks, aspke. do 
?ree thd.#ldWji^ uncurb'd the strong Deisire 
And wMe^^hijOt^ge or in Camp) tlfcy fomki 
The and the Hand tmbound f 






m 
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Their Work bmplet^ ai4^hi4e iStWtU^ #4ic!a ! 


Six are the Gaardiana of thia kapp5r 9e«li 
And ope presides when they on Bnsmemi dim ; 
As each expires, the five a Brother choose, 

Nor would Sir Denys Brand the Gbargc refuse ; 
True, *twa6 beneath him, but to do Meh good 
Was motive never by his Heart withstood ? 

He too is gone, and they again must strive 
To find a Man in whom his Gifts survive, 


t 
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Now, in the various Records of the Deed, 

Thy Worth, Sir Dtnys^ shall be weighed and mad i 
Theie we the Glory of thy House shall trace. 

With each Alliance of thy noble Race* 


Yes • here we have him ! — « Came in WtOis^s Reign, 
The Nomuih’- Brand ; the Blood without a staini lox 
From the fierce Dane and ruder Saxon clear, 

Pktf IrhUff Scot, or Cambrian Mountaineer ; , 

But the pure Norman was the sacied Spring, 

And he, Sir Denys, was in Heart a King t 
Elect in Person and so firm in Soul, 

Fortune he seem’d to govern and controul ; 

Generous as he who gives his all away, 

Prudent as one who toils for weekly Fay ; 

In him all Merits were decreed to meet, no 

Sin4N tho^b cautious, frank and yet discreet. 

Just ^1 his Dealings, fiuthful every Word, 

His Passions’ Master, and his Temper*# I«ord«!'t 


Yet more, kind Dealers in deepying Pmae^ 
His Ma^animity you next prndaimj 




rata 

Poortiii^'T thoa:#ritf8t of titaifg^^I^ 
describ’.ds and nwr' ‘ 'f' ;-i ■' ^ 

A Fd^ to ilet 


^ Tttttb ? it injures not Dci^'' 

b aids fi^; tfat<n with Flattery to be fed); V * > 

Atid perfect Pictutts viei^|^; 

They more they think th^ true; . 

Let as he . .j. . / 

And &..t^^X)roi»8 klhering to the Gold ; , 

When’ Errprs of the Virtuous state, / , 

Worth may m v , 

VWw^db^jd^^ 

Let him he IHse, magnanimous, and kmd ; 

What Wisdom ? Was it not the Frown 

That keeps ail Question, all Enquiry down ? 

His W^»:^ W^e powerful and decisiye all, , > 

But his slow Rea^ns came for no Man^s call* 
"'Tit 4 Jd 6 ^^ 1 ie dried^ doubt with kind intent. 

To giye Reaidti and apare all Argument !-^ 

** Men 'at least agree '140 

His '"none sa^ ‘ ^ ^ 

Him like tl^ Hot wi^raw; ; 


■■ 

ngib:li;ll^^)Hr;i^‘'i 


,.H l| ,» 

cl£iiLi-I„i':i U/ 


He'l^rfit the"' Liife^bok ^paoii’d i 4^ 

Totwiy puMic^ Actxhk ''i< ^“' 

W^iM^ git6''witk ftedbm or 
HU Mcm<;j['b(dte t^^ Jail, nor Priftbncr ,|!i^'^i; ‘' . ^ ^ * 
Site hie &ai^, but he must feel the D^ r " 
To theae. let Candour add ids vai^ ^ :! 

Arotihd his Mansion di! is grand dr.gim^^- $ i ^ 
And IthU ts Bounty udth ti:^ name olFi^^ T j. ; 

I ,graot th<f wholes noif from oiiO ] 

But wish recorded too the private Act|^ 

Alh these WCTe great, but still our ticaittii'i^ 

Thc^ simpler Tokens of the Chrisjaan 
'Tti^ld gite me Joy some grampus 
That has not call’d for Glory through ; ,v 

Who felt for many, could hot always V i 1; 1 - 
In some soft moment, to be kind itp oheiJv ' ' ^ CL- 
And yet they ^11 us, when Sir L ' V, C 

That not a widow in the Bbrough^ sigW } , L L “ , 
Great wer^ his Gifts, his migh^Heart ; 

But ^hy describe what all the World 

The rest is petty. Prhl<^» the uaeiemart ^ v '' ^ 
Of a yain Mind to hide af swelling Heart i v .i;" * / 

SmaS^as i^^tivace Booms M^n fitodtPin 
By a plain Table on a paltry Chaifi. 

A wrmched FU>or-<loihi'and sotxw<Pr^J3M^^ ; 



'Bbey'TiBp|t 4 ifc'^.Ji?|«ik Wb;'ii(»b!(0f#j^^ 

< 4 aSj^^^}k',b^^<Jw twitf^iofiir td lito^- , ''^ > ' 

On soonfrilin^ fltp^;rf'Wii^|7' ^ • .,<k^ 

'^lusfb •tisi|^;ii(#r F't^^ ^ 

' ^ ■; . r/ 

Oi^ UiA iwBffcea^iiy Man t0 dine, * ; ';' r 

an her 4 ^ pf Swinp ; , ., 

t^earn 1» %;teflaj#ftte.*^ — Had they dar *4 <j'!?fij?i S 
fie we^ l^aiaM^ and turnM them atl aw$y> 190, 



'I)f/tys riding ip hig GiroutM:^: . ' ';’ , 
iiad of his Spirit fbuild :* ; 

i^or not new for many a Vearp 

fiklea.s^cdlal; V^uld like decent Dress appear | ' 

An cddl^^wm ?ony ^^twas his will to ride. 

Who shh|}^ onward, and from side td side ; , 

A five-poimd purchase, but so fat and sleek,, 

His Tery Plenty mdde the Creature weak* v ^ 


** Sit ! and on so poor a Steed t 

^ FoorT things I never hccdu,” 

And' '^rhd dUrYoni^ behi^, of pleasant iracor 
Eqntpt ais !^one: who Wishes to be seen f . 

O^^n an HoFjW^ ^wicc Victor for a Plate, 
A.;iiol^;J^|^l(^)^h^ at, dearest rate ' ' ! f % - 
Him the yet resdiv’d to guide, 


} he strokes his Pride* 





imM... ...... 

“mI. 


fijQpMi' 

-sfe»lttW^/»''-ji’'''.i' 
BO«f> i.Teoanrt Sob^(;>''.,'C ,v||;| 
l:til|^ •TipKwiMs fwr.FadwiW?JV^,^,;,‘V 'kih 

‘O! V ■ , ' ' ■ _ ^. ' 

Tbet^ wti att idle Bay who ran abou^^; ] 

And &aiKi hia 'Master*!} humble Spirit oist;} 

He vodid at awful distance siudch ? 

.;-u U\A^ ‘ > ' 


run away and hide him in Bome^ji 
** For oh i ” quoth he, I darb not fix n^a^gii^ >, 
On himi his Grandeur pts me in a frigl^ i[0V ^ 
Oh, Afkttr Jacoht when ytfu wait on Wm*r , 

Do ytm not quake and tremble every 
Tha Stseward soon had Orders — 

That Sm ba eloath*d, and Jet htm w^t 


s*./ 


Sir Dmys died, bequeathing aU Affairs *V ^ 

In trust to Laughton* i long-exper^iencM C^gp 
Before a Guarman, and Sir Denyt dead, ' :; ; ' . 

All Rule and Power devolv'd upon his 
Numbers are &i\*d to govern, but in feet i'> j 

Only the powerful and assuming 8«. 4 , , V; 

iiOf^bton, too 'WiK to be a tltqie' , fV-' 

Car’d 'aot a #lttt of wbat l)esc)e^_ be 
'Mlieiru ndlt; he tbeq ct^eaeM-idH^ 4., 

OArt.vrcWiAA Iwiid njtviaft WaieutlkJl' ■ * >1, '' 





'"‘'-'■T'j. ' '' 


*1^0 'a jdei:is!?ibr"?i !J ?lT; ^1 

He ;^'a^dyi£r8;oT ^ 

Werfe%^|ic‘ciW icjeptto^ ‘‘ " 

Wfc SiMy^ent, w^^Ky inS^fc^oVv :» - 

haSldh: he desi^iiM to fiiduiii: 

Such .Mcney : Wealth was but ^ 

tor PoDifi» he gaiiM it, and for PoWer he gavC'^ ' !^ 
Pal! well knowf, that hc^ii the arl^' " ' 

Of brihglii^iJ®^^ to the sufeat Mart j . 

Friei^s JW Aids, they Jed to certain eiidii^'' ' 
IiiCTeaise^Power^^a^^ Claim on other Friends.- !' 

A &you^^M then he lm’d ' 

Seat in c^t'Kiul, and o’er hiS Party reigird ; ; ’ 

ai^'^Laiids he bought, and long^ to bu^, 
the Springs of Purchase dry, 

And thoi ’M hist 'they answer’d every call, 

The Fatl^ found him ready for their Fall : 

He walks '^ng the Street, the Mart, die Quay, 

And loi^a ahd ihutmrs, This belongs b me.” a^ 
Hts P^issidns ^ p^ridok the general bent, | 
llnt’rest inj^ih'd him when he should resent,' > 

How ^nd on what terms relent : ) 

In |>oints. whei% he determin’d to succ^, . , , . 

In R or Compassion plead ; ^ 

Bn^ the beat of Men, J; ' 

’^wasTii^l^^hie to be vexatious then ; ' ' 

H^e dl Men whom h® led. 

Of ■the Scourgf 'Drea^^,, ' , 

. ;P ^ 


Who tbdr }m Qmm m Mr Vh^mbm ^fmf 
VyiltiieTer feU«o Wjutoi’^etits ^ 

To tbeae Uh Pity be eouid tergdiy deab < 

Wealth they had koowm and thermic Wait coidd fixd. 

Three Seats Were vacant while Sir Denyf i^nMi 
And tihree such fitvoarites their Admission ; 
These let us view» still more to understand 
The mm'al Peelings of Sir Dtnyt Brand* 



^ LETTER XlV^ 

INHABITANIS OP THE ALMSt-HOU&E 

Blahey .i 

^uia cscus inest vjtjjs amor, ooitie futurum ' 
Oespicitur ; suadent brevem prssentia fructum^ 

Et ruit in veritum dumni secura libido. 

— C1.AUDIAN, iu Mutrop, 

Nunquain parvo contenta pt^racta ^ 
£t quaesitorum terra pelagoque ciborum 
Ambicipsa fames et lautx' gloria mcllsa^. 

£t Euxus, populator Opum, tibi semper adhserens 
Infelix huinili gressu comitatur Egestas. 

— Cl.AtiDXAN, in Rujiaum, 

Behold what Blessing W'ealth to Lrife can lend I 

— Pope. 


* 8 A 
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To «bg^ Harlottt of eoonnoos orica : 

4 lMb He took a Jfockey in his G% to my 

Ajii Horse, 80 yalued, that a Duke was Ay; 

To gain Plaudits of Ae knowing frw^ 

Ganu^ers and^rooma, what would not £bauy do ? 
His dearest Fmnd, at that improving age» 

Was HaUttilow Dkif who drove the Western Stage- 


Cruel he was not — If he left his Wife, 

He left her to her own Pm suits in Life ; 3c 

Deaf to Reports, to all Expences blind, ,, 

ProAsei not just, and careless, but not kind* ^ 


Yet Aus assisted ten long Winters past, 

In wasting Guineas cie he his last, > 

Then he began to reason and to feel 
He could not dig, nor had be learn’d to steal $ 

And should he beg as long as he might live. 

He justly feai’d Aat Nobody would give : 

But he could charge a Pistol, and at will. 

All Aat was moital, by a Bullet kill : 4c 

And he was taught by Aose whom he would call 
Man’s surest Guides--Aat he was mortal all. 


While thus he thought, still waiting for Ae Day, 
When he should dare to blow his Brains away, 

A Place for him a kind Relation found, 

Where Monarch rul’d, but far froio EhgHsh 

Ground : ' 

He gave Employ that might for Bread su$ee, 

Correct his Habits and lestrain his Vieo* 

Here Blancy try’d (what suA Man’s Miwries teaehj 
To fird what Pleasures were wiAin his reach i 3c 



INHABlTAHlWdl>^iHMS‘4£lfS-ROOSE 

Ilwse kK cajp/dt tli(Ki|gh not in jotil t|b« «t|^ 

He cndte pckMtfi’d thM in hiB ibatite I$le ; 

Clongenial Souls he found iti e?ery Place, 

l^ice in Hi SoHs, and Charms in Rape ; . 

His Lady ^0k the same amusing way^ 

lambed'at Time till he had tumM thein gley : 
^t/lengm for EngUmd once again they steer*d, 

^ Ancient Viewi and new Designs endear**d ; 

Elis Kindred died, and Blame) now l^ecame 
^ Heir to bne who never heard his Name. 60 

^Vhat cofold he now ? — the Man had tried before 
The Joys of Youth, and they were Joys no more ; ' 

To vicious Pleasure he was still inclinM', 

But Vice must now be seasoned and reSnM \ 

Then as a Swine he would on Pleasme seize, 

>Tow co!mmon Pleasures had no power to please ; 
Beauty alone has for the Vulgar Charms, 

Eie wanted Beauty tremblingwith Alarms : 

He was no more a youthful l>ream of Joy, 

The Wretch desir'd to ruin and destroy ; 70 

He bought Indulgence with a boundless price, 

Most pleas'd when Decency bow'd down to Vice, 
IVhen a fair Dame her Husband’s Honour sold, 

And a frail Countess play'd for Blooey* s Gold. 

" But did not Conscience in her Anger rise ? ” 
iTes 1 and he learn’d her Terrors to despise 
iVhen stung by Thought, to soothing Books he fled, 
And grew copijpos’d and harden'd as he read \ 

Tales of Vtbaere^ and Essays gay and slight, 

Pleas’d him 4 nd shone with their phosphoric light ; 80 
(Vhich, though it rose from objects vile and base, 
iVhere’er it came threw Spleixloar on iht place, 





. He % diflSftreat ca^yii<bn^:d». 

Some fixM hsB Judgft^nt^ some liis 
Tk X^r ^e.Mind raise a doniMM^;^?!^ ;V 
He ikad |iie, Bookd) decre^ to lasdog^^l^e#^ ,h^]J 
Which those^^bo re^ ate care^^ no? ^ oaipe,^ 
These woo to, yicioos jact the yifldiM HeaiHij . , 
^d then the cooler. Reaf oners sooth’d the shout*; 


He’d heard of Blotmi^ and Mandewlkj^w^^ifii^f 
How they the Doctors of their Day womd dnih.? 
How lJume had dwelt on Miracles so wel|f , . !? > ^ 

That none could now believe a fidilWe ; , . 7^ 

And though he car’d not Works so grave to te^9,. 
He caught their Faith and sign’d the Sinner’s Cre^;, 


Thus was he pleas’d to join the laughing S>d|^,,^. T 
Nor ceas’d the Laughter when his Lady &d ; 

Yh was he kind and careful of her Farhe», to. 

And on her Tomb inscrib’d a virtuooa l^ame ; ; . 

A tender Wife, respected, and so forth, I h, 
The Marble still bears witness to the worth* ; . * 


He has" some Children, but he knows not where, 
Something they cost, but neither Love .nor Care y 
A Father’s Feelings he has never known,. 

His Joysf his Sorrou^, have been all his own* /{,: 


He ndw would build — and lofty Seist he 
And sought, in various ways, relief ^bm, O uIH. , , 
Restless, for eW anidous to o^n , : fti 

Ease % ‘Heart 7 



He 

AikI foito^ a ijbNp» 8 ^^meaQ$ hU We^thMC 6 w^ ; v 
Steediif^^ at ini^i|^,cost, ^ . ; 

l[^be^<;4N3iS^ilmie8 

Quick:, jq^rne hia, .^uin> came when 1 ^ had still 
For Life a'i^eHshi and in t^leasure skill : 

his idle reckoning he suppos’d . 

His Wealth would last him till his Life was clos’d ; 
By:^ no 1 he found mis final Hoard was spent, ^ iso 
While he had Years to suffer and repent. 

Yet at the last, his noble Mind to show, 
d in his Misery how he bore the Blow, 
view’d ^ Guinea, then suppress^, 

^or a &ort time, the Tumults in his Breast, 
nd, rndy’d by. rride, by Habit and despair, 
ave it an Opera-Bird to hum an Air. 

^ Come ye 1 who live for Pleasure, come, behold 
A Man df Pleasure when he’s poor and old ; 

When he looks back through Life and cannot find lyf 
A single Action to relieve his Mind ; 

When he' looks forward, striving still to keep 
A steady Prospect of eternal Sleep ; 

When not one Friend is left of all the Train, 

Whom ’twas his Pride and Boast to entertain,— 
Friends now employ’d from House to House to run, 
And say, ** Alas ! poor Blaney is undone ! ” . . . 
Those whom he shook with ardour by the hand. 

By whom he stood as long as he could stand. 

Who seem’d to him from all Deception clear, 140 
And who^mpre strange ! might think themselves sincere. 

Lo 1 now the.Heiro shufeing thro^h the Towu» 
To bunt and to beg a Crown I 



t#' 

T(> - 'rhi:/,' 

^o<bear a Strampef^ a 

T^ cull a Wantcn for a- Ybatlt of Woa^ . ,, A'^v - 
jj^ith reverend view to both his Taate ^sid KMhliJ 
To be an useful, needy thing betv/^m , ; , ; ^ < 

Fear and Desire-r^th^ Panckr and the \ ' 

To flatter Pictures, Houses, Horses, ^ 

The wildest Fashion or the worst Exce^V. i if 
To be the grey Seducer, and endee \ ' / ^ 

Unbearded Polly into acts of Vice; *, 

And then, to level, every Fenc^ ' which TiaW|^/ ‘ f ' 
And Virtue fii to keep the Mind in awi^ f/' ' 
He first inveigles Youdi to walk, astray, . . 

Next prompts and soothes them in their fatal, 

Then vindicates the Deed, and makes the fi^na. 
his prey. - . 


Unhappy Man ! what pains he takes to staterr^, 
(Troof of his Fear ! ) — That all below is Fate ; 
That all proceed in one appointed Track, 

Where none can stop, or take their Journey b^k : 
Then wh^ is Vice or Virtue ? — Yet he^U rail. 

At Priests till Memory and Quotation fail ; : 

He reads, to learn the various 111 they^ve done.^ 
And calls them Vipers, every Mother’s Son^ 






He. is the Harlot’s Aid, who wheedling tries ‘ 
To move her Friend for Vanity’s Supplies; 

To weak Indulgence he ailflres the Mind, . 

Loth to be dup’d, but willing to be kind.; 

And if successful — ^what the Labour pays ? 

He gets the Friend’s Contempt and Chm*^ Praise, 
Who, in her Triumph,' conde^^dds to say,' * ' 

** WL^ a good creat^O IvAs to-day/^ ' 
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ikar Wm»m sAiSR .HOfXiiMig atteady >- . 

And wili^^.Sat tfeTiie £xwriett«e'le( 4 | - . ^ , : 

When he'td^tM^«i^,jan^tkg, Ieeiitigi«ye) ; ■- ‘ " 

The Ta]#’'UaeMKHUf.m»'d with >fi]aa{Aeqi7:' > ' 

No geitaitie;jEffladaete. bis Narrations caaie< '1 ' . < 

The {{e^ideeiesiMocere Ai^use \ .. tJta 
And many a Youth has turn’d him half aside, 
htugh’S; ^oiid}. idle sign' of Shaiee'to hide. . 

* ' ^ ‘ ‘ . • ,( , ' -i J ' 

AO aid in hiA vile :C$ii8e to joB6» ^ 1, 
Buys Pict^4a» Piinta^ and H iioentiou$ Muse ; 

He hottd^s every. Help from every Art, ^ ^ 

To stir the Passions and mislead the Heart : 

But frota^the Subjadt let ms soon escape, 

Nor give this Featuiie all its ugly shape; 

Some to their Crimes Escape from Satire owe ; 

Who shall describe what Blaney dares to show ? 190 

While thus the Man, to Vice and Passion slave, 
Was, with his Follies, moving to the Grave, 

The antient Ruler of this Mansion died, 

And Blaney boldly for the Seat applied : 

Sir Denys Brandy then Guardian, join’d his Suit, 

**Tis true,” said he, *‘the Fellow’s quite a Brute — 
A very B^st ; but yet, with all his Sin, 

He has a Manner — ^let the Devil in.” 

They half complied, they gave the wish’d Retreat, 
But rais’d a wortmer to the vacant Seat. 200 

Thus fr^c’d on ways unlike each former way. 

Thus led to Prayer without an Heart to pray. 

He quits the Gay and Rich, the Young and Free, ^ 
Among the Badge<-men with a Badge to be : 
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He sees mi humble Ttadeamati mbM to f ufe > < 

The grey«beard Ptipilt of dii» moral School $ 

Where he faimaelf, an old licentioiu Bo)r, ^ 

Will nothing learn, and nothing can^ enjoy t ' * 

In temperate Measurei he must^at and drink, 

And, rain of Pains ! must live alone and thinkh me 

r 

In vain, by Fortune’s Smiles, thrice affluent macki 
Still has he Debts of ancient date unpaid ; 

•Thrice into Penury by Error thrown, 

Not one right Maxim has he made his own % * 

The Old-Men shun him, — some his Vices bate, 

And all abhor his Principles and Prate ; 

Nor Love nor Care for him will Mortal shcw^ 

Save a frail Sister in the female B ow. 





LETTER XV 

inhabitants of the alms-house ' 

• • ' ■ f.-'-.') 

; ,i . -"1,, * CtSLIA' 

. early ioimd herself misiress of herself^ Aii she dM 
ww right ; all she said was admired. Early,, ye^ early did 
she dismiss ‘ blushes from her cheek : she' could’ n6t blush, 
hetattse she could ncM; doubt; and silence, whate^r was 
the siibjec,t, was as much a stranger to her as diffidence. —» 
j^UCHAIUlSON^ 

Qu6 fugit Venus ? heui Quoque color ? decens 
Qu 6 motus ? Quid habes illius, illius 
Quse spirabat amores, 

Quae me surpuerat mihi? * 

— Moratius, lib, iv., od. iz. 
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CLELIA 

; ' . t 5 n.j 

Her liTcly and pleasant Manners — Her Reading X>eci- 
sion — Her Intercourse with difierent Chisses of Society 
— Her kind of Character--^The favoured iLpver— e^JKer 
, Management of him: his of her — 6ne 

f witli an Attprney: her , Manner afhd Siyi^tipn 

there-^ Another auoh Period, when * hpr Poftnne; 
dedinee^Mistress of an Inn-u^A Widow — Another 
such Interval: she becomes poor and infirm, bnt'hitiill 
vain and frivolous — ^I'he fallen Vanity— Admitted into 
the House : meets j9/aMry. 
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LETTER XV 

INHABITANTS OP THE ALMS-HOUSE 
Cleua 

bad a sprightly Nymph — ^in every Town 
Are some such Sprights, who wander up and 
down $ 

She had useful Arts, and could contrive, 

In Time's despite, to stay at Twenty-five 
Here will I rest ; move on, thou lying Year, 

This is mine Age, and 1 will rest me here." 

Arch was her Look, and she had pleasant ways 
Your good Opinion of her Heart to raise ; 

Her Speech was lively, and with ease expiessed, 

And well she judg'd the Tempeis she addressed ; to 
If some soft Stripling had her Keenness felt. 

She knew the way to make his Anger melt : 

Wit was allow’d her, though but few could bring 
Direct example of a witty thing ; 

'Twas that gay, pleasant, smart, engaging Speech, 

Her Beaux admir’d, and just within ^eir reach ; 

Not indiscreet, perhaps, but yet more free 
Than prodish Nymphs allow their Wit to be. 

Novels fMttd Plays, with Poems, old and new, 

Were all the Books our Nymph attended to $ 09 

m 



The* 

Nymph 
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_ ei JO^i^^fi^l^g Plf^‘ ‘‘r 
AsA dance i3foa tbgyBrmk whert Daoger ittcKid^ 

^Twas Kitiire aU,.8iie judg% in 
To drop the Eye anff 1fete & the TSrr"^ 

To be abodt'to take, and then ^thmani 
His daring 'Wish, and only vieW d&e Hki^d i " 

Yes ! all l^ature ; it became a Maid /; 

Of grade Sbnl t’encourage Love afraid 5-7 ' ' ! \ 

He/sonnltlce the copfident and bold, ‘ j ■ .** v* 
Would fly in mute Demir to find her '^ld':,’ ' ' 
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The young. and tender Germ requires tbe^Suh^^^ 
To make it spread ; it must be smil’d n^On. ^ ^ 

Thus the kind Virgin gentle means devis’d. 

To gain an Heart so fond, an Hand sb priz’d ; 
More gende still She grew, to change her 
Would cause Confusion, Danger, and Delay : ' 
Thus (an increase of Gentleness her mode), 

She took a plain, unvaried, certain road, ' 

And cv’ry hour believ'd Success was nearj 
Till there was nothing left to hope or fear^ 

It must be own’d that in this Strife of Hearts, 
Man has advantage-^has superior Arts : 

The Lover’s Aim is to the Nymph unknown, 
Nor is she always certain of her own : 

Or has her fears, nor these can so disguise, 

But he who searches, reads them in her Eyes» ^ 
In the avenging FroWn, in the regretting st^s ; 
These are 1^ signals, and be learns to steei: } 

The .stmighter course^ whenever they appeiai!« 
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“ Pam y«a(%,»p4 wfcaii.waB j’vr^ 

Aj: an Attomey’a »}<^.die:,ajt(^.i -Ij 



ifot legal ^ ^ 

Otice i^|^t1itF:'llattd» b^ eidkr vii^a were^t^^ 
And wl]^ be ^eomir be might the Blisa cbinmindt ^ 
He otheir Blissing '^ught, without thevHand i '' - ^ 
For still he £e!t uiW the imbent Flame, ^ ^ 

And oiFejrM her im Home, and home she dame. 


There, thoujgh W, higher Friendships liv’d no i^ore, 
She lov’d to sp^ak of what ahe shar’d beforer^r ^ - 
Of the dear Xia^, Heiress of the Hall, — . 

Of good Sir Pet ^^ — ^of their annual Ball, 

And the fair Countess, i — Oh! she lov’d them i 
all!.?, 

The humbler Clients of her Friend would stare. 

The knowing smile, — ^but neither caus’d her eare; • 
She brought her Spirits to her humbled State, 

And scttth^d with idle Dreams her frowning Fate* 


'fen Summers past, and how was Clelia then ?^’rr 
Alas ! she suffered in this trying Ten ; 

The Pair had parted : who to him attend, 

Must judge the Nymph unfaithful to her Friend; 

But who on her would equal ^th bestow, ' 130 

Would think him rash, — and surely she must know. 

Thep, as a Matrpn, Clelia taught a School, 

But Nati^ jgaye not Talents fit for Rule : 

Yet now, though Muks of wasting Years were seen, 
Some to«^ otSorrow^ some atuck of Spleen 
Still d^cte was Life, a Spirit quick and gay, 

And lively Sp^ch, and elegant Array. 

The'^fSr^i^j: Landlord these allur’d so far, - 
He madediel^ Mi^ss of his Heaaft and Bar $ ^ 
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He had no idife vetromctiTavhMn» t * ( ht^ 

Tm<ihe was his her Jjeeds concent^d ckOt hind ^ c 
So far was wel^ — ^but CMa thought lu^t fiit ^ 
all the Griffin needed) to submit: « 

Gaily to dresSy and in the Bar presidOf I 

Sooth’d the poor Spirit of degraded Pride ; 

But cookings waiting, welcoming a Crew 
Of noisy Guests, were arts she never knew : 

Hence daily Wars, with temporary Truce, 

His, vulgar Insult, and her keen Abuse 

And as their Spirits wasted in the Strife, 150 

Both took the Gfjffin*i ready aid of Jj,ife ; ^ 

But she with greater Prudence, — ffarry try’d 
More powerful aid, and in the trial died $ 

Yet drew down vengeance : in no distant dime, 

Th’ insolvent Griffin struck his wings sublime ? — 
Forth from her Palace walk’d th’ ejected ’Qtteen^ 

And show’d to frowning Fate a look serene ; 

Gay spite of Time, though poor, yet well attir’d| 

Kind without love, and vain if not admir’d* 


Another Term is past ; ten other Y«irs 160 

In various Trials, Troubles, Views and Fears: 

Of these some past in small attempts at Trade ; 
Houses she kept for Widowers lately made ; 

For now she said, " They’ll miss th’ endearing' Fiiend# 
And I’ll be there the soften’d Heart to bend : 

And true a part was done as delta plann’d — 

The Heart was soften’d, but she miss’d the Hand. 
She wrote a Novel, and Sir Denys said. 

The Dedication Was the best he read : 

But Eilgewrtbsy Smkbs and RadcUffes so cngroes’id 170 
The public Ear, that ail her Pains were tout. 
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There top ib^ faU^i& dikd .Schei!^ iod $lpi»OB ;wm 

No^'friendfetis, nek and old, and yranting Stead, 1 
The firat^bom T^rs of fallen Pride were shed— 
T>ue/b&tef Teafs ; and yet that wounded Pridp, 
Among Popr, tor poor Distinctions sigh’d. 

Though noiir her Tjales were to her Audience fit t 
Though Iddd het l^bhes, and vulgar grown ^ir Wit ; 
Though nbw her Dress — (but let me not exphdp t8o 
T he piteous Patch^work of the needy-vain, , 

The flirdsh Form to coarse materials lent, 

And one toof Rpbe through fifty fashions sent). $ 
Though ail within was sad, without was mean,— r , 
Still ’^w£s her wish, her comfort to be seen ; 

^e- t^uld tb^ Plays on lowest terms resort, 

Where once her Box was to the Beaux a Court ; 

And, strange delight ! to that same House, where she 
Join’d in the Dance, all gaiety and glee, 

Now with the Menials crowding to the wall, 1:90. 
She’d see, not share, the Pleasures of the Ball, 

And with degraded Vanity unfold. 

How she too triumph’d in the Years of old. 

To her poor Friends ’tis now her Pride to tell 
On what an height she stood before she fell ; 

At Church she points to one tall Seat, and There 
We sat,” she cries, ‘^when my Papa was Mayor.” 
Not quite correct in what she now relates, 

She alter#, Persons, and she forges Dates ; 

And finding Memory’s weaker help decay’d, 200 
She boldly calls Invention to her aid. . 

Toueb^ by the Pity he h^d felt before, ' 

For her ^ Op’d the Alms-house Door ; 
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Tl» With all her Fatdtfi**' he said, <*die Woman Itocw ’ 
How to distinguiih — ^had a Manner too; 

And, as they say, she is allied to some 
In decent station — let the Creature come»’’ ' 

Here she and Bkwy meet, and take their view 
Of all the Pleasures they would still porsae: 

Hour after hour they sit, and nothing hide ^ip 

Of Vices past; their Follies are their pride; 

What to the Sober and the Cool are Crimes, 

They boast — exulting in those happy Times ; 

The darkest JDeeds no indignation raise, 

The purest Virtue never wins their praise; 

But still they on their ancient Joys dilate, 

Sdll with regret departed Glories state, 

And mourn their grievous Fall, and curse their 
rigorous Fate. 



LETTER XVI 

INHABITANTS OF THE ALMS-HOUSE 
Benbow 

Thou the Knight of the Burning Lamp-^|f thou 
wast jany way given to virtue, 1 would, swear by thy face ; 
my oatU should be by this fire. Oh ! thou’rt a perpetual 
triumph, thou hast saved mo a thousand Marks in links 
and torches, walking in a night betwixt tavern and tavern. 
SilAKSrEARX. 

Ebrtetas tibi fida comes, tibi Luxus, et atris 
Circa te semper^ volitans Infamia pennis. 

— SiLius Itaucus. 
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BENBOW 


An improper Companion tor the Bad^men of the Alms- 
fionse — He resembles Bardolph — Left in Trade by his 
Pather-^-Contracts useless Friendships — ^Hls rPrlends 
drink with him, and employ others — i^JIalled worthy 
and honest! Why — Effect of Wine on the Mind of, 
Man — Benbotv*! common Subject — the Praise of de- 
parted Friends and Patrons — *Squire at the 

Grange : His Manners, Servants, Friends — Ttue to his 
Church : ought therefore to be spared — His Son's differ- 
ent Conduct — Vexation of the Father’s Spirit if ad- 
mitted to see the Alteration — Captain Dowlings a boon 
Companion, ready to drink at all times, and with any 
Company: famous in his Club-room — His easy De- 
parture — Dolly Murray^ a Maiden advanced in Years : 
abides by Ratafia and Cards — Her Free Manners — Her 
Skill in the Game — Her Preparation and Death — 
Benbovf, how interrupted: his Submission. 
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LETTER XVI 

INHABITANTS OF THE ALMS-HOUSE 
Benbow 

C EE ! yonder Badgeman, with that glowing Face, The 
^ A Meteor shining in this sober Place ; Badge- 

Vast atmas were paid, and many Years were past, 

Ere Gems fo rich around their Radiance cast 1 
Such was the fiery Front that Barddph wore, 

Guiding his Master to the Tayern-Door ; 

There first that Meteor rose, and there alone. 

In its due Place, the rich Effulgence shone ; 

But this strange Fire the Seat of Peace invades. 

And shines portentous in these solemn Shades. lo 

Benhonv^ a boon Companion, long approv’d 
By jovial Sets, and (as he thought) belov’d, 

Was judg’d as one to Joy and Friendship prone. 

And deem’d injurious to himself alone : 

Gen’rous and free, he paid but small regard 
To Trade, and fail’d; and some declar’d “’twas 
hard:” 

These were his Friends — his Foes conceiv’d the case 
Of common kind ; — ^he sought and found Disgrace : 
Theteasoning fiswi who neither scorn’d nor lov’d. 

His Foelings pitied and his Faults reprov’d. 20 
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Inflneiice Benhwf the Father, left Possessione fair, 
of Drink ^ worthy Name and Buainess to his Heir ; 

the Son, those fair PosaeaaioaB sdld, ^ 

And lost bis Credit, while he spent the Gold : 

He was a jovial Trader : Men enjoy'd 

The Night with him ; his Day was imemploy'd ; 

So when his Credit and his Ca^i were spent, 

Here, by mistaken P%,'he was sent ; 

Of late he came, with Passions unsubdu^, 

And shar'd and curs’d the hated Solithde, (30 

Where gloomy Thoughts arise, whereL^grievous 
cares intrude* 

Known but in Drink, -<-he found an easy Ftieod, 
Well pleas’d his Worth and Honour to commend p 
And thus inform’d, the Guardian of the Trust 
Heard the Applause and said the Claim was just ; 

A worthy Soul ! unfitted for the Strife, 

' Care and Contention of a busy Life ; 

Worthy, and why? — ^that o’er the Midnight bowl 
He made his Friend the Partner of his Soul, 

And any Man his Friend ; — then thus in glee^ 40 
« I speak my Mind, I love the Truth,” quoth ;he ; 
Till ’twas his fate that useful Truth to find, 

’Tis sometimes prudent not to speak the Mind. 

With Wine inflated, Man is all upblown. 

And feels a Power which he believes his own i 
With Fancy, soaring to the Skies, he thinks ^ 

His all the Virtues all the while he drinks ; 

But when the Gas from the Balloon is gone, 

When sober Thoughts and serious Cares come on, 
Where then the Worth that in himself he found 50 
Vanish’d — and he sank grov’ling on the Giomid. 
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Still 9ome Cosjpeit'will Mind inflsite^ \ Sqipte 

Poor as he is,-^'ti8 pleasant to relate I- Aigjll 

TJbe' Jops he once po 8 isee$*d — it eootb^s bh present f 

' SfatCf J 

Seate^ with some grey Beadsman^ he regrets 
His former Feasting, though it swell’d his Debts: 

Topers once fam’d, his Friends in earli[er days, 
he describes, and thinks Descriptibn PrSise ; 

Each Hero’s .Worth with much delight he paints. 

Martyrs they* were, and he would make them Saints. 6o 

Alas ! alas ! ” Old England now may say,, 

** My Glory withers ; it has had its Day : 

We’re fallen on evil Times ; Men read and think ; 

Our bold Forefathers lov’d to fight and drink. 

** Then liv’d the good * Squire Asgill — what a change 
Has Death and Fashion shown us at the Grange ? 

He bravely thought it best became his Rank, 

That all his Tenants and his Tradesmen drank ; 

He was delighted from his favourite Room 

To see them ’cross the Park go daily home, 70 

Praising aloud the liquoi and the Host, 

And striving who should venerate him most. 

No pride had be, and there was difference small 
Between the Master’s and the Servants’ Hall ; 

And here or there the Guests were welcome dl. 

Of Heaven’s free Gifts he took no special care. 

He never quarrel’d for a simple Hare ; 

But sought, by giving Sport, a Sportsman’s name. 

Himself a Poachdr, though at other Game : 

He neyer. pla^^ nor inclos’d — ^his Trees ^80 

Grew. lijiLe and at ease : 
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Bound# df all kinds he hated^^and had felt / 
Chok’d and imprison’d in a modern Bdt* 

Churdi ^hkh some rare Genius now has twin’d about ' 

The good old House^ to keep old Neighbours' Out : 
Along his Valleys, in the Evening-Hours, 

The Borough-Damsels stray’d to gather Flowers,' 

Or, by the Brakes and Brushwood of the Park^ 

To take^their pleasant Rambles in the dark. 

** Some Prudes, of rigid kind, foreb^e to call 90 
On the kind Females — Favourites at the"^!^ 

But better Natures saw, with much delightjf 
The different Orders of Mankind unite ; 

’Twas schooling Pride to see the Footman wait, 

Smile on his Sister and receive her Plate. 

‘^His Worship ever was a Churchman true, 

He held in scorn the Methodistic Crew ; 

May God defend the Churchy and save the Kmg^ 
He’d pray devoutly and divinely sing. 

Admit that he the holy Day would spend 100 

As Priests approv’d not, still he was a Friend: 

Much then 1 blame the Preacher, as too nice, 

To call such Trifles by the name of Vice? 

Hinting, though gently, and with cautious Speech, 

Of good Example — ’tis their Trade to preach : 

But still ’twas pity, when the worthy ’Squire 
Stuck to the Church ; what more could they require ? 
’Twas almost joining that fanatic Crew, 

To throw such Morals at his Honour’s Pew ; 

A weaker man, had he been so revil’d, ^ izo 

Had left the Place — ^he only swore and srulFd. 

** But think, ye Rectors and ye Curates, think 
Vvho are your Friends, and at -^eir wink ; 
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ConceiTe ott yoor Sbaj^y^thi^ooe^ ; ^ 

Your rF»e<*braDd# faH np^ii yoor Foes abne ; . i 

They atrilfie y^ Patrons, and, lAould all withdraw* i 
In wfapm your Wisdoms may discern a flaw, 

You would the Flower of all your Audience lose, 

And qwhd your Cracl^ers on their empty Pews^ 

«< The Father' dead, the Son has found a Wife, 120 
And lives a formal, proud, unsocial Life ; — 

The Lands are now inclos’d ; the Tenants aH, 

Save at a Rent-day, never see the Hall ; 

]^o Lass is suffer’d o’er ihe Walks to come, 

And if there’s Love, they have it all at Home. < 

Oh ! could the Ghost of our good ’Squire arise,^^' 
And see such Change ; would it believe its Eyes i 
Wovdd it not glide about from place to place, 

And. mourn the Manners of a feebler Race ? 

At that long Table, where the Servants found 136 
Mirth and Abundance while the Year went round ; 
Where^an huge Pollard on the Winter-fire, 

At an huge distance made them all retire ; 

Where not a Measure in the Room was ke^, 

And but one Rule — ^they tippled till they slept,-— 
There would it see a pale old Hag preside, 

A thing made up of Stinginess and rride ; 

Who carves the Meat, as if the Flesh could feel, 
Careless whose Flesh must miss the plenteous Mesi : 
Here would the Ghost a small Coal-fire behdd, 140 
Not fit to ke^ one Body from the Cold ; 

Th^ would it flit to higher Rooms, and stay 
To view a dull, drest Company at play : 

All the old Comfort, all the genial Fare 

For ever gone! ?how sternly would it stare ; > t 
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And though it not to their riew appear, 
’Twould cause among them Lassttude and Fear *, 
Then wait to see — ^where he Delight haa seen*^ 

The dire effect of Fretfiilnese and Spleen. 

** Such were the Worthies of these better dip | 150 
We had their Blessings — they shall have our Praise. 

** Of Captain Dowhng would you hear me speak ? 
Pd sit and sing his Praises for a Week ; 

He was a Man, and manlike all his Joy,-^^ 

J*m led to question was he ever Boy ? 

Beef was his Breakfast ; — if from Sea and Salt, 

It relish^ better with his Wine of Malt i 
Then, till he dinM, if walking in or out, 

Whether the Gravel teased him or the Gout, 

Though short in Wind and fiannell’d every Limb^ 160 
He drank with all who had Concerns with him : 
Whatever Trader, Agent, Merchant, came. 

They found him ready, every hour the same ; 
Whatever Liquors might between them pass, 

He took them all and never baulk’d his Glass ; 

Nay, with the Seamen working in the Ship, 

At their request, he’d share the Grog and Flip ; 

But in the Club-room was his chief delight. 

And Punch the favourite liquor of the Night ; 

Man after Man they from the trial shrank) 170 

And DewUng ever was the last who drank : 

Arriv’d at home, he, ere he sought his Bed, 

With Pipe and Brandy would compose his Head ; 
Then half an hour was o’er the News beguil’d, 

When he retir’d as harmless as a child. 

Set but aside the Gravel and the Gout, 

And breathing short — his Sand ran &irly out. 
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" At £fty^ve we lost hm-^eHeritbat 
Life grdws uv^id and ztfi Plea8ure$ flat : 

He had indulg’d in all that Man can have, c zSo 
He did not drop a Dotard to hb Grave ; 

Still to the last, his Feet upon the Chair, 

Witli raiding Lungs now gone bejrond repair ; 

When on each feature Death had fix’d his stamp, 

And not k Doctor could the Body vamp ; 

StiU at th6 last, to his beloved Bowl 
He ctung, and cheer’d the sadness of his Soul ; 

For though a Man may not have much to fear, 

Ifet Death looks ugly, when the view is near : 

‘ I go,’ he said, * but still my Friends shall say, 190 
Twas as a Man — I did not sneak away ; 

An honest life, with worthy Souls I’ve spent, — 

I^ome, fill my glass : ’ — he took it and he went. 

** Poor DoUy Murray / — I might live to see 
Sly hundredth year, but no such Lass as she. 

Easy by Nature, in her Humour gay, 

)he chose her comforts. Ratafia and Play : 

>he lov’d the social Game, the Decent Glass, 

And was. a joviid, friendly, laughing Lass ; 

We sat not then at IVhht demui e and still, 200 

ftut passed the pleasant hours at gay Quadrille : 

[Lame in her Side, we plac’d her in her seat, 

Her Hands were free, she car’d not for her Feet ; 

As tihe Game ended, came the Glass around. 

So was the Loser cheer’d, the winner >crowQ’d). 
.distress of Secrets, both the Young and Old 
[n her confided — ^not a Tale she told ; 

Love never made impression on her Mind, 

>he held him weak, and all his Captives blind ; 



210 


'A She suffer’d no Mas her free Soul to ^1^9 
yyoie Ptee from the weakness of her gentle Sex i * 

One with whom ours unmov’d converskig sate, 

In cool discussion or in free debate. 

** Once in her chair we’d plac’d the good old Lass, 
Where first she took her Pireparation-glass ; 

By lucky thought she’d been that day at Prayers, 

And long before had fix’d her small Affairs ; 

So all was easy— on her Cards she cast 
A smiling look ; I saw the thought th^ passed : 

* A King,’ she call’d — though conscious other skill, aao 

* Do more,’ I answer’d — * More,’ she said, * I will ; ’ 
And more she did — Cards answer’d to her call, 

^ She saw the mighty to her mightier fall : 

* A role ! a vole ! ’ she cried, ‘ ’tis fairly won ; 

My Game is ended and my Work is done ; ’ — 

This said, she gently, with a single sigh, 

Died as one taught and practis’d how to xiie. 

** Such were the Dead-departed ; I survive, 

To breathe in pain among the Dead-alive.” 

The bell then call’d these ancient Men to pray, 230 
Again,” said Benbow^ “ tolls it every Day ? 

Where is the life I led?”— He sigh’d and- walk’d 
his way. 



LETTER XVII 

THE HOSPITAI, AND GOVERNORS- 


Blesaed be the man who provideth for the sick and needy 
the Lord shall deliver him in time of trouble. 

Quas dederis, solas semper habebis opes. 

— Maxtiai.. 

Nil negat, et sese vel non poscentibus offert. 

— Claudian. 


Decipias alios verbis vultuque benigno ; 

Nam mihi jam notus dissimulator eris. 

— Martial. 
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THE HOSPITAL AND OOVEkNORS 

> 

CbnstiaA Charity anxious to provide for future aS weft as 
present Miseries — Hence the Hospital for the Diseased 
— Description of a recovered Patient — ^The Buildinj^: 
how erected — ^The Patrons and Governors — Eusebius — 
The more active Manager of Business ; a moral and 
correct Contributor — One of different Description — 
Good, the Result, however intermixed with Imperfec- 
tion. 
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LETTER XVII 


THE HOSPITAL AND GOVERNORS 


A N ardent Spirit dwells with Christian Lore^ 
The Eagle’s vigour in the pitying Dove ; 
’Tis not enough that we with sorrow sigh. 

That we the Wants of pleading Man supply ; 
That we in sympathy with Sufferers feel, 

Nor hear a Grim without a wish to heal : 

Not these -suffice — to Sickness, Pain, and Woe, 
The Christian Spirit loves with aid to go ; 

Will not be sought, waits not for Want to plead,. 
But seeks the Duty — nay, prevents the Need ; 
Her utmost Aid to every 111 applies, 

And plans Relief for coming Miseries. 


Charity 
and its 
Channels 


Hhnce ypnder Building rose ; on either side 
Far stretch’d the Wards, all airy, warm and wide; 
And eve^ Ward has Beds by Comfort spread. 

And smooth’d for him who suffers on the Bed : 

There all have Kindness, most Relief, — for some 
Is Cure complete, — it is the Sufferer’s Home ; 

Fevers and chronic Ills, corroding Pains, 

Each accidental mischief Man sustains ; 20 

Fractures and Wounds, and wither’d Limbs and lame^ 
With all that, slow or sudden, vex oiyr Frame, 

21S 



mj6 ^ THE QOHmilQH 


Relief HaTc here attendance*— Here the Snffi&rers lie, 


from (Where Love and Science every aid apply,) 

‘ And heaJM with Rapture live, or soo^^d by Com- 
fort die. 


Pain 


See ! one reliev’d from Anguish, and to-day 
Allow’d to walk and look an hour away ; 

Two months confin’d by Fever, Frenzy, Pain, 

He comes abroad and is himself again : 

’Twas in the Spring, when carried to the place, 30 

The Snow fell down and melted in his face. 

> 

’Tis Summer now ; all Objects gay and new, 
Smiling alike the Viewer and the View : 

He stops as one unwilling to advance 
Without another and another glance ; 

With what a pure and simple joy he sees . 

Those Sheep and Cattle browzing at their ease ; 

Easy himself, there’s nothing breathes or moves. 

But he would cherish — all that lives he loves : 
Observing every Ward as round he goes, 40 

He thinks what Pain, what Danger they inclose ; 
Warm in his wish for ail who suffer there, 

At^every view he meditates a Prayer : 

No evil Counsels in his Breast abide. 

There Joy and Love, and Gratitude reside. 


The wish that Roman Necks in one were found. 
That he who form’d the wish might deal the wound. 
This man has never heard ; but of the kind. 

Is that desire which rises in his Mind ; 

He’d have all English Hands (for further he 50 
Cannot conceive extends our Charity), 

All but his own, in one right hand to grow, 

And then What^hearty sh^e would he bestow. 
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► 

« rM list Bnadbg first laid 

A 8tro% Fooadatio^ but she wanted aid | 

To Wealth Bnwieldly was her myer ad^ssed, 

Who largely gare, and she the Umior blessed : • 

Unwieldy Wealth then to his couch withdrew, 

And tooit the swe^est sleep he ever knew. 

Then busy Vanity sustain’d her part, 66 

And much,” she said, ‘^it mov’d her tender Heart'; 
To her all kinds of Man’s Distress were known, 

And all her Heart adopted as its own.” 

Then Science came — his talents he display’d. 

And Charity with joy the Dome surv^’d ; 

Skill, Weal&, and Vanity, obtain the &me, 

And Piety^ the joy that makes no claim. 

Patrons there are, and Covernors, from whom 
The greater Aid and guiding Orders come ; 

Who voluntary Cares and Labours take, 70 

The Sufferers’ Servants for the Service' sake ; 

Of these a part I give you — but a part, — 

Some Hearts are hidden, some have not an Heart. 

First let me praise — for so I best shall paint 
That pious Moralist, that reasoning Saint ! 

Can 1 of wci^h like thine, Eusebius^ speak ? 

The Man is wilting, but the Muse is weak ; 

’Tis thine to wait on Woe ! to soothe ! to heal ! 

With Learning social and polite with Zeal : 

In thy pure Breast, althoujgh the Passions dwell, 80 
They’re train’d by Virtue and no more rebel ; 

But have so long been active on her side. 

That Passion now might be itself the Guide. 



Law, Conscience^ Hdi^ouryiU obey’d;, ^*gi^ 
Th’ apwoving voice, and make it bliss to live X ' 
While r ditl^ when Life can nothing more s^ly, 
Shall strengiuien Hope and make it Uiss to die. , * 

He preaches, speaks and writes with manly Sei^,f 
No weak Neglect, no labour’d Eloquence ; 

Goodness and Wisdom are in all his ways, 90 

The Rude revere him and the Wicked praise. 

Upon Humility his Virtues grow, . 

And tower so high because so fix’d below ; 

As wider spreads the Oak his boughs around, 

When deeper with his roots he digs the solid ground. 

By him, from Ward to Ward is every aid 
The Sufferer needs, with every care conve^d ; 

Like the good Tree he brings his Treasure fortliV ' 
And, like the Tree, unconscious of his worth : 

Meek as the poorest Publican is he, 100 

And strict as lives the straitest Pharisee ; 

Of both, in him unite the better part, 

The blameless Conduct and the humble Heart; 

Yet he escapes not ; he, with some,' is wise 
In carnal things, and loves to moralize:: 

Others can doubt, if all that Christian Care 
Has not its price — there’s something he may sha^e : 
But this and ill severer he sustains, 

As Gold the fire, and as unhurt remains ; 

When most revil’d, although he feels the smart, no 
It wakes tcf nobler Deeds ^e wounded^ Heart, 

As the rich Olive, beaten for its fruit, ' 

Puts forth at every bruise a bearing shoot. ^ 



THE 

A Kftgnd Etjmi irhdfe Caise^trtii 2 &ea! ' o 

But ftw cat), ^ui|i:<r^fii^. ittch^ caa i6ei « 

He liv'd a U^atbacare^’ a^ Profitr«iade 
In the ^ar«?.faa1»ii8 of a Vulgar Trade. . ; 

His BroAei, Master of an Hoy, he lovM 
So wellf that he the calling disapprov’d : 

H Alsa j Poor Torn / ” the Landman oft would 
MgV ' 

When, the Gale fre^en’d and the Waves rah high»" ' 

And when they parted, with a tear he’d 8ay»^ 

“ No more Adventure ! — here in safety stay.” 

Nor did he feign ; with more than half he had, 

He would have kept the Seaman, and been glad. 

Alas I how few resist, when strongly tried — 

A rich Relation’s nearer Kinsman died ; 

He sickenM, and to him the Landman went. 

And &ll his hours with Cousin Ephraim spent. 

This Thomas heard, and car’d not : « I,” quoth 

be, 130 

** Have one in Port uppn the watch for me.” 

So Ephraim died, and when the Will was shown, 

Isaaci Xhio Landman, had the whole his own i 
Who to his Brother sent a moderate Purse, ^ 

Which he return’d, in anger, with his Curse ; 

Then went to Sea, and ^lade his Grog so strong. 

He died before he could forgive the wrong. 

The rich Man built an House, both large and high, 

He enter’d in and set him down t6 sigh ; 

He planted aipple Woods and Gardens fair, 140 
And walk’d with.^a^yidrA and Compunction t]::tfre : 

The rich Mto’s Pines, to every Fiicnd a treat. 

He saw with pain and he refus’d to eat ; 
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Hi«.ib$iitbst,F7<^ ' 

TWd by Rmom to V^iiit|«r4^^ ; ^ ^ 

The softest Dowo9% H?fa^body ^ 
The rich Mao booib^ ^ bis %. 

pvit Care had tboros upon bb Pillow spread# / 

And scattpr’d Sand and Nettles in hb Bed s f 
Nervous he greW|^« 4 woidd often sigh and grbail|~ i^o 
He taUt’d but litde, and he walk’d alone ; 

^TiH by his Priest convinc’d* that from one DeM 
Of genuine JUove would Joy and Health proceed ; 

He from tiut. time with Care and Zeal^tjpgah ^ 

To seek and soothe the grievous ills of Mah; 

^ And as his Hands their aid to Grief apply, 

He learns to smile and he forgeu to sigh. . 

Now he can drink his Wine and taste his Pood, 
And feel the Blessings, Heav’n has dealt, are ^opd ; 
And since the Suffering seek the rich Man’s Dodr, t6o 
He sleep as soundly as when young and poor^ ^ 

Here much be gives — is urgent more to gain : 

He begs — rich Beggars seldom^ sue in vain i 
Preachers most fam’d, he moves, the Crowd .to move, 
And never wearies in the work of Love: 

He rules all Business, settles all Af&irs, , 

He makes Collections, he directs Repairs ; 

And if he wrong’d one Brotlier, — ^Heav’n fergm 
The Man by whom so many Brethren live ! 


Then, ’mid our Signatures, a Name appema, t 170 
Of one for Wisdom fam’d ateve his Years;/ ^ 

And these were foi-ty : he was from^his Youth 
A patient Searcher rfter.useftil Tjr^jph; . 
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To 


To Science \m$ ii0r iim^e.MWs Steve 
Sober and gpave^^ldft College 
A fair Eacioiiple for bis iiattve ToIMi^ 


/■' 


Sloy^y he sp^Sy and with such solemn air» 

You’d think a Sm:raiei or Soltm there ; ' " 

For tbpn^ a Christian^ he’s dispos’d to dras^ , xS^ 
His Rules from Reason’s and from Nature’s Law. 


** Know/’ he exclaimsi ** my fellow-Mortals, know^ 
Virtue alone is Happiness below : 

And what is Virtue ? — Prudence first to choose 
Life’s real good, — ^the evil to refuse : 

Add Justice then, the eager hand to bold. 

To curb the lust of Power and thirst of Gold ; 

Join Temp’rance next, that cheerful Health insures, 
And Fortitude unraov’d, that conquers or endures.” 


He speaks, and lo ! — the very Man you see, 190 
Prudent and temperate, just and patient he, 

By Prudence taught his worldly Wealth to keep, 

No Folly wastes, no Avarice swells the heap : 

He no I^n’s Debtor, no Man’s Patron lives ; 

Save scHind Advice, he neither asks nor gives ; 

no vain Thoughts or erring Fancy sway’d. 

His Words are weighty, or at least are weigh’d ; 
Temp’rate in every Place — abroad, at home, 

Thence will Applause, and hence will Profit come ; 
And Health from either — he in time prepares aoo 

For Sickness, Age, and their attendant Cares, 

But not ibr Fancy’s ills \ — ^he never grieves 
For Love that wounds or Friendship that deceives^ 
His pateit Sonl endures what Hvav’n ordains, 

But nrifher frelk nor fitars ideal Pains. 
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llBi^ 4« l8 aught then vaal^fu w i ? 

^wj^AIa®! — I thiAk^he waut&iitfirfiatttea ; r- : 

He wants tht triea<.i!hat km ua mir kfed~.' ? ; * 

The cheexful, tenckiv ahfvccmiplac^ tfod, : « ' 
That would the Feelings, which he dreads, excite,^ aio 
And make the Virtues he apprdves delight ; 

What dying Martyrs, Saints and Patriots ^ef, 

The strength of Action and the warmth of Zeah ‘ . 

iVgain attend 1 — and see a Man whose cares 
Arc nicely plac’d on either World’s Affaira,-^^ 

, 'Merchant and Saint ; ’us doubtful if he knows 
^To which account he most regard bestows; . 

Of both he keeps his Ledger j:here he reads 
Of gainful Ventures and of godly Deeds ; 

There all he gets or loses find a place, 

A lucky Bargain and a lack of Grace. 

The Joys above this prudent Man invite 
To pay his tax — Devotion ! — day and night; 

The Pains of Hell his timid Bosom awe. 

And force Obedience to the Church’s Law : ' ^ 

Hence that continual Thought, — -that solemn Air — i ' 
Those sad good> Works, and that laborious Prayer; ^ ‘ 

'.'j 

All these (when Conscience, waken’d and afraid,^^ > 
To think how avarice calls and is obey’d) ^ > 

He in his Journal finds, and for his Grief ^ ^ 

Obtains the transient Opium of Relief. 

<<Sink not, my Soul! — my Spirit, rise and^ look ^ 
O’er the fair Entries of this precious Book : ^ - 

Here art the Sins, our Pebts ;^thia fairerakk' 

Has what to Cari]^ WiA our Strength denied; 
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Has ‘ 

Paid, — #M g 1 i finr Sabbadb pa^r ; 

Here too are Con^ats ever fi»il Dmes, ' 
AtteBchai^ KlTxe ee all the Qiitreh rcc^tdres; 

Then Aims Lgiv^^« 4 br l -believe^the Word 
Of Holy Writ, and lend noto the Lord, < 

And if hotrall th’ iihportunitfe Demand, 

The fear of Walit lestrains my ready Hand ; 

— Beholdi what Sums 1 to the Poor resign, 

Sums plac’d in Heaven’s own Book, as well as mine ; 
Rest then, my ^Spirit! — Fastings, Prayers, and Alms, 
Will soon suppress these idly-rais’d Alarms, 

And, weigh’d against our Frailties, set in view 
A noble Glance in our favour due : 

Add, that I yearly here afHx my Name, 250 

Pledge for large Payment — not from love of Fame, 
But to make Peace within ; — that Peace to make. 
What Sums 1 lavish ! and what Gains forsake 1 
Cheer up, my Heart ! — let’s cast off every doubt, 

Pray without dread, and place our Money out.” 

Such the Religion of a Mind that steers 
Its way to Bliss, between its Hopes and Fears ; 
Whose Passions in due bounds each other keep, 

And thus subdued, they murmur till they sleep ; 
Whose virtues all their certain limits^ know, 260 

Like well-dry’d Herbs that neither fade nor grow ; 
Who for Success and Safety ever tries. 

And with both Worlds alternately complies. 

Such are the Guardiaps of this blest Estate, 
Whate’cr without, they’re prais’d witbm the Gate : 
That they are Men, and have their Faults, is true. 

But here their Wo^ alone appears in view : ^ 




224 the BOROmn 

yiM The Muse indeed, teads tile very IkeMf 
Has something of the Secrets dicre expressed, 

Work Charity ; — ^and when she sees .270 

of Such means for Joy or Comfort, Health or Ease, 
Love And knows how much united Minds effect, 

She almost dreads their Failings to dcte^ ; 

But Truth Commands : — ^in Man’s erroneous kind, 
Virtues and Frailties mingle in the Mind, 

Happy ! — when Fears to public Spirit xpove, 

And even Vices do the work of Love. J 



LETTER XVm 

THE POOR AND THEIR DWELUNGS 


Bene Paupertas 
Humili tecto contenta latet. 

— SsNXCA. 

Omnea quibu* res sunt minu’ secundas, magi' aunt 
nescio quo modo 

Suspiciosi : ad contumeliam omnia accipiunt magis ; 
Propter suam impotentiam se semper credunt n^ligi. 

— Terent, in Adelph^ Act ly., sc. i 


^ Show not to the Poor thy Pride, 
Let their home a cottage be ; 

Nor the feeble body hide 
In a palace fit for thee ; 

Let him not about him see 
Lofty ceilings, ample halls, 

Or a gate his boundary be, 

Where nor friend or kinsman calls. 


Let him not one walk behold, 

That only one which he must tread, 
Nor a chamber large and cold, 
Where the ag’d and sick are led : 
Better far his humble shed, 

Humble sheds of neighbours by. 
And the old and tattered bed, 

Where he sleeps and hopes to die. 


To quit of torpid sluggishness the cave, 

And from the pow’rful arms of sloth be free, 

Tis rising from the dead — Alas 1 it cannot be. 

— Thomson’s Castle Indolence, 
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THE POOR AND THEIR DWELLINGS 


The Method of treating the Borough Paupefi^Many main- 
tained at their own Dwellings — Some Characters of the 
Poor — ^The School-mistress, when aged — ^l!*he Idiot — 
The poor Sailor — ^The declined Tradesman and^ his Com- 
panion — This contrasted with the Maintenan^ of the 
Poor in a common Mansion erected by the Hundred — 
The Objections to this Method ; Not Want, nor Cruelty, 
but the necessary Evils of this Mode — ^What they are — 
Instances of the Evil — A Return to the Borough-Poor — 
The Dwellings of these — ^The Lanes and By-Ways — No 
Attention here paid to Convenience — ^The Pools in the 
Path- Ways — ^Amusements of Sea-port Children — The 
Town-Flora — Herbs on Walls and vacant Spaces — ^A 
Female Inhabitant of an Alley — A large Building let to 
several poor Inhabitants — ^Their Manners and Habits. 



LETTER XVIII 

THE POOR AND THEIR DWELLINGS 


‘VTES ! we*ve our Borough- vices, and I know- 

How far they spread, how rapidly they grow ; ^ 
Yet think not Virtue quits the busy Place, 

Nor Charity, the Virtues’ Crown and Grace. 


Boroug^h 
Poor and 
their 
Food 


Our Poor, how feed we — To the most we give 
A weekly Dole, and at their Homes they live ; — 
Others together dwell, — but when they come 
To the low Roof, they see a kind of Home, 

A social People whom they’ve ever known, 

With their oVn Thoughts and Manners like their 
own. 10 


At her old House, her Dress, her Air the same, 
I see mine ancient Letter-loving Dame ; 

** Learning, nay Child,” said she, shall Fame com- 
mand ; 

Learning is better worth than House or Land — 
For Houses perish, Lands are gone and spent ; 

In Learning then excel, for that’s most excellent.” 

And what her Learning ? ” — ’Tis with awe to 
look 

In every Verse throughout one sacred Book ? 

237 
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THS BOBOUQH 


Some F^m this her Joy, her Hope, her Peace is sought i 
This she has learn’d, aud she is nobly taught* ao 

If aught of mine have gain’d the public Ear ; 

If Rutland deigns these humble Tales to hear ; 

If Critics pardon, what'^y Friends approvM ; 

Can 1 mine ancient Widow pass unmov’d ? 

^ Shall 1 not think what pains the Matron took. 

When first 1 trembled o’er the gilded £k»ok ? 

How she, all patient, both at Eve and Morn, 

Her Needle pointed at the guarding Horn ; 

And how she sooth’d me, when with Study s^ ^ 

1 *^ labour’d on to reach the final Zad ? **^30 

Shall I not grateful still the Dame survey, 

And ask the Muse the Poet’s Debt to pay ? 

Nor I alone, who hold a trifier’s Pen, 

But half our Bench of wealthy, weighty Men, 

Who rule our Borough, who enforce our Laws : 

They own the Matron as the leading Cause, 

And feel the pleasing Debt, and pay thh just Ap- 
plause : 

To her own House is borne the Week’s Supply ; 
There she in credit lives, there hopes in peace to die. 

• With her an harmless Idiot we behold^ 40 

Who hoards up Silver Shells for shining Gold ; 

These he preserves, with unremitted care, 

To buy a Seat, and reign the Borough’s Mayor! 

Alas ! — who could th’ ambitious Changeling tell. 

That what he sought our Rulers dar’d to sell ? 

Near these a Sailor, in that Hut of Thatch 
(A Fish-Boat^s Cabiu isits nearest match). 



THE POOR Aim Tin^ IM^TELLINGS 

Dwells^ ftnd the Dungjpon is to imn a Seat, 

Large as he wishes-p-^n his vte^ complete i 
A lockless Coffer and a lidless Hutch 
That holds his Stwes, have room for twice as much : 
His one spare Shirt, long Glass and Irotl Box, 

Lie all in view ; no need has he for Locks : 

Here he abides, and, as our Strangers pass, 

He shows the Shippings he presents the Glass; 

He makes (unask’dl their Ports and Business known. 
And ^kindly heard) turns quickly to his own, 

Of noble Captains, Heroes every one, — 

You might as soon have made the Steeple run : 

And then his Mess-mates, if you’re pleas’d to stay, 6o 
He’ll one by one the gallant Souls display, 

And as the Story verges to an end 
He’ll widd from Deed to Deed, from Friend to 
Friend; 

He’ll speak of those long lost, the Brave of old. 

As Princes gen’rous and as Heroes bold ; 

Then w^l his Feelings rise, till you may trace 
Gloom, like a Cloud, feown o’er his manly Face, — 
And then a teai* or two, which sting his Pride ; 

These he will dash indignantly aside 

And splice his Tale ; — now take hini from his Cot, 70 

And for some cleaner Birth exchange his Lot, 

How will he all that cruel Aid deplore ? 

His Heart will break and he will fight no more. 

Here is the poor old Merchant, he declin’d, 

And, as they say, is not in perfect Mind ; 

In his poor House, with one poor maiden Friend, 
Quiet be paces to his Journey’s end. 

Rich in his Youth, he traded and he fail’d ; 

Again he tried, s^in his Fate prevail’d ; 
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His Spirits low and bts Exerd^Hs stnail^ ^ 6o 

He fell perforce^ he seemM decreed to fall $ 

Like the gay Knighti unapt to rise was he^ 

But downwi^rd sank with sad alacrity* 

A Borough^Place we gain’d him — in disgrace > 

^ For gross Neglect, he quickly lost the Pkice; 

But still he kept a kind of sullen Prides 
Striving his Wants to hinder or to hide: 

At length, compeird by very Need, in grief 
He wrote a proud Petition for Relief* 

He did suppose a ^11, like his, would pf^^ve ^ 
Of force to wake their Sympathy and Love ; 

Would make them feel the changes all may know. 
And stir them up a due Regard to show*’^ 

His Suit was granted ; — to an ancient Maid, 
Reliev’d herself, Relief for him was paid: 

Here they together (meet Companions) dwell. 

And dismal Tales of Man’s Misfortunes tell \ 

“ ’Twas not a World for them, God help them ! — 
they 

Could not deceive, nor Hatter, nor betray ; 

But there’s an happy Change, a Scene to come, loo 
And they, God help them ! shall be soon at home.” 

If these no Pleasures nor Enjoyments gain, | 
Still none their Spirits nor their Speech restrain ; > 

They sigh at ease, ’mid Comforts they complain. j 
- The Poor will grieve, the Poor wiU weep and sigh. 
Both when they know and when they know not 
why; 

But we our Bounty widi such care bestow, 

Th^ cause for grieving they shall seldom know. 



THE fOOR 4 diaK<T^R PWBLLINGS >31 

YcjfiiF piaD I laye not a iminb^ ym^ 

Have plac’d your Poor, your pitiable ; no 

There, in one House, throughout their Lives to be, 

The Pauper-Palace which they hate to see i 
That Giant-Building, that high bounding Wallj 
Those bare-worn Walks, that lofty thundering Hall ! 
That large loud Clock, which tolls each dreaded Hour, 
Those Gates and Locks, and all those Signs of Power : 
It is a Prison, with a tnilder name, 

Which few inhabit without dread or shame» 

Be it agreed — the Poor who hither come, 

Partake of Plenty, seldom found at home ; lao 

That airy Rooms and decent Beds are meant, 

To give the Poor by day, by night. Content ; 

That none are frighten’d, once admitted here, 

By the stern Looks of lordly Overseer ; 

Grant that the Guardians of the Place attend. 

And ready ear to each Petition lend ; 

That they desire the grieving Poor to show. 

What Ills th^ feel, what partial Acts they kndw, 

Not without Promise, qay Desire to heal 

Each Wrong they suffer and each Woe they feel. 130 

Alas ! their Sorrows in their Bosoms dwell, 
They’ve much to suffer, but have nought to tell ; 

They have no Evil in the Place to state, 

And dare not say, it is the House they hate ; 

They own there’s granted all such Place can give. 

But live repining, for ’tis there they live. 

Grandsires are there, who now no more must see, 

No more must nurse upon the trembling knee 
The lost lov’d Daughter’s inftnt Progeny : 


rwov* 
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Matron there, to whom tl^ Son 
Social wont at each declining day to run ; 

Rank He (when his toil was over) gave delight, 

IW lifting up the latch, and one ** Good Night ** ? 

Yes ; she is here, but, nightly to her door 
The Son, still lab’ ring, can return no more. 

Widows are here, who in their Huts were left. 

Of Husbands, Children, Plenty, Ease bereft ; 

Yet all that Grief within the humble Shed"#; 150 

Was soften’d, soften’d in the humble Bed : 

But here, in all its force, remains the Grief, 

And not one soft’ning object for relief. 

Who can, when here, the social Neighbour 'meet ? 
Who learn the Story current in the Street ? 

Who to the long-known Intimate impart 

Facts they have Team’d or Feelings of the Heart ? — 

They talk indeed, but who can choose a Friend, 

Or seek Companions at their Journey’s end ? 

Here are not those whom they, when Infants, 
knew ; 160 

Who, with like Fortune, up to Manhood grew.; 

Who, with like Troubles, at Old Age arriv’d ; 

Who, like themselves, the Joy of Life surviv’d ; 
Whom Time and Custom so familiar made. 

That Looks the Meaning in the Mind convey’d : 

But here to Strangers, Words nor Looks impart 
The various Movements of the suffering Heart ; 

Nor will that Heart with those AUiaiftce own. 

To whom its Views and Hopes are aU,<iiDkD0wm 



THE POOR mm ^tfttTELUNOS 

Whaty if no '^evoiift F^ars thdrsLiyes atlnoy, 179 
Is k not^^mrse no: Prospects to enjoy ? 

’Tis cheerless Hying in such bounded Vic^w^ 

With nothing dreadful, hut with nothing new ; 

Nothing to bring them Joy, to make them weep, — 
The itself is^ like the Nighty asleep : 

Or on the sameness^ if a break be made, 

*Tis by some Pauper to his Grave convey'd ; 

By smuggled News from neighboring Village told. 
News never true, or Truth a twelve-month old ; 

By some new Inmate doom’d with them to dwell, 180 
Or Justice come to see that all goes well ; 

Or change of Room, or hour of Leave to craw! 

On the Nack Foot-way winding with the Wall, 

Till the stern Bell forbids, or Master’s sterner Call. 

Hefe too the Mother sees her Children train’d. 

Her voice excluded and her Feelings pain’d : 

Who govern here, by general Rules must move. 

Where ruthless Custom rends the Bond of Love. 
Nations we know have Nature’s Law transgress’d, 

And snatch’d the Infant from the Parent’s breast ; 190 

But still for public good the Boy was train’d. 

The Mother suffer’d, but the Matron gain’d : 

Here Nature’s outrage serves no cause to aid. 

The 111 is felt, but not the Spartan made. 

Then 100 1 own, it grieves me to behold 
Those ever virtuous, helpless now and old. 

By all &tr Care and Industry approv’d. 

For Truth respected, andTor Temper lov’d ; 

And who, by Sickness and Misfortune try’d. 

Gave Want its worth and Poverty its prHe ; 
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4^ .w, 

Wvl own k grie^eft me ^o bekokl them tent > 

From their old Home; ’tk *tfa^Plloiahmel^^ 

To leave ca<Jh Seeks familiar^ erery .Paoc, 
lemd For a new People and a stranger Race ; ' 

For those who, sunk in Sloth and dead to Shame, 
From Scenes of Guilt with daring Spiiits came ; 

Men, just and guileless, at such Manners^ start, 

And bless their God Uiat Time has fencM dieir Heart, 
Confirm’d their Virtue, and expell’d the Fear 
Of Vice in Minds so simple and sincere^ 210 

) ' ** 1' , 

Here the good Pauper, losing all the Praise 
By worthy Deeds acquir’d in better days, 

Breathes a few Months, then to his Chamber led. 
Expires, while Strangers prattle round his Bed* ‘ 

The grateful Hunter, when his Horse is old, 

Wills not the useless Favourite to be sold ; 

He knows his former Worth, and gives him place 
In some fair Pasture, till he runs his Race ; 

But has the Labourer, has the Seaman done 

Less worthy Service, though not dealt to one I 220 

Shall we not then contribute to their Ease, 

In their old Haunts where ancient Objects please ? 
That, till their Sight shall fail them, they may trace 
The well-known Prospect and the long-lov’d Face. 

The noble Oak, in distant Ages seen, 

With far- stretch’d Boughs and Foliage fresh and 
green, 

Though now its bare and forky Branches sho# 

How much it lacks the vital Warmth below, 

The stately Ruin yet our Wonder gains, 

Nay, moves our Pity, without thought of Pains : 230 
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Much more shsU real WaM aud Cma of 
Our gepder Pasdbns in their c^tfae eti^age 
Drooping and burthen’d with a weight of Yeara» 

What ^'en^able. ruin Man appeara l 

How worthy Pity^ Love, Respect, and Grirf— 

He claim Protection — he compels Relief i - — 

And shaH weeend him from our view, to brave | 
The Storms abroad, whom we at home might save, > 
And let a Stranger dig our ancient Brother's Grave ? 
No ! — we will ahield him from the Storm he fears, 240 
And when he falls, embalm him with our Tears. 



Farewell to these ; but all our Poor to know, 

Let*s seek the winding Lane, the narrow Row, 
Suburbian Prospects, where the Traveller stops 
To see the sloping Tenement on props. 

With building Yards immix’d, and humble Sheds 
and Shops ; 

Where the Cross- Keys and Plumber' s- Arms invite 
Laborious Men to taste their coarse Delight ; 

Where the low Porches, stretching from the Door, 
Gave some Distinction in the Days of Yore, 250 
Yet now neglected, more offend the eye. 

By Gloom and Ruin than the Cottage by ; 

Places like these the noblest Town endures. 

The gayest Palace has its Sinks and Sewers, 

Here^ is no Pavement, no inviting Shop, 

To give us shelter when compelled to stop ; 

But plashy Puddles stand along^the 

Fill’d by the Rain of one temp^tuous Day ; . 



’ And these so closely to the ,BetldiDgeJrii% 

That you must ford ihem» fyr you caxm>t ^an fl6o 
v ^ Though here and there oonvenient Bricks ere laid. 
And door-side Heaps afford their dubious aid* 

Lo! yonder Shed; observe its Garden-Groniidy 
Which that low Baling, formed of Wreck, surround s 
There dwells a Fisher ; if you view his Boat, , . 

With Bed and Barrel — ^tis his House afloat; 

Look at his House, where Ropes, Nets, Blocks, 
alx>und. 

Tar, Pitch, and Oakum — ’tis his Boat agrpund : 

That Space enclos’d, but little he regards, 

Spread o’er with relics of Masts, Sails, and Yards : 270 
Fish by the Wall, on Spit of Elder, rest. 

Of all his Food, the cheapest and the best. 

By his own Labour caught, for his own Hunger 
dressed. ^ 

Here our Reformers come not ; none object 
To Paths polluted, or upbraid Neglect ; 

None care that ashy Heaps at doors are cast, 

That Coal-dust flies along the blinding Blast : 

None heed the stagnant Pools on either side. 

Where new-launch’d Ships of Infant- Sailors ridc : 
Rodneys in rags, here British Valour boast, 280 

And lisping Nelsons fright the Gallic Coast 
They fix the Rudder, set the swelling Sail, 

They point the Bowsprit, and they blow the Gale : 
True to her Port, the Frigate scuds away, 

And o’er that frowning Ocean finds her ; 

Her Owner rigg’d her and he knows her Worth, 

And sees her, fearless, GunWale-deep go forth ; 
Dreadless he views hi§ Sea, by Breezes curl’d. 

When inch-high Allows vex the watery World. 



THS POOR 

There^ fed hf Food tkef love/to rankest Mze 290 The 
Around :^e IHMlings Docks a^d fVcrmwc^ rise % 

Here tke strong Mcdlow strikes her slany Root, ' 

Here the dull Nightshade hangs her deadly Fruit ; 

On hills of Dust the lienbands faded green, ) 

And penciled Flower of sickly scent is seen ; 

At the Wall’s base the fiery Nettle springs, 

With Fruit glc^se and fierce with poison’d Stings ; 

Above ^the Growth of many a Year) is spread 
The yellow Level of the Stone^crofs Bed 5 
In every Chink delights the Fcm to grow, 300 

With glossy Leaf and tawny Bloom below : ^ 

These, with our Sea-weeds^ rolling up and down, 

Form the contracted Flora ^ of the Town. 

* 

Say, ivilt thou more of Scenes so sordid know ? 

Then will I lead thee down the dusty Row ; 

By the warm Alley and the long close Lane, — 

There mark the fractur’d Door and paper’d Pane, 

Where flags the noon-tide Air, and as we pass. 

We fear to breathe the putrifying Mass : 

But fearless yonder Matron ; she disdains 3x0 

To sigh for Zephy’s from ambrosial Plains ; 

But mends her Meshes torn, and pours her Lay 
All in the stifling Fervour of the Day. 

i This scenery is, I must acknowledge, in a certain degree, 
like that heretofore described in the Village ; but that also 
was a maritime cour.try : — if the objects be similar, the 
pictures must (in their principal features) be alike, or be 
bad pictures. 1 have varied them as much as 1 could con- 
sistently with my wish to be .accurate. 

3 The reader, unacquainted with the language of botany, 
is informed that the Flora of a place means the vegetable 
species it contains, and is the title of a book which describes 
them. 



Tfc® Her nak^ Children tnuad the AUi^ mn, , 

And roird in tlurt, nre bronz’d benes^ fheiln$i ; 

Or gambol round the Dame, whO| looe^ dremd, 
Wooea the coy Breeze to fan the open Breast i 
She, once an Handmaid, strove by dei^ent art 
To charm her Sailor’a Hye and touch his Heart ; 

Her Bosom then was veil’d in Kerchief clean, 320 
^nd F ancy left to form the Charms unseen. 

But when a Wife, she lost , her former X^are, 

Nor thought on Charms, nor time for Dress could 
spare ; 

Careless she found her Friends who dwelt beside, 

No rival Beauty kept alive her Pride : 

* Still in her bosom Virtue keeps her place, 

But Decency is gone, the Virtue’s Guard and Grace. 

See that long-boarded Building ! — by these Stairs 
Each humble Tenant to that Home repairs — 

By one large Window lighted — it was made 330 

For some bold Project, some Design in Trade : 

This fail’d, — and one, an humourist in his way, 

(111 was the humour), bought it in decay ; 

Nor will he sell, repair, or take it down, 

’Tis his, — what cares he for the talk of Town ? 

“ No ! he will let it to the Poor ; — an Home 
Where he delights to see the Creatures come : ” 
“They may be Thieves;” — “Well, so are richer 
Men;” 

“ Or Idlers, Cheats, or Prostitutes ; ” — “ What then ? ” 
“ Outcasts pursued by Ji^tice, vile and base ; 340 

“ They need the more his Pity and the Place : ” 
Convert tp System his vain Mind has built. 

He gives Asylum to Deceit and Guilt. 
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fliifl Tast Room, Place ^ habit 
Ate FamHtes, and Agea mixed,—- 
To Unibti forc'd by crime, by Fear, by Need, 

And aUin Morala and^n Modes agreed ; — 

Some ruin’d Mien, who from' Mankind remote ; 

Some niin’d Females, who yet talk of Love ; 

And some grown old in Idleness — ^the prey 
To vicious Spleen, still railing through the Day ; 

And Need and Misery, Vice and Danger bind 
In sad alliance each degraded Mind. 

That Window view ! — oil’d Paper and old Glass 
Stain the strong Rays, which, though impeded, pass, 
And give a dusty Warmth to that huge Room, 

The conquer’d Sunshine’s melancholy gloom ; 

When all those Western Rays, without so bright, 
Within became a ghastly glimmering Light, 

As pale and faint upon the Floor they fall, 360 

Or feebly gleam on the opposing Wall ; 

That Floor, once Oak, now piec’d with Fir unplaned, 
Or, where not piec’d, in places bor’d and stain’d ; 
That Wall once whiten’d, now an odious sight, 
Stain’d with all Hues, except its ancient White ; 

The only Door is fasten’d by a Pin, 

Or stubborn Bar, that none may hurry in : 

For this poor Room, like Rooms of greater pride. 

At times contain what prudent Men would hide. 

Where’er the Floor allows an even space, 370 
Chalking and Marks of various Games have place ; 
Boys, without foresight, pleas’d in Halters swing ; 

On a fix’d Hook Men cast a fiying Ring ; 

While Gin and Snuff their female Neighbours share, 
And the black Beverage in the fractur’d Ware. 
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awkijgimg Shelf m thkigR rnconffvsm stoi^idy — 
Scraps of their Food, — the Carda -tod Crihhage^ 
board,— is 

With Pipes and Pouches ; while on. Peg below^ 

Hang a lost Member’s Fiddle and its t 
That still reminds them bow he’d dance and play, 380 
Ere sent untimely to the Convicts’ Bay. 

Here by a Curtain, by a Blanket there. 

Are various Beds conced’d, but none widi care ; 
Where some by Day and some by Night, ^8 best 
Suit their Enmloyments, seek uncertain Rest ; 

The drowsy Children at their Pleasure creep 
To the known Crib and there securely sleep. 

Each end contains a Grate, and these beside 
Arc hung Utensils for their boil’d and fry’d — , 

All us’d at any hour, by Night, by Day, 390 

As suit the Purse, the Person, or the Prey. 

Above the Fire, the Mantle-shelf contains ^ 

Of China-ware some poor unmatch’d Remain^ ; 

There many a Tea-cup’s gaudy fragment, stands. 

All plac’d by Vanity’s unwearied hands; 

For here she lives, e’en here she looks about. 

To find some small consoling Objects out: 

Nor heed these Spartan Dames their House, nor sit 
’Mid Cares domestic, — ^they nor sew nor knit ; 

But of their Fate discourse, their Ways, tiw 
Wars, 400 

With arm’d Authorities, their ’Scapes and Scars : 
These lead to present Evils, and a Cup, 

If Fortune grant it, winds Description up* 
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High faimg at either end, and next the Wall, Onui- 
Two ancient Mirrora show the forma of all, . inenti 

In all their force ; — these aid them in their Dress, | 

But with the Good, the Evils too express, f 

Doubling each look of Care, each token of Distress. ) 




LETTER XIX 

THE POOR OF THE BOROUOH 

The Parish-Clerk 

Nam dives qui fieri vult^ 
cit6 vult fieri ; scd quas reverentia leg^um, 

Quis metus aut pudor est unquam properantis avari ? 

— JuvsNAL, Sat. xiv. 

Nocte brevem si fort^ indulsit cura soporem, 

Kt toto veraata thoro jam membra quiescuot, 
Cpntinub templum et violati Numinia aras^ 

£.t quod praecipuis mentem sudoribus urget, 

Te videt in somnis, tua sacra et major imago 
Humana turbat pavidum, cogitque i'ateri. 

— Juvenal, Sat, xiii. 
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246 The borough 

# 

That never evil Deed on Earth was done, 

Reli^ ^ But of the acting Parties he was one ; 

^ The flattering Guide to make ill Prospects clear $ 

To smooth rough Ways, the constant Pioneer ; ' 

The ever-fempting, soothing, softening Power, 

Ready to cheat, seduce, deceive, devour. 

Me has the sly Seducer oft withstood/’ 

Said pious Jaebin ^ — but he gets nb good ; 

I pass the House where swings the tempting Sign, 30 
And pointing, tell him, ‘ Satan^ that is thine : ’ 

I pass the Damsels pacing down the Street^’^ 

And look more grave and solemn when we meet ; 

Nor doth it irk me to rebuke their Smiles, 

Their wanton Ambling and their watchful Wiks : 
Nay, like the good John Bunyany when I view 
Those forms. I’m angry at the Ills they do ; 

That I could pinch and spoil, in Sin’s despite. 

Beauties ! which frail and evil Thoughts excite;^ 

At Feasts and Banquets seldom am 1 found, 40 
And (save at Church) abhor a tuneful Sound ; 

To Plays and Shows I run not to and fro’^ 

And where my Master goes, forbear to go.” 

No wonder Satan took the thing amiss, 

To be oppos’d by such a Man as this — 

A Man so grave, important, cautious, wise. 

Who dar’d not trust his Feeling or his Eyes ; 

No wonder he should lurk and lie in wait, 

Should fit his Hooks and ponder on his Bait, 

^ John Bunyottf in one of the many productions of his zeal, 
h«B ventured to make public this extraordinary sentiment, 
which the frigid piety of our derk so readily adopted. 
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Should puf his Movements a watchful eye^ 50 Hie : 
For he pursued a Fish who led the Fry* 

With his own Peace our Clerk was not content. 

He tried, good Man ! to make bis Friends repent,. 

“ Nay, nay, my Friends, from Inns and Taverns fly. 

You may suppress your thirst, but not supply : 

A foolish Proverb says, the DevtPs at home ; 

But he is there, and tempts in every Room : 

Men feel, they know not why, such places please ; 

His are die Spells — they’re Idleness and Ease ; 

Magic of fatal kind he throws around, 60 

Where Care is banish’d but the Heart is bound. 

Think not of Beauty ; — ^when a Maid you meet, 

Turn from her view and step across the Street ; 

Dread all the Sex ; their Looks create a Charm, 

A Smile should fright you and a Word alarm : 

E’en I myself, with all my watchful care, 1 

Have for an instant felt th’ insidious snare, > 

And caught my sinful eyes at th’ endangering stare ; j 
Till I was forc’d to^mite my bounding breast 
With forceful blow and bid the bold-one rest. 70 

“ Go not with Crowds when they to Pleasure run. 

But public Joy in private Safety shun ; 

When Bells, diverted from their true intent, | 

Ring loud for some deluded Mortal sent > 

To hear or maire long Speech in Parliament ; J 
What time, the Many, that unruly beast. 

Roars its rough Joy and shares the final Feast ; 

Then heed my Counsel, shut thine ears and eyes, 

A few will hear me — for the Few are wise,” 



IMS THE BOIMX^ 

Atteaq^ Not S&tmfi FrietidS) nor &a4uft aelf could>bie^ do 
The cautious Man who took of Souls such caret 
An Interloper, -T-onc who, out of place, 

Had volunteer’d upon the side of Grace : 

There was his Master ready once a week 
To give Advice ; what further need he seek ? 

Amen, so be it : ’’ — what had he to do 
With more than this ? — ^’twas insolent and new f 
And some determin’d on a way to see 
How frail he was, that so it might not be. 

First they essay’d to tempt our Saint to ^n, 90 

By points of Doctrine argued at an Inn ; 

Where he might warmly reason, deeply drink, , 

Then lose all power to argue and to think. 

In vain they try’d ; he took the Question up, 
Clear’d every Doubt, and barely touch’d the (Sup: 

By many a Text he prov’d his Doctrine sound, ^ 

And look’d in triumph on the Tempters round. 

Next ’twas their care an artful Lass to find, 

Who might consult him, as perplex’d in Mind ; 

She they conceiv’d might put her Case with fears, 100 
With tender tremblings and seducing tears ; 

She might such Charms of various kind display, 

That he would feel their force and melt away : 

For why of Nymphs such caution and such ^ead, 
Unless he felt, and fear’d to be misled. 

She came, she spake : he calmly heard her Case, 
And plainly told her ’twas a want of Grace ; 

Bade her *^6uch Ifancies and Affections check, 

And wear a thicker Muslin on her Neck.” 

Abash’d, his human Foes the Combat fled, 

Aud the stern Clerk yet higher held his Head. 


iko 
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They were indeed a weak, impatient Set, 

But their shrewd Prompter had his Engines ycft; 
Had various means to make a Mortal trip, 

Who shunn’d a flowing Bowl and rosy Lip; 

And knew a thousand ways his Heart to move, 
Who flies from Banquets and who laughs at Love. 


Tte 

VipeW 
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Thus far the playful Muse has lent her aid. 

But now departs,, of graver theme afraid ; 

Her may we seek in more appropriate time, — lao 
There is no jesting with Distress and Crime. ' 

Our worthy Clerk had now arrived at Fame, 

Such as but few in his degree might claim ; 

But he was poor, and wanted not the sense 
That lowly rates the Praise without the Pence ; 

He saw the common Herd with reverence treat 
The weakest Burgess whom they chancM to meet ; 
While few respected his exalted Views, 

And all beheld his Doublet and his Shoes : 

None, when they meet, would to his Parts allow 130 
(Save his poor Boys) an hearing or a bow : 

To this false Judgment of the vulgar Mind, 

He was not fully, as a Saint, resign’d ; 

He found it mudi his jealous Soul affect, 

To fear Derision and to find Neglect. 


The Year was bad, the Christening- Fees were small. 
The Weddings few, the Parties Paupers all : 

Desire of Gain with fear of Want combin’d, 

Rais’d sad Connmotion in his wounded Mind ; 

Wealth was in all his Thoughts, his Views, his 
Dreams, 140 

And prompted tsise Desires and baseless Schemes. 



2 ^ : XHE BOUQUfW 

Bdf Alas! how often erring ^prtals . 

• strongest Watch against the Foes who sleep ; , 

"*®*“*^ While the more wakeful, bold and artful Foe 
Is sufferM, guardjc^s and unmark’d» to go. 

* 

Once in a month, the Sacramental Bread 
Our Clerk with Wine upon the Table spread; 

The Custom this, that, as the Vicar reads, , 

He for our Offerings round the Chufch proceeds : 

Tall spacious Seats the wealthier People hid, 150 
And none had view of what his Neighbour did ; 

Laid on the Box and mingled when theylell, 

Who should the worth of each Oblation tell I 
Now as poor Jachin took the usual round, 

And saw the Alms and heard the Metal sound, 

He had a thought ; — at first it was no more 
Than these have Cash and give it to the Poor : 

A second thought from this to work began— 

“ And can they give it to a poorer Man ? ** 

Proceeding thus, — My Merit could they know, 160 
And knew my Need, how freely theyM bestow ; 

But though they knew not, these remain the same. 
And are a strong, although a secret claim : 

To me, alas ! the Want and Worth are known, 

Why then, in fact, ’tis but to take m^ own.” 

Thought after thought pour'd in, a tempting train, — 
“ Suppose it done, — who is it could complain ? 

How could the Poor ? for they such Trifles share. 

As add no Comfort, as suppress no Care ; 

But many a Pittance makes a worthy Heap, — 170 

What says the Law ? that Silence puts to sleep : — 
Nought then forbids, the danger could we shun. 

And sure the business may be safely done. 
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But am I wiuNt ?*— ^apncirt f . -i 

If such my Jtiqd, that I could pkn a iivay,.^ . , 

Let me reflect ; — ^I*ve not ailoVd niej time , ,, 

To p^se the. Pieces, and if dropt they*d chime : ; 

Fertile is Evil in the soul of Man, — 

He paus’d,— ^said Jachin^ "They may drop on Bran^. 
Why then ^tis safe and (all consider’d) just, ' 

The Poor receive it, — ’tis no breach of Tru^ ; 

The Old and Widows m^ their Trifles mifis, 

There must be Evil in a Good like this : . 

But I’ll be kind,* — the Sick^^I’ll yisit twee, ' 

When now but once, and freely give Advice. 

Yet let me think again ; ” — Again he tried/ 

For stronger Reasons on his Passion’s 8id(S> 

And quickly these were found, yet slowly he coni^ 
plied. 

The MOTning came : the common Service done^ — 
Shut every Door, — the solemn Rite begun, — 190 

And, as the Priest the sacred Sayings read, 

The Clerk went forward, trembling as he tread ; 

O’er the imll Pew he held the Box, and heard 
The offer’d Piece, rejoicing as he fear’d : 

Just by the Pillar, as he cautious tripped, 

And turn’d the Aile, he then a Portion 8lipj)cd 
F rom the full Store, and to the Pocket sent. 

But held a moment — and then down it went* 

/ • 

The Priest read on, on walk’d the Man afraid. 

Till a gold Offering in the Plate was laid ; . aoo 

Trembling he took it, for a moment stopped. 

Then down it fell and sounded as it dropped ; 

Amaz’d he started, for th’ affrighted Man, 

Lost and bewilder’d, thought not of the Bran ; 

R 



Bat all were silent, ^1 oh thbgs intedt 
Of high concern, none ear to Money lent $ 

So on he walk’d^ more cautions than before^ 

And gainM the purpos’d Sum and one Piece more. 

Practice mahi perfect the Month came round, 

He dropt the Cash nor listen’d for a Sound ; . 2x0 

But yet, when last of all th’ assembled Flock, 

He ate and drank, — it gave th* electric Shock : 

Oft was he forc’d his Reasons to repeat. 

Ere he could kneel in quiet at his Seat ; 

But Custom sooth’d him-^re a single Year 
All this was done without Restraint or Fear : 

Cool and collected, easy and compos’d, 

He was correct till all the Service clos’d ; 

Then to his Home, without a groan or sigh, 

Gravely he went and laid his Treasure by. 220 

Want will complain : some Widows had expressed 
A doubt if they were favour’d like the rest ; 

The rest describ’d with like regret their Dole, 

And thus h-om parts they reason’d to the whole ; 
When all agreed some Evil must be done, ^ 

Or rich Men's Hearts grew harder than a Stone. 

Our easy Vicar cut the matter short, 

He would not listen to such vile Report. 

All were not thus — there govern’d in that Year 
A stern stout Churl, an angry Overseer ; 230 

A Tyrant fond of Power, loud, lewd, and most 

Him the mild Vicar, him the graver Clerk, 

Advis’d, reprov’d, but nothing would he mark, 

Save the Disgrace, *<and that, my Friends,” said he, 
Will I avenge, whenever time may be.” 
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And tidWy alas t ^twas time; — ^from Man to.Man ^ 
Doubt and AJarttl and shrewd Snsj^icions ran* 

With an^ spirit and widi sty intent, 

This Pari^ Ruler to the Altar went ; 

A private Mark he fixM on Shillings three, 240 
And but one Mark could in the Money see ; 

Besides, in peering round, he chancM to note 
A spnnkling slight on JaeMs Sunday- Coat : 

All doubt was over : — when the Flock were blessed. 
In wrath he rose, and thus his Mind expressed. 

“ Foul Deeds are here ! ” and saying this, he took 
The Clerk, whose Conscience, in her cold-ht, shook ; 
His Pocket then was emptied on the place ; 

All saw his Guilt $ all witness’d his Disgrace i 
He fell, he fainted, not a groan, a look 250 

Escap’d the Culprit ; ’twas a final stroke — 

A death-wound never to be heal’d — a fall 
That all had witness’d, and amaz’d were all. 

As he recover’d, to his Mind it came, 

I owe to Satan this Disgrace and Shame : ” 

All the Seduction now appear’d in view, 

“ Let me withdraw,” he said, and lie withdrew ; 

No one withheld him, all in union cry’d, 

E’en the Avenger, — “ We are satisfied ; ” 

For what has Death in any form to give, 260 

Equal to that Man’s Terrors, if he live? 

He liv’d in freedom, but he hourly saw 
How much more fatal Justice is than Law ; 

He saw another in his office reign. 

And his mild Master treat him with disdain ; 

He saw that all Men shunn’d him, some revil’d. 

The harsh pass’d frowning, and the simple smil’d ^ 
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Mia^ The Tehii^ him, but^with liWie Rqiroof^ 

And Clerk* and Scholars proudly kept , aloof. 

Life In each lone {dace, dejected and dUmay’dt * , 270 
' Shrinking from view, his wasting Forin he hudi 
Or to the restless Sea and roaring Wind, 

Gave the strong yearnings of a ruin’d Mind ; 

On the broad Beach, the silent Summer-day, 

Stretch’d on some Wreck, he wore his Life aw^y ; 

Or where the River mingles with the Sea, 1 

Or on the Mud-bank by the Elder-tree, |- 

Or by the bounding Marsh-dyke, there be : j 
And when unable to forsake the Town, , ^ 

In the blind Courts he sate de8]X)ntling down^ — alBb 

Always alone ; then feebly would he crawl 
The Church-way Walk, and lean upon the W4I : 

Too ill for this, he laid beside the Door, 

^ Compell’d tQ,hear the reasoning of the Poor : 

He look’d so pale, ,so weak, the pitying Crowd 
Their firm belief of his Repentance vow’d ; 

They saw him then so ghastly and so thin* 

That they exclaim’d, Is this the work of Sin ? ** 

** Yes,” in his ^tter moments, he replied, 

“ Of sinful Avarice and the Spirit’s Pride ; — 490 

While yet untempted, I was safe and well ; 

Temptation came ; I reason’d, and I fell : ^ 

To be Man’s Guide and Glory I design’d, 

A rare Example for our sinful kind ; 

But now my Weakness and my Guilt 1 see, 

And am a Warning — Man, be warn’d by me ! ” , . 

He said, and saw no more the human Face r 
To a lone Loft he went, his dying<«place, 

And, as the Vicar of his state enquir’d, 

Turn’d to the wall and silently expirM ! ^ 



LETTER XX 

THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH 
« Ellen Orfoild 

Patience and sorrow strove 
Who should express her goodliest. 

— Shakespxare, L , ear ^ 

** No charms she now can boast/' — 'tis true. 

But othet' charmers wither too ; 

And she is old/* — thofact I know, 

.^nd old will other heroines grow : 

But not like them has she been laid, 

In ruin'd castle, sore dismay'd ; 

Where naughty man and ghostly spright 
Fill’d her pure mind with awe and dread, 
Stalk’d round the room, put out the light, 

. And shook the curtains round her bed. 

No cruel uncle kept her land, 

No tyrant father forc’d her hand ; 

She had no vixen virgin-aunt, 

Without whose aid she could not eat. 

And yet who poison’d all her meat, 

With gibe and sneer and taunt. 

Yet of the heroine she’d a share, 

And sav’d a lover from despair, 

And granted all his wish, in spite 
Of what she knew and felt was right ; 

But heroine then no more, 

She own’d the fault, and wept and pray’d, 

And humbly took the parish aid, 

And dwelt among the poor. 



ELLEN ORFORD 


The Widow’s Cottage — Blind £Uen one — Hws not the 
Sorrows or Adventures of Heroines — WHitt these are, 
first described — Deserted Wives ; rashL^overs^ courage- 
ous Damsels: in desolated Mansions; in grievous 
Perplexity — These Evils, however Severe,, of ivhort 
Duration — £llen*f Story — ^Her Employment in Child- 
hood — First Love ; first Adventure ; Its miserable 
termination — ^An idiot Daughter-^An HUsband — ^Care 
in Business without Success — The Men^s Despondency, 
and its Etfect — ^^Their Children : how disposed of — One 
particularly unfortunate — Fate of the Daughter — Ellen 
keeps a School and is happy — Becomes blind ; loses her 
School — Her Consolations. 



LETTER XX 

■» 

* THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH 
Ellen Orfokd 

RESERVE yon Tenement, apart and small, 

Where the wet Pebbles shine upon the Wall ; wulow 
Where the low Benches lean beside the Door, 

And the red Paling bounds the Space before ; 

Where Thrift and Lavender^ and Lad^s-kve'^ bloom, — 

That humble Dwelling is the Widow’s Home : 

There live a Pair, for various Fortunes known, 

But the blind Elkn will relate her own ; — 

Yet ere we hear the Story she can tell. 

On prouder Sorrows let us briefly dwell* xo 

I’ve often marvel’d, when by night, by day, 

I’ve mark’d the Manners moving in my way, 

And heard the Language and beheld the Lives 
Of Lass and Lover, Goddesses and Wives, 

That Books, which promise much of Life to give, 

Should show BO little how we truly live. 

To me it seems their Females and their Men 
Are but the Creatures of the Author’s Pen ; 

1 The lad’s or, boy’s love of some counties is the plant 
Southernwood, the Artimuia Ahrotatnm of Botanists. 

857 
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Senti- Nay, Creatures borrow’d and again cppvey'd 
-^ 1 ““ F rom Book to Book — ^thc Shadows of a ohade i 20 
Life, if they’d search, would show them many a change ; 
The Ruin sudden and the Misery strange ! 

With more of grievous, base, and dreadful things. 

Than Novelists relate or Poet sings : ; 

But they, who ought to look the 'W'orld around^ 

Spy out a single Spot in Fairy-Ground ; 

Where all, in thrh, Ideal Forms behold, ' 

And Plots are laid and Histories are told. 

Time have I lent — I would their Debt were less — 

' To flow’ry Pages of sublime Distress; 30 

And to the Heroine’s soul-distracting F ears , 

I early gave my Sixpences and Tears 
Oft have I traveled in these tender Tales, 

T(> Darnley^Coiiages -diid Maplf^F'aleSf 

And watch’d the Fair-one from the first-born sigh, 

When Henry pass’d and gaz’d in passing by ; 

Till I beheld them pacing in the Park, 

Close by a Coppice where ’twas cold and dark ; 

When such Affection with such Fate appear’d, 

Want and a Father to be shunn’d and ftar’d, 40 
Without Employment, Prospect, Cot, dr Cash, 

That I have judg’d th’ heroic Souls were rash. ^ 

Now shifts the Scene, — the Fair in Tower confin’d, 
In all things' surfers but in change of Mind ; - ' 

Now woo’d by Greatness to a Bed of 43 tafc. 

Now deeply threaten’d with a Dungeon’s Grate ; 

Till surfering much and being try’d enough, ‘ 

She shines^ triumphant Maid ! — temptation-proof; 

’Then was I led to vengeful Monks, who mix , 

With Nympho and Swains^ and play unpriestly tritiks ; 50 
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Theo view’d yrho in Ftrrest wide, ^ 

^d Cdvern vast, indignant Virgins hide ; tiirfiaifihii 

iVbo, hemmed ^th bands of sturdiest Rogues about, 

Pind some strange Siitcour, and cotUe Virgins ^t. 

I’ve "watch’d a wint’ry Night on Castle- Walis, 

[’ve stalkM by Moonlight through deserted Halls, 

^nd when the weary World was sunk to rest, 

[*ve had such Sights as— may not be expressed. 

Lo ! that Chateau, the western Tower decay’d, 

The Peasants shun it, — they are all afraid ; 6o 

For there was done a Deed ! could Walls reveal. 

Dr Timbers tell it, how the Heart would feel I 
Most horrid was it: — for, behold, the Floor 
Has stain of Blood, and will be clean no more : 

Hark to the Winds ! which through the wide Saloon 
And the long Passage send a dismal Tune, — 

Music that Ghosts delight in ; — and now heed 
Yon beauteous Nymph, who must unmask the Deed ; 

See ! with majestic Sweep she swims alone 
Through Rooms all dreary, guided by a Groan ; 70 

Though Windows rattle, and though Tap’stries shake. 

And the Feet falter every step they take, 

’Mid Moans aOd gibing Sprites she silent goes, 1 
To find a something, which will soon expose f 
The villalhies.and wiles of her determin’d Foes ; J 
And, having thus adventur’d, thus endur’d. 

Fame, Wejaith, and Lover, are for Life secur’d. 

Much have I fear’d, but am no more afraid, 

When some chaste Beauty, by some Wretch betray’d. 

Is drawn away with such distracted speed, 80 

That 'she anticijpates a dreadful Deed : 
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Nat so do l^Let solid Walls impound, 

^ Ww The captive Fair, aod dig k Moat aroixod ; * 

Let there be brazen Locks and Bars of steel. 

And Kecgaers cruel, such as never feet ; 

With not a single Note the Purse supply, 

And when she begs, let Men and Maids deny j , 

Be Windows those from which she dafcs not fall, . 
And Help so distant, ’tis in vain to call $ 

Still means of Freedom will some power devise,, , 90 
And from the baffled Ruffian snatch his prize. 

To Northern Wales, in some sequester’d^ Spot, 

I’ve follow’d fair Louisa to her Cot ; 

Where, then a wretched and deserted Bride, 

The injur’d Fair-one wish’d from Man to hide^ 

Till by her fond repenting Belviile found, 

By some kind chance — the straying of an Hound, 

He at her Feet crav’d Mercy, nor in vain, 

For the relenting Dove flew back again. 

There’s something rapturous in Distress, or, oh! too 
Could Clementina bear her Jot of Woe ? 

Or what she underwent, could Maiden undergo ? 

The Day was fix’d ; for so the Lover sigh’d. 

So knelt and crav’d, he couldn’t be denied : 

When, Tale most dreadful! every Hope adieu, 

For the fonJ Lover is the Brother too ; 

All other Griefs abate ; this monstrous Grief 
Has no Remission, Comfort, or RelieT ; 

Four ample Volumes, through each page disclose. 
Good Heaven protect us ! only Woes on Woes ; no 
Till some strange Means afford a sudden view 
Of some vile Plot, and every Woe adieu ! ^ 

1 As this incident points out the work alluded to, I wish 
it tv be remembered, that the gloomy tenor^ the quei^uious 
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Now should w^ grant ^smsae Beasitks all andore 
Severest Pan^a, they*vc still t^he spaediesfCura ; 
Before one Charm he wither’d from the Face, 

Except the £loom» which shall again have placey 
In Wedlock ends each Wish, in Triumph ^1 pis-' j 
grace; 

And Life to come, we fairly may 6tq)pose, 

One light, bright Contrast to these wild dark Woes. 

These let us leave and at her Sorrows look, 120 
Too often seen^ but seldom in a Book ; 

Let her who felt, relate them : — on her chair 
The Heroine sits — in former Years, the Fair, 

Now ag*d and poof ; but Ellen Orford knows, 

That we should humbly take what Heav’n bestows. 

‘‘My Father died — again my Mother wed. 

And found the Comforts of her Life were fled ; 

Her angry Husband, vex’d through half his Years ^ 

By Loss and Troubles, fill’d her Soul with fears ; 
Their Children many, and ’twas my poor place 130 
To nurse and wait on all the Infant Race ; 

Labour and Hunger were indeed my part. 

And should have strengthen’d an enoneous Heart. 

melancholy of the atbry, ia all I censure. The language of 
the writer is often animated, and is, I believe, correct ; the 
characters well drawn, and the manners described from real 
life; but the perpetual occurrence of sad events, the pro- 
tracted list of teazing and perplexing mischances, joined 
with much waspish invective, unallayed by pleasantry or 
sprightliness, and these continued through many hundred 
pages, render publications, intended^ for amusement and 
executed with ability, heavy and displeasing: — You find 
your favourite persons happy in the end; but they have 
teazed you so much with their perplexities by the way, that 
you were frequently disposed to quit them in thdr dis- 
tresses. 
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« Sor6 wa^ tb« Grief td ^ feim sttfgry ;ccri)be» " 
And, teaz’d with Busiiiessi 'ihtiake DistrcBa at home : 
The Fathef^s Fury and the Children*8-Crielj ' 

I soon could bear, but not my Mother’s Sighs y\ ^ 

For she look’d back on Cornforts and 
* I wrong’d thee, Ellen,* and then turn away f 
Thus, for my Age’s good, my Youth was tried^' *140 
And this my Fortune till my Mother died. > 

So, atnid Sorrow much and little Cheer — ‘ ^ 

A common case, I past my twentieth Year ; 

For these are frequent Evils; thousands s^e 
An equal Grief — the like domestic Care. ^ 

^‘Then in my days of Bloom, of Health and 
Youth, 

One, much above me, vow’d his Love and I'l^th : 

We often met, he dreading to be seen, 

And much 1 question’d what such dread might mean ; 
Yet I believ’d him true ; my simple Heart ' 150 

And undirected Reason took his part. 

“ Can he who loves me, whom I love, deceive ? 

Can I such Wrong of one so kind believe. 

Who lives but in my Smile, who trembles when T 
grieve ? 

“ He dar’d not marry, but we met .to.priove 
What sad Encroachments and Deceits has Love r 
Weak that I was, when he, rebuk’d withdrew^ ■ 

I let him see that.! was wretched too ; 

When less my Caution, I had still the Pain 

Of his or mine own Weakness to complain. 160 

Happy the Lovers, class’d alike in Life, 

Or happier yet the rich endowing Wife ; 
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9 ttt most aggrieirM like food heiievii^ Maid, Bc^feroyed 

Of her rieh Lover tenderly afraid ; , 

You judge Event ; for grievous was my Fate, 

Painnd:i%ieel and shameful to relate: , . ■ 

Ah ! sad it was my Burthen to sustain. 

When the least Misery was the dread of Pain ; 

When I have grieving told him my Disgrace, 

And pkinly mark’d Indifference in his Face. 170 

Hard ! with these Fears and Terrors to behold 
The cause of all, the faithless Lover cold ; 

Impatient' grown at every wish denied. 

And barely civil, sooth’d and gratified ; 

Peevish when urg’d to think of Vows so strong, 

And angry when I spake of Crime and Wrong. 

All thi^ I felt, and still the Sorrow grew, 

Because I felt that I deserv’d it too, 

And begg’d my infant Stranger to forgive 

The Mother’s Shame, which in herself must live. 180 

“When known that Shame, I, soon expell’d from 
Home, 

With a frail Sister shar’d an Hovel’s gloom ; 

There barely fed — (what could I more request?) 

My infant Slumberer sleeping at my breast. 

I from my window saw his blooming Bride, 

And my Seducer smiling at her side : 

Hope liv’d till then ; 1 sank upon the Floor, 

And Grief and Thought and Feeling were no more : 

Although reviv’d, I judged that Life would close, 

And went to rest, to wonder that I rose : 190 

My Dreams were dismal, — ^wheresoe’er I stray’d, 

I seem’d asham’d, alarm’d, despis’d, betray’d ; 

Always in grief, in guilt, disgrac’d, forlorn. 

Mourning that one so weak, m vile was born ; 



The Earth a Desert, Tumult kTthc Sea, ' 

Da. fiirdfi aflfrighten^d fled from Tree to Ttec, 

DanfiT wT Obscur-d the setting Sun, and every thing like me : j 
But Heaven had Mercy, and my Need at length 
Urg’d me to labour and renew’d my Strength* 

1 strove for Patience as a Sinner must, : : aoo 
Yet felt th’ Opinion of the World unjust; 

There was my Lover, in his Joy, esteem’d, 

And 1 , in my Distress, as guilty deem’d ; 

Yet Sure, not all the Guilt and Shame belong 
To her who feels and suflFers for the Wrong : 

The Cheat at play may use the Wealth he’s won, 

But is not honour’d for the Mischief done ; 

The Cheat in Love may use each Villain-art, 

And boast the Deed that breaks the Victim’s Heart/ 

« F our Years were past ; I might again have found 210 
Some erring Wish, but for another Wound : 

Lovely my Daughter grew, her Face was fair, 

But no Expression ever brighten’d there ; 

I doubted long, and vainly strove to make 
Some certain Meaning of the Words she spake ; 

But Meaning there was none, and 1 survey’d 
With dread the Beauties of my Idiot- Maid. 

“ Still I submitted ; — Oh ! ’tis meet and fit 
In all we feel to make the Heart submit ; 

Gloomy and calm my Days, but I had then, 220 
It seem’d, Attractions for the Eyes of Men ; 

The sober Master of a decent Trade ^ 

O’erlook’d my Errors and his Offer made ; 

Reason assented : — ^true, my Heart denied, 

* But thou,’ 1 said, <sh^ be no more my Guide.’ 
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** When wed, our Toil and Trouble, Paina and Her ^ 
Care^ Merriage 

Of Means to live procur’d us bumble Share ; ^ 

Five were our Sons, and we, though (Careful, found 
Our liopes declining as the Year came round) 

For I perceiv’d, yet would not soon perceive, 330 
My Husband steding from my view to grieve ; 

Silent he grew, and when he spoke he sigh’d. 

And surly lookM and peevishly replied : 

Pensive by Nature, he had gone of late 
To those who preach’d of Destiny and Fate, 

Of things fore-doom’d, and of Election-grace, 

And how in vain we strive to run our race ; 

That air by Works and moral Worth we gain. 

Is to perceive our Care and Labour vain ; 

That still the more we pay, oiu* Debts the more 

remain ; j 240 

That he who feels not the mysterious Call, 

Lies bound in Sin, still grov’ling from the Fall. 

My Husband felt not : — our Persuasion, Prayer, 

And our best Reason, darken’d his Despair ; 

His very Nature chang’d ; he now revil’d 
My former Conduct,' — he reproach’d my Child : 

He talk’d of Bastard Slips, and cui s’d his Bed, 

And from our Kindness to Concealment fled ; 

For ever to some evil Change inclin’d, 

To every gloomy thought he lent his Mind, 

Nor Rest would give to us, nor Rest himself could 
lind^ — 

His Son suspended saw him, long bereft 
Of Life, nor prospect of Revival left. 

With him died all our Prospects, and once more 
I shar’d the Allotments of the Parish Poor ; 
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§2 Children to^i, and this f know : ' 

TroUmi j,jg|. lawful, but I iett the Blow : 

My Tdiot^Maid and one unhealthy Boy, - 

Were left, a Mother’s Misery and her Joy. 

“ Three Sons I follow’d to the Grave, and one — a6o 
Oh ! can 1 speak of that unhappy Son ? 

Would all the Memory of that time wOre fled, 

And all those Horrors, with my Child, were dfead ! 
Before the World seduc’d him, what a Grace 
And smile of Gladness shone upon his Face ! 

Then he had Knowledge ; finely would ‘he write, 
Study to him was Pleasure and Delight; 

Great was his Courage, and but few could stand 
Against the Slight and Vigour of his Hand 
The Maidens lov’d him ; — when he came to die, 270 
No, not the coldest could suppress a Sigh : 

Here I must cease — how can I say, my Child 
Was by the bad of either Sex beguil’d ? 

Worst of the Bad — they taught him that the Laws 
Made Wrong and Right ; there was no other Cause ; 
That all Religion was the Trade of Priests, 

And Men, when dead, must perish like the Beasts ; — 

And he, so lively and so gay before, 

Ah ! spare a Mother — I can tell no more. 

** Interest was made that they should not destroy 280 
The comely Form of my deluded Boy — 

But Pardon came not ; damp the Place and deep 
Where he was kept, as they’d a Tiger keep ; ; 

For he, unhappy J had before them all 
Vow’d he’d escape, whatever might befall. 

“ He’d means of Dress, and drest beyoad his Means, 
And so to see him, in such dismal Scenes, 
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1 cannot speak it-«-canndt bear to teli 
Of that sad Hour-^I heard the Passing-beil. 

Slowly they went; he smil’d* and l6oked sd 
smart, 290 

Yet sore he shudder’d when he saw the Cart, 

And gave a Look — until my dying-Day, 

That Look will never from my Mind away; 

Oft as 1 sit, and ever in my Dreams, 

I see that Look and they We heard my Screams. 

“ Now let me speak no more — ^yet all declar’d j ; 
That one so young in pity should be spar’d, 

And one so manly ; — on his graceful Neck, 

That Chains of Jewels might be proud to deck, 

To a small Mole a Mother’s Lips have pressed,^ 300 
And there the Cord — my Breath is sore oppressed. 

I now can speak again ; my elder Boy 
Was that Year drown’d, — a Seaman in an Hoy : 

He left a numerous Race ; of these would some 
In their young Troubles to my Cottage come, 

And these I taught — an humble Teacher I--- 
Upon their Heavenly Parent to rely. 

** Alas ! 1 needed such Reliance more : — 

My Idiot-Girl, so simply gay before, 

Now wept in pain ; some Wretch had found a time, 310 
Deprav’d and wicked, for that Coward-crime ; 

1 had indeed my doubt, but I suppressed 

The thought that day and night disturb’d my rest ; 

She and that sick-pale Brother — but why strive 
To keep the Terrors of that time alive ? 

« The Hour arriv’d, the new, th’ undreaded Pain, 
That came with violence and yet came in vain. 
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I aaw her die : her Brodier ^ is deadf ^ . 

Nor own’d ^uch Crittse — what is it tbMI I cLredi,? 

f ! The I^^ish-Aid withdrawn, I locflcM around, 320 
And in my School a blest Subsistence foUlld^» 

My Wintefrealm of Life : to bh of use 
Would pleasant Thoughts and heavenly Hopes pro- 
duce; ■. . , . ^ ' 

I lov’d them all ;r^t sooth’d me to presage ; ^ 

The variods. Trials of their ripet Age, ^ * 

Then dwell on mine, and bless the Power who gave 
Pains to correct us, and Ridniorse to save. 


** Yes ! these were Days of Peace, but they are 
past^ — 

A Trial came, 1 will believe, a last ; 

1 lost my Sight, and my Employment gone, * 33b 

Useless I live, but to the Day live on ; 

Those Eyes which long the Light of Heaven -en- 
joy'?,' ; 

Were not by Pain, by Agony destroy’d : 

My Senses fail not all ; I speak, I pray^ 

By Night my Rest, ray Food I take by Day ; 

And as my Mind looks cheerful to my End, 

I love Mankind and call my God my Friend.” 



LETTER XXI 

THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH 
Abel Keene 

Coepi«ti melius quam desines ; uhlma primis 
Cedunt. Dissimiles * hie vir et ille puer. 

— Ovm, Deianira Mereulu 

Now the Spirit speaketh expressly, that, in the latter 
times, some shall depart from the faith, giving heed to 
seducing spirits and doctrines of devils .— to Timothy^. 



ABEL KEENE; 


Abel^ 9 poor Man, Teacher of a School of theJLower Order ; 
is placed in the Office of a Merchant; il~ alarmed by 
Discourses of the Clerks ; unable to reply ; becomes a 
Convert, dresses, drinks, and ridicules his foriher Con- 
duct — The Remonstrance of his Sister,, a devout 
Maiden — Its Effect — ^'Fhe Merchant dies — Abel returns 
to Poverty un pitied; but' relieved — His abject Con- 
dition — His Melancholy — He wanders about : is found 
— His own Account of himself and the Revolutions in 
his Mind. 
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THE POOR OF THE b6rOUGH 
Abel Keens 

A QUIET simple Man was Abd KeenCf 

He meant no harm, nor did he often mean j 
He kept a School of loud rebellious Boys^ 

And growing old, grew nervous with the Noise, 

When a kind Merchant hir’d his useful Pen, 

And made him happiest of Accom]^tmg Men ; 

With glee he rose to every easy Day, 

When half the Labour brought him twice the Pay. 

There were young Clerks, and there the Merchant’s 
Son, 

Choice Spirits all, who wish’d him to be one ; lo 
It must, no question, give them lively Joy, 

Hopes long indulg’d, to combat and destroy ; 

At these they level’d all their Skill and Strength^ 

He fell not quickly, but he fell at length : 

They quoted Books, to him both bold and new, 

And scorn’d as Fables all he held as true ; 

Such Monkish Stojies and such Nursery Lies,” 
That he was struck with Terror and Surprise. 

« What ! all his Life had he the Laws obey’d. 
Which they broke through and were not once afraid ? 20 


Abel’s 
Change 
of Life 
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Abd Had he so long his eTil Passions check’d^ 

And yet at last had nothing to expect?. 

* ® While they their Lives in Joy and Pleasure led, 

And then, had nothing, at the end, to dread? 

Was all his Priest with so much zeal convey’d, 

A Part / a Speech / for which the Man was paid ? 
And were his pious Books, his solenan Prayers, 

Not worth one Tale of the admir’d Fohmre*s ? 

Then was it time, ^hile yet some Years remain’d, 

To drink untroubled and to think unchain’d, 30 
And on all Pleasures, which his Purse could give. 
Freely to seize, and, while he liv’d, to livet” 

Much time he pass’d in this important Strife^ 

The Bliss or Bane of his remaining Life; 

For Converts all are made with Care and Grief, 

And Pangs attend the Birth of Unbelief ; 

Nor pass they soonj — with Awe and Fear he took 
The flow’ry way, and cast back many a look. 

The Youths applauded much his wise Design, 

With weighty Reasoning o’er their Evening Wine ; 40 
And much in private ’twould their Mirth improve. 

To hear how Abel spake of Life and Love ; 

To hear him own what grievous Pains it cost, 

Ere the old Saint was in the Sinner lost. 

Ere his poor Mind, with every Deed alarm’d, 

By Wit was settled and by Vice was charm’d. 

For Abel enter’d in his bold Career, 

Like Boys on Ice, with Pleasure and with Fear; 
Lingering, yet longing for the Joy, he went. 
Repenting now, now dreading to repent* ; 50 

With awkward Pace, and with himself at war. 

Far gone, yet frighten’d that he went so far ; 
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Oft for his ESbits h^’d solidt Fmtse, ^ > 

And then proceed ^ith Bknders si &4 l>etaf8 3 
The Young /aptly Passion’s Calls pursj^, 

But Age and Wealwess start at Scenes so qewy, , 
And tremble wbee they’ve done^ Jbr all they dar’il ^ ' 
to do. 

At length Example AiiePs dread remov’d^ < 

With small coocem he sought the Joys he lov’d ; < ' 

Not resting here, he claim’d his share of Fame^ 6o 
And first their Votary, then their Wit became ; 

His Jest was bitter and his Satire bold, ^ ^ 

When he his Tales of formal Brethren told 5 
What time with, pious Neighbours he discuss’d 
Their boasted Treasure and their boundless Trust s 
“ Such were our Dreams,” the jovial Elder cried ; 
Awake and live,” his youthful Friends re{!iiied. 

Now the gay Clerk a modest Drab despis’d, ^ 
And clad him smartly as his Friends advis’d; 

So fine a Coat upon his^Back he threw, 70 

That not Alley-Boy Old yibel knew ; 

Broad polish’d Buttons blaz’d that Coat upon, 

And just beneath the Watch’s Trinkets shone — 

A splendid Watch, that pointed out the Time, 

To fly from Business and make free with Crime : 

The crimson Waistcoat and the silken Hose 
Rank’d the lean Man among the Borough Beaux ; 

His raven Hair he cropped with fierce disdain, 

And light elastic Locks encas’d his Brain : 

More pliant Pupil who could hope to find, ^ 80 

So deck’d in Person and so c^ng’d in Mind i 

When walk’ll the Streets, with pleasant mien 
He met his Fikuds, delighted to b^ aeen ; * ^ 
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And when he rodenlong the. public Wny» 
gaudy and no Youth <o gay. 

" His pious Sister^ now an ancient Maid^ 

For Abel fearing, first in secret pray’d i 
Then thus in Love and Scorn her Notions she coh- 
vey’d : 

Alas! my Brother! can I see thee pace ; .1 
Hood-wink’d to Hell, ami not lament thy Case^ 
Nor stretch my feeble Hand to stop thy headlong 
Race ? 

Lo ! thou art bound ; a Slave in Satan* s Chain, 
The righteous Abel turn’d the wretch’d Cain ; 

His Brother’s Blood against the Murderer cried, 

Against thee thine, unhappy Suicide 1 

Are dl our pious Nights and peaceful Days, 

Our Evening Readings and our Morning Praise, 
Our Spirits’ Comfort in the Trials sent, 

Our Hearts’ Rejoicings in the Blessings lent. 

All that o’er Grief a'cheering Tnfiuence shed ? 
Are these for ever and for evef fled ? 
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“When in the Years gone by, the trying Years 
When Faith and Hope had Strife with Wants and 
Fears, 

Thy Nerves have trembled till thou couldst not eat 
(Dressed by this Hand) thy Mess of simple Meat ; 
When, griev’d by Fastings, gall’d by Fates severe,^ 
Slow pass’d the Days of the successless Year ; 

Still in these gloomy Hours, my Brother then 
Had glorious Views, unseen by prosperous Men: 

And when diine Heart has felt its Wish denied, zio 
What gracious Texts hast thou to Grief applied ; 

Till thou hast enter’d in thine humble Bed, 

By lofty Hopes and heavenly Musings fed ! 
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Th^ I have seen thy lively Looks express 
The Spirit’s Comforts in the Man’s Distress. 

“ Then didst thotf cry, exulting, * Yes, ’tis fit, 

’Tis meet and right, my Heart I that we submit : ’ 
And wilt thou, Abel^ thy new Pleasures weigh 
Against such Triumphs ? — Oh ! repent and pray. 

What are thy Pleasures ? — ^with the G^to sit, 120 
And thy poor Brain torment for awkward '^t ; 

All thy good Thoughts (thou hat’st them) to restrain. 
And give a wicked Pleasure to the Vain ; 

Thy long lean Frame by Fashion to attire, 

That Lads may laugh and Wantons may admire ; 

To raise the mirth of Boys, and not to see, 

Unhappy Maniac ! that they laugh at thee. 

These boyish Follies, which alone the Boy, 

Can idly act or gracefully enjoy. 

Add new reproaches to thy fallen state, 130 

And make Men scorn what they would only hate. 

“ What Pains, my Brother, ddst thou take to prove 
A taste for F ollies which thou canst not love ? 

Why do thy stiffening Limbs the Steed bestride — 
That Lads may laugh to see thou canst not ride ? 

And why (I feel the crimson tinge my cheek) 

Dost thou by night in Diamond- Alley sneak ? 

“ Farewell ! the Parish will thy Sister keep, 

Where she in peace shall pray and sing and sleep. 

Save when for thee she mourns, thou wicked, wan- 
dering Sheep 1 

When Youth is fall’n, there’s hope the Young may 
rise, 141 

But fallen Age for ever hopeless Kes : 
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Aj^ Torn up byvStoriD» dtid pladAd^ln Eai^.onc«ffXK>re; 

The younger Tree may Suii:axd Soil restore 
j >22 when the old and sapless Trunk lies low, . . 

No Care or Soil can former Life bestow ; 

Reserv'd for burning is the worthless Tree, 

And what — O Aha! is reservM for thee ? . 

These angry words our Hero deeply felt, : / 
Though hard his Heart and indispos’d to melt ! Z50 

To gain Relief he took a Glass the more, 

And then went on as careless as before : 

Henceforth, uncheck’d. Amusements he p^ook. 

And (save his Ledger) saw no decent Book; 

Him found the Merchant punctual at his task, 

And that perform’d, he’d nothing more to ask^i 
He car’d not how Old Abel play’d the fool, 

No Master he, beyond the hours of School : 

Thus they proceeding, had their Wine and Joke, 

Till Merchant Dixon felt a warning stroke, i6d 

And, after struggling half a gloomy week. 

Left his poor Clerk apother Friend to seek. 

Alas ! the Son, who led the Saint astray, 

Forgot the Man whose Follies made him gay ; 

He car’d no more for Abel in his need. 

Than Abel car’d about his hackney Steed ; 

He now, alas 1 had all his Earnings spent, 

And thus was left to languish and repent ; 

No School nor Clerkship found he in the place, 

Now lost to Fortune, as before to Grace. 170 

For Town-relief the grieving Man applied. 

And begg’d with tears, what some with scorn denied ; 
Others look’d down upon the glowing Vest, , 

And frowning, ask’d him at w^t Price he dreaeed ? 
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Happ5r for him his Country’s are i&ild, Hk 

They must support him, though they still reel’d ; Misery 
Griev’d, abject,, scorn’d, instated, and betray’d, 

Of God unmindful, hud of Man afraid, — - 
No more he talk’d; ’twas pain, ’twas shame to 
speak. 

His Heart was sinking, and his Frame was weak. xSo 
His Sister died with such serene delight. 

He once again began to think her right ; 

Poor like himself, the happy Spinster laid, 

And sweet Assurance blessed the dying Maid : 

Poor like the Spinster, he, when Death was nigh. 

Assur’d of nothing, felt afraid to die. 

The cheerful Clerk who sometimes past the door. 

Just mention’d ^^Abel!^^ and then thought no more. 

So Ahd pondering on his state forlorn. 

Look’d round for Comfort, and was chas’d by Scorn. 190 
And now we saw him on the Beach reclin’d, 

Or causeless walking in the wintry Wind ; 

And when' it rais’d a loud and angry Sea, 

He stood and gaz’d, in wretched reverie ; 

He heeded not the Frost, the Rain, the Snow, 

Close by the Sea he walk’d alone and slow : 

Sometimes his Frame through many an hour he 
spread 

Upon a Tomb-. 'I tone, moveless as the dead ; 

And was there found a sad and silent place, 

There would he cret p with slow and measur’d pace: 200 
Then would he wander by the River’s side, 

And his eyes upon the falling Tide ; 

The deep dry Ditch, the Rushes in the Fen, 

And mossy Crag-pits were his Lodgings then : 

There, to kis discontented Thoughts a prey, 

The meiaikeholy Mortal pin’d away^ 
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978 

Siikide The neighboring Poor at length began to wpesk 
Of Mel*i Ramblinga — ^he'd been gone a week f 
They knew not where, and little care^they took 
For one so friendless and so poor to look : aio 

At last a Stranger, in a Pedlar’s Shed^ 

Beheld him hanging — ^he had long been dead. 

He left a Paper, penn’d at sundry times, 

Entitled thus — ** My Groanings and my Crimes ! 

^ I was a Christian Man, and none could lay 
Aught to my charge ; 1 walk’d the narro^ Way : 

All then was simple Faith, serene and pure. 

My Hope was stcdfast and my Prospects sure ; 

Then was I tried by Want and Sickness sore, 1 
But these I clapped my Shield of Faith before, U20 
And Cares and Wants and Man’s Rebukes I borc:J 
Alas ! new Foes assail’d me ; 1 was vain, 

They stung my Pride and they confus’d my Brain ; 
Oh ! these Deluders ! with what glee they saw 
Their simple Dupe transgress the righteous Law 
’Twas joy to them to ?iew that dreadful Strife, 

When Faith and Frailty warr’d for more than Life : 
So with their Pleasures they beguil’d the Heart, 

Then with their Logic they allay’d the smart ; 

They prov’d (so thought I then) with Reasons 
strong, 230 

That no Man’s Feelings ever lead him wrong : 

And thus 1 went, as on the varnish’d Ice, 

The smooth Career of Unbelief and Vice. 

Oft would the Youths, with sprightly Speech mid 
bold, 

Their witty Tales of naughty Priests unfold ; 

* ’Twas all a Craft,’ they said, * a cunning Trade, 

Not she the Priests, but Priests Religion made : ’ ' 
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So I bcfievM: — No* Abel! to thy grief, 

So thou relinquished all that was Belief 
I grew as very Flint, and when the rest 
Laugh'd at Devotion, I enjoy’d the jest ; 

But this all vanish’d like the Morning-dew, 

When unemploy'd, and poor again 1 grew ; 

Yea ! I was doubly poor, for I was wicked too. 

** The Mouse, that trespass’d and the Treasure stole, 
Found his lean Body fitted to the Hole ; 

Till having feasted, he was forc’d to stay, * 

And, fasting, starve his stolen Bulk away : ^ 

Ah i worse for me — grown poor, I yet remain 
In sinful Bonds, and pray and fast in vain. 250 

At length I thought, although these Friends of 
Sin 

Have spread their Net and caught their Prey therein ; 
Though my hard Heart could not for Mercy call. 
Because, though great my Grief, my F aith was small ; 
Yet, as the Sick on skilful Men rely. 

The Soul, diseas’d, may to a Doctor fly. 

“ A famous one there was, whose Skill had wrought 
Cures past belief, and him the Sinners sought ; 
Numbers there were defil’d by Mire and Filth, 

Whom he recover’d by his goodly Tilth ; — 260 

* Come then,’ I said, ‘ let me the Man behold. 

And tell my case ’ — I saw him and I told. 

« With trembling voice, * Oh ! reverend Sir,’ I said, 
^ 1 once believ’d, and I was then misled ; 

And now such Doubts my sinful Soul beset, 

I dare not say that I’m a Christian yet : 

Canst thou, good Sir, thy superior Skill, 

Inform my Judgment and d^ct my Will ? 
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Abeft Ah ! give thy Cordi4 ; let my Soul have reit^ ^ 

And be the outward Man alone distre^aM; 370 * 

Chs^^ For at my state I tremblc,^-^*TremUe‘morev' - . 

^ Said the good Man, *and then rejoice therefore ; 

’Tis good to tremble^ Prospects then are fair. 

When the lost Soul is plung’d in deep Despair : 

Once thou wert simply honest, just and pure, 

Whole, as thou thought’st, and never wish’d a 
Cure ; 

Now thou hast plung’d in Folly, Shame, Disgrace; 
Now ! thou’rt an Object meet for healing Hprraqe ; 

No Merit thine, no Virtue, Hope, Belief, 1 

Nothing hast thou, but Misery, Sin, and Grie^^ J-aSo 
The best, the only titles to Relief.’ ‘ j 

« < What must I do,’ I said, ‘ my soul to free ? ’ 

— ♦ Do nothing, Man ; it will be done for thee.’ — 

< But must I not, my reverend Guide, believe ? ’ 

— -‘If thou art call’d, thou wilt the Faith receive:’ — 

* But I rejient not.’ — Angry he replied, 

< If thou art call’d, thou needest nought beside : 

Attend on us, and if ’tis Heaven’s Decree, 

The Call will come, — if not, ah ! woe for thee.’ 

“ There then I waited, ever on the watch, ago 
A spark of Hope, a ray of Light to catch ; 

His Words fell softly like the flakes of Snow, 

But 1 could never And mine Heart o’erflow : 

He cried aloud, till in the Flock began 
The Sigh, the Tear, as caught from Man to Man : 
They wept and they rejoic’d, and there was I 
Hard as a Flint, and as the Desert dry : 

To me no Tokens of the Call would come, 

1 felt my Sentence and receiv’d my Doom ; 
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But I complained t— Let thy Repitiing6'ceaae^ \ 3® 

Oh J Man of BtOi for they thy Guilt increa ^ ; j- T*®^ 
It bloweth where it listeth ; — die in peace/ j 

— * In peace, and perish ? ^ I replied ; ‘ impart 
Some better 'Comfort to a buhhen^d Heart.' — 

‘ Alas i ' the Priest return'd* ‘ can I direct 
The heavenly Cslil ? — Do I proclaim th* Elect? 

Raise n6t thy Voice agaSnst W Eternal WilJ, 

But take th^ part with Sinners and be stilj.’ ^ 

Mn a periodical ivork for the month of Jun^^iast, the 
preceding'^dialogue is pronounced to be a most' abominable 
:aricatuit, if meant to be applied to Calvinists in general, 
ind grtaily dhioriedi if designed for an individual ; now the 
iuthor in his preface ^ has declared, that he takes not updn 
lim the censure of any sect or society for their opinions ; 
ind the lines themselves evidently point to an individual, 
ivhose sentiments they very fairly reprcbcnt without any- 
listortion whatsoever. In a pamphlet intitled Cordial 
or a Sin'^despairing Soul,” originally written by a teacher 
3f religion, and lately republished by another teacher of 
Greater notoriety, the reader is informed that after he had 
ull assurahee of his Salvation, the Spirit entered particularly 
nto the subject with him ; and, among many other matters 
)f like nature, assured him that <<his sins were fully and 
reely forgiven, as if they had never been committed; not 
or any act done by him, whether believing in Christ, or repent^ 
ng of sin; nor yet for the sorrows and miseries he endured, 
lor for any servjpe he should be called upon in his militant 
itate, but for His own Name and for his glory’s sake, &c .”3 
\nd the whole drift and tenor of the book is to the same 
:>urpose, viz. the uselessness of all religious duties, such as 
'>rayer, contrition, fasting, and good works ; he shows the 
jvil done by reading such books as “ The Whole Duty of 
Man,” and “ The Practice of Piety ” ; and complains heavily 
jf his relation, an Irislt bishop, who wanted him to join with 
he household in family prayer; in fact, the whole work 
nculcates that sort of Quietism which this dialogue alludes to, 

* Page xix. 2 « Cordial,” &c., page 87. 
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Ab^s^ AlaB ! for mtf no more the times of Peace 
^ Are mine on Earth — m Death my Paina oiey 
cease. 


<< Foes to my Soul ! ye young Seducers, know, 
What serious Ills from your Amusements flow $ 
Opinions, you widx so much ease profess, 

O erwheim the Simple and their Minds oppress : 

Let such be happy, nor with Reasons strong. 

That make them wretched, prove their Notions wrong : 
Let them proceed in that they deem the way. 

Fast when they will, and at their pleasure prafy^ “ 

Yes, I have Pity for my Brethren's Lot, ^ / 

And so had Dhes^ but it help'd him not ; 32o 

And is it thus ? — I'm full of boubts ; — Adiev’f ^ • 
Perhaps his Reverence is mistaken too.'J ^ 

and that without any recommendation of attendani^ 
teachers of the Gospel, but rather holding forth enco^*^®f»®t' 
ment to the aupineness of man’s nature; by the inforni^^'Sn 
that he in vain looks for acceptance by the employment of 
his talents, and that his hopes of glory are rather extin- 
guished than raised by any application to the means of 
Grace. 



LETTER XXn 

THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH 

Peter Grimes ’^ 

Was a sordid soul, 

Such as does murder for a meed ; 

Who but for fear knows no eontroui, 

Because his conscience, sear'd and foul. 

Feels not the import of the deed ; 

One whose brute feeling ne'er aspires 
Beyond his own more brute desires. ' 

— Scott, Marmiw , 

Methoughtthe souls of all that I had murder’d, came t 
my tent, and every one did threat. — Shakspearb, /// 

The time hath been. 

That when the brains were out, the man would die,^ 
And there an end ; but now they riSe again, 

With twenty mortal murders on their crowns, 

And push us from our stools. 


~^Machith. 



iPETER GRIMES 

The Father of Peter a Fisherman — Peter*s ^rly Conduct — 
His Grief for the old Man — He takes an Apprentice — 
The Boy’s Suffering and Fate — seeor.d Boy : how he 
died — Peter acquitted — ^A third Apprentice-^A Voyage 
by Sea : the Boy does not return — Evil Report on Peter : 
he is tried and threatened — Lives alone — His Melan- 
choly and incipient Madness — Is observed and visited 
-r'He escapes and is taken ; is lodged in a Parish- 
House t Women attend and watch him — He speaks in a 
Delirium : grows more collected — His Account of his 
Feelings and visionary Terrors previous to his Death. 
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LETTER XXII 

THE POOR OF THE BOROUOJi 

Peter Grimes * 

Peter Grimes made Fisliing his employ, 

^ His Wife he cabin’d with him and his Boy, - 
And seem’d that Life laborious to enjoy : 

To Town came quiet Peter with his Fish, 

And had of all a civil word and wish. 

He left his Trade upon the Sabbath-Day, 

And took young Peter in his hand to pray ; 

But soon the stubborn Boy from care broke loose. 

At first refusM, then added his abuse : 

His Father’s Love he scorn’d, his Power defied, lo 
But being drunk, wept sorely when he died. 

Yes ! then he wept, and to his Mind there came 
Much of his Conduct, and he felt the Shame, — 

How he had oft the good Old Man revil’d. 

And never paid the Duty of a Child : 

How, when the Father in his Bible read, 

He in contempt and anger left the Shed : 

It is the Word of Life,” the Parent cried ; 

— “This is the Life itself,” the Boy replied; 

And while Old Pt^er in amazement kopd, 20 

Gave thie hot Spirit to his boiling Blood : — 
aSa 
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Pelnr^ft How he, with Oath and furious Speech, began 
To prove his Freedom and assert the Man ; 

And when the Parent checks his impious Rage, 

How he had cursM the Tyranny of Age, — 

Nay, once had dealt the sacrilegious Blow 
On his bare Head and laid his Parent low : 

The Father groan’d — **If thou art old,” said he, 

« And hast a Son — ^thou wife remember me i 
Thy Mother left me in an happy Time, 30 

Thou kill’dst not her — Heav’n spares the double 
^ Crime.” ‘a. 

On an Inn-settle, in his maudlin Grief, 

This he revolv’d and drank for his Relief. ' 

Now liv’d the Youth in freedom, but dcbarr'd 
Prom constant Pleasure, and he thought it hard; 

Hard that he could not every Wish obey. 

But must awhile relinquish Ale and Play ; 

Hard ! that he could not to his Cards attend. 

But must acquire the Money he would spend. 

With greedy eye he look’d on all he saw, 40 

He knew not Justice, and he laugh’d at Law ; 

On all he mark’d, he stretch’d his ready Hand ; 

He fish’d by Water and he filch’d by Land : 

Oft in the Night has Peter dropt his Oar, 

Fled from his Boat and sought for Prey on shore ; 

Oft up the Hedge*row glided, on his Back 
Bearing the Orchard’s Produce in a Sack, 

Or F arm-yard Load, tugg’d fiercely from the Stack ; 
And as these Wrongs to greater numbers rose, 

The more he look’d on all Men as his Poes. 50 

He built a mud-wall’d Hovel, where he kept 
His various ^Vealth» and there he o^tiines sli^t ; 



'SHE JP0im O# 

But no Success could pleoto hiB ciUel Soal» 

He wish’d for One to trouble and oontroul ; 

He wanted some obedient Boy to stand 
And bear the blow of his outrageous hand ; 

And hop’d to find in some propitious hour 
A feeling Creature subject to his Power. 

Peter had hesud there were in London then, — 

Still have they being ? — ^Workhouse-clearing Men, 6o 
Who, undisturb’d by Feelings just or kind, 

Would Parish*-Boys to needy Tradesmen band : 

They in their want a trilling Sum would take, 

And toiling Slaves of piteous Orphans make. 

Such Peter sought, and when a Lad was found, 
The Sum was dealt him and the Slave was bound. 
Some few in Town observ’d in Peter^s Trap 
A Boy, with Jacket blue and woollen Cap ; 

But none enquir’d how Peter us’d the Rope, 

Or what the Bruise, that made the Stripling stoop ; 70 
None could the Ridges on his ^ack behold, 

None sought him shiv’ring in the Winter's Cold ; 

None put the question , — ** Peter^ dost thou give 
The Boy his Food ? — ^What, Man ! the Lad must live : 
Consider, Peter^ let the Child have Bread, 

He’ll serve thee better if he’s strok’d and fed.” 

None reason’d thus — and some, on hearing Cries, 

Said calmly, ** Grimes is at his Exercise.” 

Pin’d, beaten, cold, pinch’d, threaten’d, and abus’d, — 
His Efibrts punish’d and his Food refus’d, — 80 

Awake tormented^ — soon arous’d from sleep,— 

Struck if he wept, and yet compell’d to weep. 

The treiinUing Boy dropt down and strove to pray. 
Receiv’d a Blow and trembling turned away, 
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T^mUS^ Or sobbM and hid his pitieQf9ts face )<rr;^hile kiiett 
The savage Master^ grinnM in horrid giee ; . , 

#ii«| He’d now the power he ever lov'd to show, . 

A feeling Being st^ject to. his Blow. 

Thus liv’d the Lad in Hunger, Peril, Pain, 

His Tears despisM, his Supplications vain ; 90 

Compell’d by feat to lie, by need to steal. 

His Bed uneasy and unblest his Meal, 

For three sad Years the Boy his Tortures bbrc, 

And then his Pains and Trials were do^ore. 

“ How died he, Peter ? ” when the People said. 
He growlM — “ I found him lifeless in his Bed ; 

Then try’d for softer tone,' and sigh’d^ “ Poor Sam 
is dead.” 

Yet murmurs were there and some questions ask’d,— 
How he was fed, how punish’d; and how task’d ? 
Much they suspected, but they little prov’d, loo 

And Peter pass’d untroubled and unmov’d. 

Another Boy with equal ease was found. 

The Money granted and the Victim bound ; 

And what his Fate ? — One night it chanc’d he fell 
From the Boat’s Mast and perish’d in her Well, 
Where Fish were living kept, and where the Boy 
(So reason’d Men) could not himself destroy 

« Yes \ so it was,” said Peter^ ** in bis play, 

For he was idle both by night and day ; 

He climb’d the Main-mast and then fell below ; 4 [to 
T hen show’d his Corpse and pointed to the Blow : 

“ What said the Jury ? ”^they were long in doubt, ' 
But sturdy Peter faced the matter oOt : 
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So they dismias’d bim^ Bayiag^at the tim^ Death 

Keep fast your Hatchway when yioufye Boys who to ; 
climb.” Seteteid 

This hit the Conscience, and he cdour’d more 
Than for the closest questions put before. 

Thus all hia fears the Verdict set aside. 

And at the S}ave*Bhop Pettr still applied. 

Then came a Boy, of Manners soft and mild, — xto 
Our Seamen’s Wives with grief beheld the Child; 

All thpught*'(the Poor themselves) diat he was one 
Of gentle Blood, some noble Sinner’s Son, 

Who had, belike, deceiv’d some humble Maid, 

Whom he had first seduc’d and then betray’d 
However this, he seem’d a gracious Lad, 

In Grief submissive and with Patience sad. 

Passive he labour’d, till his slender Frame 
Bent with his Loads, and he at length was lame : 

Strange that a F rame so weak could bear so long 130 
The grossest Insult and the foulest Wrong ; 

But there were causes — in the Town they gave 
Fire, Food, and Comfort, to the gentle Slave ; 

And though stern Petery with a cruel Hand, 

And knotted Rope, enforc’d the rude Command, 

Yet he consider’d what he’d lately felt. 

And his vile Blows with selfish Pity dealt. 

One day such Draughts the cruel Fisher made. 

He could not vend them in his Borough-Trade, 

But sail’d for London- Mart : the Boy was ill, 140 
But ever humbled to his Master’s will ; 

And on the River, where they smoothly sail’d. 

He strove with terror and awhile prevail’d ; 



# But new to Dang^ on tfae angry Sea# ^ > 

M He clung affright to Ua Master’a knee : 

The Boat grew leaky and the Wind was strctng. 
Rough was the Passage and the Time was kmg ; 

His Liquor fail’d^ and Ftttr^s Wrath arose, * • • 

No more is known — ^the rest we must suppose, 

Or learn of Pftet ; — PeUt^ says he, spied iSo| 
The Stripling’s danger and for Harbour tried ; > 

Meantime the Fish and then th’ Apprentice died.” j 

The pitying Women rais’d a Clamour rgund. 

And weeping said, «Thou hast thy ’Prentice 
drown’d.” 

Now the stern Man was summon’d to the Hall, 

To tell his Tale before the Burghers all : 

He gave th’ Account ; profess’d, the Lad he lov’d, 
And kept his brazen Features all unmov’d. 

The Mayor himself with tone severe replied, 

“ Henceforth with thee shall never Boy abide ; i6c 
Hire thee a Freeman, whom thou durst not beat, 

But who, in thy despite, will sleep and eat : 

Free thou art now ! — again shouldst thou appear, 
Thou’lt find thy Sentence, like thy Soul, severe.” 

Alas ! for Peter not an helping Hand, 

So was he hated, could he now command ; 

Alone he row’d his Boat, alone he cast 
His Nets beside, or made his Anchor fast ; 

To hold a Rope Or hear a Curse was none, — 

He toil’d and rail’d ; he groan’d and swore alone. 17c 

Thus by himself compell’d to live each day. 

To wait for certain hours the Tide’s delay 4 



XHE Pom. om imBiWORovGH m 


At the aame the same dull views to see, 

The bottading Mitrsh«baiik and the Mighted Tree ; 
The Water oiiIy» when the Tides were big^i, 

When low, the Mnd half^cover’d and haif«>dry ; 

The Sun-lmrnt Tar that blisters on the Planks, 

And Bank-side Stakes in their uneven ranks ; 

Eieaps of entangled Weeds that slowly float, 

As the Tide rolls by the impeded Boat» 180 

When Tides were neap, and, in the sultry day. 
Through the tall bounding Mud-banks made their 
way, 

Which on each side rose 'swelling, and below ' 

The dark warm Flood ran silently and slow ; 

There anchoring, Peter chose from Man to hide. 
There hang his Head, and view the lazy Tide 
In its hot slimy Channel slowly glide ; 

Where the small Eels that left the deeper way 
For the warm Shore, within the Shallows play ; 
Where gaping Muscles, left upon the Mud, x$o 

Slope their slow passage to the fallen Flood i — 

Here dull and hopeless he’ll lie down and trace 
How sidelong Crabs had scrawl’d tneir crooked race ; 
Or sadly listen to the tuneless cry 
Of Ashing Ouil or clanging Golden^eye ; 

What time the Sea-birds to the Marsh would come, ^ 
And the loud Bittern^ from the Bull-rush home, j* 
Crave from the Salt-dish side the bellowing Boom : j 
He nurst the Feelings these dull Scenes produce, 

And lov’d to stop beside the opening Sluice ; 200 

Where the small Stream, confin’d in narrow bound. 
Elan with a dull, unvaried, sad’ning sound ; 

Where all presented to tlie Eye or Ear, 

Oppress’d the Soul i with Misery, Grief, and Fear. 



Besides these objects, thm were |deces three, 
Which PeffT seemed with certain dread to see t 
^ When he drew near them he wonld timi frond each, ' 
And lon^ly^ whistle dll he {uisa’d the Seaei,^ 

A change of Scene to him , brought no .relief. 

In Town, ’twas plain, Men took him for a Thief ; 210 
The Sailors’ Wives would stop him in the Street, 

And say, “ Now, Peter^ thou’st no Boy to beat : '* 
Infants at play, when they perceiv’d him, ran, > 
Warning each othei‘~** That’s the wicke 4 Manc’^ 
He* growl’d an oath, and in an angry tone * 

Curs’d the whole Place and wish’d to be alone* 

Alone he was, the same dull Scenes in view, 

And still more gloomy in his sight they grew : 

Though Man he hated, yet employ’d mone 
At bootless labour, he would swear and groan, 220 
Cursing the Shoals that glided by the spot, 

And GuSs that caught them when his arts could not. 

Cold nervous Tremblings shook his sturdy Frame, 
And strange Disease — he couldn’t say the name ; 
Wild were his Dreams, and oft he rose in fright, 
Wak’d by his view of Horrors in the Night, — 
Horrors that would the sternest Minds amaze, 

Horrors that Dicmons might be proud to raise : 

And though he felt forsaken, griev’d at heart, 1 
To think he liv’d from all Mankind apart ; U30 

Yet, if a Man approach’d, in terrors he would start, j 

^ The reaches in a river are those parts which extend from 
point to point. Johnson has not the word'^ precisely in this 
sense, but it is very common, and I belteve nsed wheresoever 
a navigable, rivef can be found in this country. 
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A Winter ;pa8t «ince «aw the Town» 

^nd Summer Lodges weVe agaio come dowit ; 

Theae, idl^curiouB, with their giaaaei'^ied 
The Ships in Bay.as anchorM for the.Tide,-^ 

The Rira's Cra^'— the Bustle of the. Quay,— 

\nd Sea^port Views, which Landmen lov’d to see. 

One, the Riyer, had a Man and Boat 
>een day by day, now anchor’d, now afloat \ 

?isher he seem’d, yet us’d no Net nor Hook, . \ 240 
3 f Sea-fowl swimming by, no heed he took, . > 

But on the gliding Waves still fix’d his lazy lot^: j 
\t certain stations he would view the Stream, 

\s if he stood bewilder’d in a Dream, 

Dr that some Power had chain’d him, for a time, 

To feel a Curse or meditate on Crime. 

This known, some curious, some in pity went, 

\nd others question’d — Wretch, dost thou repent? 
3 e heard, he trembled, and in fear resign’d 
iiis Boat : new terror fill’d his restless Mind : 250 

furious he grew and up the Country ran, 

^d there they seiz’d him — a distemper’d Man ; — 
iiim we receiv’d, and to a Parish-bed, 
follow’d and curs’d, the groaning Man was led. 

Here when they saw him, whom they us’d to shun, 
^ lost, lone Man, so harass’d and undone ; 

Dur gentle Females, ever prompt to feel, 

Perceiv’d Compassion on their Anger steal ; 

Fiis Crimes they could not from their Memories blot, 
But they were griev’d and trembled at his Lot. 260 

A Priest too came, to whom his words are told, 
^nd all the signs they shudder’d to behold. 
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** Look ! look ! ” they tfttd ; « li^ i.imbr%ith 
horror shake^ 

And as he grinda his Teeth, what noise they make! 
How glare his angry Eyes, aiid yet he*« nbt awake : 
See ! what cold drq)8 upon his Foreh^ stand, 

And how he clenches that broad bony Hand/’ 

The Priest attending, foniid he spoke at times 
As one alluding to his Fears and Crimes : 

** It was the fall,” he mutter’d, 1 can show 27c 
The manner how — I never struck a hlow : 

And then aloud — “Unhand me, free ihy'Chain ; 

On Oath, he fell — it struck him to the Brain :• — 
Why ask my Father ? — ^that old Man will swear 
Against my Life ; besides, he wasn’t there ; — j 
What, all agreed ? — Am I to die to-day ? — 

My Lord, in mercy, give me time to pray.” 

Then as they watch’d him, calmer he became, 

And grew so weak he couldn’t move his Frame, 

But murmuring spake, — ^while they could see and 
hear 28c 

The start of Terror and the groan of Fear ; 

See the large Dew-beads on his Forehead rise. 

And the cold Death-drop glaze his sunken Eyes ; 
Nor yet he died, but with unwonted force. 

Seem’d with some fancied Being to discourse : 

He knew not us, or. with accustom’d ai^ 

He hid the knowledge, yet expos’d his Heart ; 

’Twas part Confession and the rest Defence, 

A Madman’s Tale, with gleams of waking Sense* 

“ I’ll tell you all,” he said, the very day a9c 
When the old Man first plac’d them in my way : 



of his 
Victims 
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My Fatl^’B Spirit-^ ^l^h0 always tmd 
To give me trouble, when he liv’d a^ died — 

When he was goi^, ,he could not be. content 
To see my Days io pBltdul Labour spen^ 

But would appoint his Meetings, and he made 
Me watch at these, and so neglect my Trade* 

<*Twas one hot Noon, a)I silent, stdl, serene, 

No living Being had 1 lately seen ; 

I paddled up and down and dipt my Net, , 300 

But (such his pleasure) I could nothing get, — 

A Father’s pleasure ! when his Toil was done. 

To plague and torture thus an only Smi ; 

And so I sat and look’d upon the Stream, 

How it ran on ; and felt as in a Dream : 

But Dream it was not ; No J — I fix’d my Eyes 
On the mid Stream and saw the Spirits rise ; 

I saw my Father on the Water stand, 

And hold a thin pale Boy in either hand ; 

And there they glided ghastly on the top 310 

Of the salt Flood and never touch’d a drop : 

I would have struck them, but they knew th’ intent, 
And smil’d upon the Oar, and down they went. 

** Now, from that day, whenever 1 began 
To dip my Net, there stood the hard Old Man — 

He and those Boys : 1 humbled me and pray’d 
They would be gone ; — they heeded not, but stay’d i 
Nor could I turn, nor would the Boat go by. 

But gazing on the Spirits, there was 1 ; 

They bade me leap to de^, but I was loth to 

die : } 320 

And evei:^ day, as sure as day arose, 

Would these ^nee Spirits meet me ere the close ; 
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To hear and mark them dai!jr was my doom^ 

And * Cow/ they said^ with wedc, sad voices, * come/ 
To row away with aU my strength I try*d. 

But there wei^ they, hard by me in the Tide, 

The three unbodied Forms^and •Gmne,^ still 
‘ come,* they cried. 

Fathers should pity — this old Man shook 
His hoary Locks and froze me by a Look : 

Thrice^ when 1 struck them, through the water came 330 
An hoUow Groan, that weaken’d all my Frame : 

* Father ! ' said I, <have Mercy : ’^He replied, 

I know not what — ^the angry Spirit lied, — 

* Didst thou not draw thy Knife ? ’ said he ’T^ as 

true, 

But I had Pity and my Arm withdrew : 

He cried for Mercy, which I kindly gave, 

But he has no Compassion in his Grave. 

“ There were three places, where they ever rose, — 
The whole long River has not such as those,— 

Places accurs’d, where, if a Man remain, 340 

He’ll see the things which strike him to the Brain ; 
And there they made me on my Paddle lean, 

And look at them for hours ; — accursed Scene ! 

When they would glide to that smooth Eddy-space, 
Then bid me leap and join them in the place ; 

And at my Groans each little villain Sprite 
Enjoy’d my Pains and vanish’d in delight. 

•‘In one fierce Summer-day, when my poor Brain 
Was burning-hot and cruel was my Pain, 

Then came this Father-foe, and there he stood 350 
With his two Boys again upon the Flood; • 
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There was more Mbchief in their Eyes^ more Glee 
In their pale Faces when they glar’d at me : Peter 

Still did they force me on the Oar to rest. 

And when th^ saw me fainting and oppress’d, 

He, with his Hand, the old Man, scoop’d the Flood, , 

And there came Flame about him mix’d with Blood ; 

He bade me stoop and look upon the place, 

Then flung the hot-red Liquor in my Face 
Burning it blaz’d, and then I roar’d for Pain, 360 
I thought the Daemons would have turn’d my Brain. 

“ Still there they stood, and forc’d me to behold 
A place of Horrors — they cannot be told — 

Where the Flood open’d, there I heard the Shriek 
Of tortur’d Guilt — no earthly Tongue can speak : 

‘ All Days alike ! for ever 1 ’ did they say, 

‘ And unremitted Torments every Day.’ — 

Yes, 80 they said : ” — But here he ceas’d and gaz’d 
On all around, ailrighten’d and amaz’d ; 

And still he try’d to speak and look’d in dread 370 
Of frighten’d Females gathering round his Bed ; 

Then dropt exhausted and appear’d at rest. 

Till the strong Foe the vital Powers possess’d ; 

Then with an inward, broken voice he cried, 

“ Again they come,” and mutter’d as he died. 




LETTER XXIII 

PRISONS 

Poena autem vehemens ac multo 8a^vior illis, 

Quaa et Csedltius gravis invenit aut Rhadamanthus, 
Nocte dieque suum gestare in pectore testem. 

— ^JuvxNAL, Saf. xiii, , line 197. 

Think my fprmer state an happy dream, 
From which awak’d, the truth of what we are, 

Shows US but this , — 1 am sworn brother now *» 

To grim Necessity, and he and I 
Will keep a league till death. 

— Richard II, 


a99 



PRISONS 


The Mind of Man accomtnodates itself to all Situatior 
Prisons otherwise would be intolerable — Debtoi 
their difierent kinds : three particularly describe 
others more briefly — An arrested Prisoner ; liSs Accoi 
of his Feelings and his Situation — The Alleviations 
a Prison —Prisoners for Crimes — Two condemned ; 
vindictive Female ; an Highwayman — The Inter 
^ between Condemnation and Execution — His Feelir 
as the Time approach es^—His Dream. 
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PRISONS 


’T'IS well — that Man to all the varying stated 
^ Of good and ill his Mind accomm^ates | 
He not alone progressive Grief sustains^ 

But soon submits to unexperienc’d Pains : 
Change after change, all Climes his Body bears ; 
His Mind repeated shocks of changing Cares : 
Faith and fair Virtue arm the nobler Breast ; 
Hope and mere want of Feeling aid the rest. 


Prisons 


Or who could bear to lose the balmy Air 
Of Summer’s Breath, from all things fresh and fair, lo 
With all that Man admires or loves below, 

All Earth and Water, Wood and Vale bestow, 
Where rosy Pleasures smile, whence real Blessings 
flow; 

With Sight and Sound of every kind that lives. 

And crowning all with Joy that Freedom gives. 


Who could from these, in some unhappy Day, 
Bear to be drawn by ruthless Arms away. 

To the vile Nuisance of a noisome Room, 

Where only Insolence and Misery come ? 

^ave that the curious will by chance appear. 

Or some in Pity drop a fruitless Tear ;) 

301 
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> To a damp Prison, where the ¥ery right 

to Of the warm Sun is favour and' not right ; 

^ ^ hear Of see, the Feelings shock, 

The Oath and Groan, the Fetter and the Lock! 

Who could bear this and live i — Oh ! many a Year 
All this is borne and Miseries more severe ; 

And some there ^e familiar with the Scene, 

Who live in Mirth, though few become serene. 

^ Far as I might the inward Man perceive, 30 

There was a constant Effort — not to grieve ; 

Not to despair, for better Days would cofhe. 

And the freed Debtor smile again at home : 

Subdued his Habits, he may Peace regain. 

And bless the Woes that were not aent in vain. 

Thus might we class the Debtors here confin’d, 

The more deceiv’d, the more deceitful kind : 

Here are the guilty Race, who mean to live 
On Credit, that Credulity will give ; 

Who purchase, conscious they can never pay ; 

Who know, their Fate, and traffic to betray ; 

On whom no Pity, Fear, Remorse, prevail. 

Their aim a Statute, their resource a Jail 
These, as the public Spoilers, we regard, 

No Dun so harsh, no Creditor so hard. 

A second kind are they, who truly strive 
To keep their sinking Credit long alive ; 

Success, nay Prudence they may want, but yet 
They would be solvent and deplore a Debt ; 

All Means they use, to all Expedients run, 5(| 

" And are by slow, sad steps at last undone: 

Justly, perhaps, you blame their want of Skilly 
Dut mourn their Feelings and absolve theif Will* 
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There is a Debtor, who hie trMiag^ ail The 

Sfs'eade in a Shop $ it would not fill a Stall: XMitor 

There at one Wincjpw his Temptation laya, 

^nd in new Modes disposes and displays: 

^bove the Door you shall his Name behold, 

^d what he vends in ample Letters told, 

The words Repository^ Warehouse^ all 6o 

Eie uses to enlarge Concerns so small : 

Eie to his Goods assigns some Beauty’s Name, 

Then in her Reign, and hopes they’ll share her 
Fame; 

^nd talks of Credit, Commerce, Traffic, Trade, 

^8 one important by their Profit made ; » 

But who can paint the vacancy, the gloom, 

^nd spar^ dimensions of one backward Room \ 
iVherein he dines, if so ’tis fit to speak, 

Df one day’s Herring and the morrow’s Steak ; 

Ain Anchorite in diet ; all his care 70 

[s to display his Stock and vend his Ware. 

Long waiting hopeless, then he tries to meet 
A kinder Fortune in a distant Street; 

There he again displays, increasing yet 
Corroding Sorrow and consuming Debt : 

Alas ! he wants the Requisites to rise — 

The true Connections, the availing Ties ; 

They who succeed on Certainties advance. 

These are not Times when Men prevail by Chance : 

But still he tries, till, after Years of Pain, 80 

He finds, with anguish, he has tried in vain* 

Debtors are these on whom ^tis hard to press, 

'Tis base, impolitic, and merciless* 

To these we add a tniscellaneous kind. 

By Pleasure, Pride, and Indolence confin’d ; 
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The Thoae whom no Calit^ no Waminga could diTert, 
S|ie<i^ The unexperienc'd and ^ inexpert ; 
thrift Builder, Idler, Schemer, Gaij^ester; Sot» — 

The Follies different, but the same thek Lot; 

Victims of Horses, Lasses, Driidting, Dice, ‘ tp 
Of every Pa^tiion, Humour, Whim stnd Vice. 

See ! that sad Merchant, who but yesterday 
Had a vast Household in command and pay ; 

He. now entreats permission to einploy 
A Boy he needs, and then entreats the Boy. ^ 

And there sits one, improvident but kind^ 

Bound for a Friend, whom Honour could not ; 
Sighing, he speaks to any who appear, 

A treacherous Friend ! — ^^twas that which sent me 
here : 

1 was too kind, — I thought 1 could depend loo 

On his bare word — he was a treach’rous Friende' 

A Female too I — ^it is to her an Home, 

She came before — and she again will come: 

Her Friends have pity; when their anger drops 
They take her home ; — she's try’d her Schools and 
Shops — 

Plan after Plan ; — but Fortune would not mend, | 
She to herself was still the treach’rous Friend.; > 
And wheresoe’er began, all here was sure to end : ) 

And there she sits as thoughtless and as gay, 

As if she’d Means, and not a Debt to pay — w 
Or knew to-morrow she'd be called away — 

Or felt a Shilling and could dine to-day* . 

While thus observing, 1 began to trace . * 
The sober’d Features of a wdl-known. Face — 
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Looks once familia^^ Manners formM to please» 

And all fllumin’d, by an Heart at case : CtoeleM 

But Fraud and Flattery ever claim’d a part R^less 

(Still unresisted) of that easy Heart ; 

But he at length beholds me — ** Ah ! my Friend ! 

And have thy Pleasures this unlucky end ? ” lao 

Too 8Ure>” he said, and smiling as he sigh’d ; * 

1 went astray, though Prudence seem’d my Guide ; 

All she propos’d I in my heart approved. 

And she was honour’d, but my Pleasure lov’d — 

Pleasure, the Mistress to whose arms I fled, 

From Wife-like Lectures angry Prudence read. 

Why. speak the Madness of a Life like mine. 

The powers of Beauty, Novelty, and Wine ? 

Why paint the wanton Smile, the venal Vow, 

Or Friends whose worth 1 can appreciate now ? 130 

“ Oft I perceiv’d my Fate, and then would say, 

I’ll think to-morrow, 1 must live to-day : 

So am I here — I own the Laws are just — 

And here^ where Thought is painful, think 1 must : 

But Speech is pleasant, this Discourse with thee 
Brings to my Mind the sweets of Liberty, 

Breaks on the sanieness of the place, and gives 
The doubtful Heart Conviction that it lives. 

Let me describe my Anguish in the hour 
When LaHy detain’d me and I felt its power. 140 

** When in that Shipwreck, this I found my Shore, 

And join’d the Wretched, who were wreck’d before ; 

When I perceiv’d each Feature in the Face 
Pinch’d through Neglea or turbid by Disgrace ; 
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Pri lWMi When m the$e wd6tmg Fom^ Affictacte stcMxi 
afflicted viewi it chillM my Blood ;— 

* And forth 1 rush’di a quick Retreat to make, 

Till a loud Laugh proclaim’d the dire. Mistake : 

But .when the Groan had settled to a Sigh, 

When Gloom became familiar to the Eye, 

When I perceive how others seem to rest, 

Wfth every Evil rankling in my Breast, — 

Led by Ekample, I put on the Man, 

Sing off my Sighs and trifle as I can. 

** Homer / nay Pope / (for never wifi 1 s^ 
Applause for Learning — nought have 1 with Greek) 
Gives us the Secrets of his Pagan Hell, 

Where Ghost with Ghost in sad Communion dwell ; 
Where Shade meets Shade, and round the gloomy 
Meads 

They glide and speak of old heroic Deeds, — i6o 

What Fields they conquer’d, and what Foes they 
slew, 

And sent to join the melancholy Crew. 

When a new Sjarit in that World was found, 

A thousand shadowy Forms came flitting round;' 
Those who had known him, fond enquiries made,*— 

< Of all we left, inform us, gende Shade, 

Now as we lead thee in our Realms to dwell. 

Our twilight Groves and Meads of AsphodeU 

** What paints the Poet, is our station here, 

Where we like Ghosts and flitting Shades appear : 170 
This is the Hell he sings, and here we meet, 

And former Deeds to new-made Friends repeat ; 
Heroic Deeds, which here obtain us Fame, 

And are m fact the Causes why we came t 
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Yes ! this dim Region is old Horner^ f Hell, \ 

Abate but Groves and Meads of AsfhideL 

Here, when a Stranger from yom World we spy. New 
We gather round him and for News aj^ly ; ^ Comer 

He hears unheeding, nor can Speech endure, 

But shivering gazes on the vast Obscure : i8o 

We smiling pity, and by Kindness show . 

We felt his Feelings and his Terrors know ; 


Then speak of Comfort — ^Time will give him Sight, 
Where now ’tis dark ; where now ^lis Woe— Delight. 

“ ‘ Have hope,’ we say, * and soon the Place to thee 
Shall not a Prison but a Castle be : 

When to the Wretch whom Care and Guilt confound. 
The World’s a Prison, with a wider bound ; 

Go where he may, he feels himself confin’d, 

And wears the Fetters of an abject Mind.’ 190 

But now adieu ! those Giant-keys appear. 

Thou art not worthy to be Inmate here : 

Go to thy World, and to the Young declaie 
What we, our Spirits and Employments are ; 

Tell them how we the Ills of Life endure, 

Our Empire stable and our State secure ; 

Our Dress, our Diet, for their use describe, 

And bid them haste to join the gen’rous Tribe ; 

Go to thy World, and leave us here to dwell, 

Who to its Joys and Comforts bid farewell.” 200 

Farewell to these; but other Scenes I view, 

\nd other Griefr and Guilt of deeper hue ; 
iYhere Conscience gives to outward Ills her Pain, 
jrloom to the Night and Pressure to the Chain : 

Here separate Cells awhile in Misery keep 
Two doom’d to sufiler r there they strive fer Slefrp ; 
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By day indulg’d, in larger Space they range. 

Their Bondage ceriam but their Boanda hare change. 

One was a Female, who had grkvoua ill 
Wrought in Revenge, and she e^oy’d k still ; 2 ns 
With Death before hW and her Fate in view, 

Unsated Vengeance In her Bosom grew : 

Sullen she was and threatening ; in her Eye 
Glar’d the stern Triumph that she dar^d to die ; 

But first a Being in the World must leaver — 

’Twas once Reproach ; ’twas now a short Reprieve. 

She was a Pauper bound, who early gave 
Her Mind to Vice and doubly was a Slave ; 
Upbraided, beaten, held by rough Control, 

Revenge sustain’d, inspir’d and fill’d her Soul : 22c 

She fir’d a fiiil-stor’d Barn, confess’d the fact, 

And laugh’d at Law and justified the act ; 

Our gentle Vicar tried his powers in vain. 

She answer’d not, or answer’d with disdain ; 

Th’ approaching Fate she heard without a sigh, 

And neither car’d to live nor fear’d to die. 

Not so he felt, who with her was to pay 
The forfeit, Life — with dread he view’d the Day, 
And that short Space which yet for him remain’d. 
Till with his Limbs his Faculties were chain’d : 23c 

He pac’d his narrow Bounds some Ease to find, 

But found it not, — no Comfort reach’d his Mind : 
Each Sense was palsied ; when he tasted Foody 
He sigh’d and said, Enough — ’tis very good.” 

Smce his dread Sentence, nothing seem’d to be 
As once k 'waB-*-rhe seeing could not see, 

Nor hearing, hear aright : — when first I came . 
Within hia.viewt 1 &^ied fo^re was Shame* 
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These &inter Passions live not with Despair ; 240 Wurteer 

Or but exist and dip : — Hope, Fear and Love, 

Joy, Doubt and Hate, may other Spirits move, 

But touch not bis, who every waking hour 
Has one fix’d Dread, and always feels its power- 

** But will not Mercy ? ” — ^No ! she cannot plead 
For such an Outrage; — ’twas a eruel Deed: 

He stopp’d a timid Traveller ; — ^to his Breast, 

With Oaths and Curses, was the Danger press’d 
No ! he must suffer ; Pity we may find 
For one Man’s Pangs, but must not wrong Man- 
kind- * 250 

Still I behold him, every Thought employ’d 
On one dire View I — all others are destroy’d ; 

This makes his Features ghastly, gives the tone 
Of his few words resemblance to a groan : 

He takes his tasteless Food, and when ’tis done, 

Counts up his Meals, now lessen’d by that one ; 

For Expectation is on Time intent, 

Whether he brings us Joy or Punishment. 

Yes ! e’en in Sleep th’ impressions all remain, 

He hears the Sentence and he feels the Chain ; 260 

He sees the Judge and Jury, when he shakes. 

And loudly cries, “ Not guilty,” and awakes ; 

Then chilling Tremblings o’er his Body creep, 

Till worn-out Nature is compell’d to sleep. 

Now 4omes the Dream again ; it shows each Scene, 

With .each small: Circumstance that comes between — 

The Call to Suffering and the very Deed — 

There Crowds go with him, ftdlow and precede; 
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-HU Some heartless shout, some pity, all condemn, 

While he in fancied Envy looks at them ; 270 

He seems the Place for that sad A«c to see, 

And dreams the very Thirst which then will be : 

A Priest attends — ^it Seems the one he knew 
In^his best days, beneath whose care he greW« 

At this his l^errors. "take a sudden Bight, 

He sees his native Village with delight { 

The House, the Chamber, where he once array’d 
His youtbfuf Person ; where he knelt and*^pray’d : 
Then too the Comforts he enjoy’d at home, 

The Dj^ys of Joy j the Joys themselves are 

come ; — 280 

The Hours of Innocence ; — ^the timid Look 
Of his lov’d Maid, when first her hand he took 
And told his Hope ; her trembling Joy appears, — 
Her forc’d Reserve and his retreating Fears, 

All now is present ; — ’tis a moment’s gleam 
Of former Sunshine — stay, delightful Dream ! 

Let him within his pleasant Garden walk, 

Give him her Arm, of Blessings let them talk. 

Yes ! all are with him now, and all the while 
Life’s early Prospects and his Fanny* i Smile: 290 

Then come his Sister and his Village Friend, 

And he will now the sweetest Moments spend 
Life has to yield No i never will he find 
Again on Earth such Pleasure in his Mind : 

He goes through shrubby Walks these Friendsamong, 
Love in their Looks and Honour on the Tongue $ 
Nay, there’s a Charm beyond what Nature shows, 
Tne Bloom is sc^r and more sweetly glows 
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Pierc’d by no Crinte^ and urg’d by no desire And 

For more than true and honest Hearts require, 300 Awaken- 
They feel the calm Delight, and thus proceed ^ 

Through the green Lane, — then linger in the Mead, — 

Stray o’er the Hearth in all its purple bloom, — 

And pluck the Blossom where the wild-bees hum ^ 

Then through the broomy Bound with ease they pass. 

And press the sandy Sheep-walk’s slender Grass, 

Where dwarfish Flowers among the Gorse are spread. 

And the Lamb browzes by the Linnet’s Bed ; 

Then ’cross the bounding Brook they make their way 
O’er its rough Bridge — and there behold the Bay ! — 310 
The Ocean smiling to the fervid Sun — 

The Waves that faintly fall and slowly run — 

The Ships at distance and the Boats at hand : 

And now they walk upon the Sea-side Sand, 

Counting the number and what kind they be, 

Ships softly sinking in the sleepy Sea : 

Now arm in arm, now parted, they behold 
The glitt’ring Waters on the Shingles roll’d; 

The timid Girls, hali^ dreading their design. 

Dip the small Foot in the retarded Brine, 320 

And search for crimson W eeds, which spreading flow. 

Or lie like Pictures on the Sand below ; 

With all those bright red Pebbles, that the Sun 
Through the small Waves so softly shines upon ; 

And those live lucid Jellies which the eye 
Delights to trace as they swim glitt’ring by : 

Pearl-shells and rubied Star-fish they admire, 

And will arrange above the Parlour-fire, — 

Tokens of Bliss ! — “ Oh ! torrible 1 — a Wave 
Roars as it rises — save me, Ednvard! save ! ” 330 

She cries; — Alas ! the Watchman on his way 
CaUs and lets in — Truth, Terror, and the Day. 
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Ta quoque ne metuas quamvia Schola verbcre multo 
Increpet et truculenta aenex geret ora magister ; 
Degenerea anijnos timor arguit : at tibi conata 
IntrepiduB, nec te clamor plagasque sonantes, 

Nec matutinis agitet formido sub horis, 

Quod sceptrum vibrat ferulas, qu6d multa supellex 
Virgea, qu6d mollis scuticam prztexit aluta, 

Qu6d fervent trepido subsellia vestra tumultu, 

Pompa loci, et vani fugiatur scena timoris. 

— ^Ausonius, in Proh'epticp ad NepoUm, 

Be It a weakness, it deserves some praise, — 

We love the play-place of our early days ; 

The scene is touching, and the heart is stone 
That feels not at that sight — and feels at none ; 

The wall on which we tried our graving skill : 

The very name we carv’d subsisting still; 

The bench on which we sat while deep employ'd, 
Though mangled, hack’d, and hew’d, yet not destroy'd. 

The little ones unbutton’d, glowing hot, 

Playing our games and on the very spot ; 

As nappy as we once to kneel and draw 
The chalky ring and knuckle down at taw. 

This fond attachment to the well-known place, 

When first we started into Life’s long race, 

Maintains its hold with such unfailing sway, 

We feel it e'en in age and at our latest day. 

— COWPER. 
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Every kind to be found in the Borough — The School for 
Infants — ^The School preparatory : the Sagacity of the 
« Mistress in foreseeing Character — Day-Schools of the 
lower kind — A Master with Talents adapted to such 
Pupils ; one of superior Qualifications — Boarding- 
Schools : that for young Ladies; one going first to 
the Governess, one finally returning home — School for 
Youth ; Master and Teacher; various Dispositions and 
Capacities — ^The Miser-Boy — The Boy- Bully — Sons of 
Farmers how amused — ^What Study will effect, exa- 
mined — A College Life : One sent from his College to 
a Benefice ; one retained there in Dignity — The Advan- 
tages in either Case not considerable — Where then the 
good of a Literary Life ? — Answered — Conclusion. 
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every Class we have a School assign’d. 

Rules for all Ranks and i^ood for every Mind: 
Yet one there is, that small regard td Rule 
Or Study pays, and still is deem’d a School j 
That, where a deaf, poor, patient Widow sits. 

And awes some thirty Infants as she knits ; 

Infants of humble, busy Wives, who pay 
Some trifling Rrice for Freedom through the day. 
At this good Matron’s Hut the Children meet, 
Who thus becomes the Mother of the Street ; 

Her Room is small, they cannot widely stray, — 
Her Threshold high, they cannot run away ; 
Though deaf, she sees the Rebel-heroes shout, — 
Though lame, her white Rod nimbly walks about ; 
With Band of Yarn she keeps Offenders in. 

And to her Gown the sturdiest Rogue can pin ; 
Aided by these, and Spells and tell-tale Birds, 

Her Power they dread and reverence her Words. 


Schools 
for all 


To Learning’s second Seats we noW proceed, 
Where humming Students gilded Primers read ; 
Or Books with Letters large and Pictures gay. 
To make their Reading but a kind of Play — 
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The ** Reading made Easy,” so the Titles tell, 

Infant But they who read must first begin to spell : 

^ Profit in these Arts, but still 
L^^rning is Labour, call it what you will ; 

Upon the youthful Mind an heavy Load, 

Nor must we hopeito find the Royal Road. 

Some will their easy steps to Science show. 

And some to Heaven itself their By-way know ; 30 

Ah ! trust them not, — who Fame or Bliss would share, 
Must learn by Labour, and must Live by Qare. 

Another Matron of superior kind, 

For Higher Schools pr^paies the rising Mind ; 
Preparatory she her Learning calls. 

The step first made to Colleges and Halls. 

She early secs to what the Mind will grow, 

Nor abler Judge of Infant- Powers I know ; 

She sees what soon the lively will impede, 

And how the steadier will in turn succeed ; 40 

Observes the dawn of Wisdom, Fancy, Taste, 

And knows what Parts will wear and what will waste ; 
She marks the Mind too lively, and at once 
Sees the gay Coxcomb and the rattling Dunce.. 

Long has she liv’d, and much she loves to trace 
Her former Pupils, now a lordly Race ; 

JVhom when she sees rich Robes and F urs bedeck, 
She marks the Pride which once she strove to check: — 
A Burgess comes, and she remembers well 
How hard her task to make his Worship spell ; 5c 
Cold, selfish, dull, inanimate, unkind, 

’Twas but by Anger he display’d a Mind : 

Now civil, smiling, complaisant, and gay. 

The World has worn th’ unsocial Crust away ; 
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That sullen Spirit now a softness wears^ 

And, save by fits, e’en Dulness disappears : 

But still the Matron can the Man behold, 

Dull, selfish, hard, inanimate and cold. 

A Merchant passes ; — “ Probity and Truth, ^ 
Prudence and Patience, mark’d thee from thy Youth.” 6o 
Thus she observes, but oft retains her Fears 
For him, who now with Name unstain’d appears ; 

Nor "hope relinquishes, for one who yet 
Is lost in Error and involv’d in Debt ; 

For latent Evil in that Heart she found, 

More open here, but here the Core was so^nd. 

Various our Day-schools : here behold we one 
Empty and still ; — the Morning Duties done, 

Soil’d, tatter’d, worn, and thrown in various heaps. 
Appear their Books, and there Confusion sleeps ; 70 

The Workmen all are from the Babel fled, 

And lost their Tools, till the return they dread : 
Meantime the Master, with his wig awry. 

Prepares his Books for business by-and-by : 

Now all th’ Insignia of the Monarch laid 
Beside him rest, and none stand by afraid ; 

He, while his Troop light-hearted leap and play, 

Is all intent on Duties of the Day ; 

No more the Tyrant stern or Judge severe. 

He feels the Father’s and the Husband’s Fear. 80 

Ah ! little think the timid trembling Crowd 
That one so wise, so pow’rful, and so proud. 

Should feel himself, and dread the humble ills 
Of Rent-day Charges and of Coalman’s Bills ; 

That while they Mercy from theii Judge imj^lore, 

He fears himself — a knocking at the Door ; 
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ReiteH And feels the Burthen as his Neighbour states 
His humble Portion to the Parish-rates. 

* They sit th’ allotted Hours, then eager run, 

Rushingrto Pleasure when the Duty’s ^ne : 90 

His Hour of Leisure is of different kind, 

Then Cares domestic rush upon his Mind, 

And'^half the Ease and Comfort he enjoys, 

Is when surrounded by Slates, Books, and Boys. 

^ Poor Reuben Dtxm has the noisiest Schodl 
Of ragged Lads, who ever bow’d to Rule; 

Low in his^Price — ^the Men who heave our Coals, 
And clean our Causeways, send him Boys in shoals ; 
To see poor Reuben^ with his Fry beside, — 

Their half- check’d Rudeness and his half-scoruM 
Pride, — 100 

Their Room, the Sty in which th' Assembly meet. 

In the close Lane behind the Northgatg Street ; 

T’ observe his vain Attempts to keep the Peace, 

Till tolls the Bell, and Strife on both Sides cease, — 
Calls for our praise ; his Labour Praise deserves, 

But not our Pity ; Reuben has no Nerves : 

’Mid Noise and Dirt, and Stench, and Play and Prate, 
He calmly cuts the Pen or views the Slate. 

But Leonard I — Yes, for Leonard's Fate I grieve. 
Who loaths the Station which he dares not leave ; no 
He cannot dig, he will not beg his Bread, 

All his^ dependence rests upon his Head ; 

And deeply skill’d in Sciences and Arts, 

On vulgar Lads he wastes superior Farts. 

Alas ! ^what Grief that feeling Mind sustains, 

In guiding Hands and stirring torpid Brains ; 
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He whose proud Mind from Pok^ to Pole will move, XMlee^ 
And view the Wonders of the Worlds above;" Schotts 
Who thinks and reasons strongly :->-Thard his Fate/" 

Confin’d for'ev^ to the Pen and Slate ; 190 

True, he submits, and when the long dull Day 
Has slowly past, in weary “Tasks, away, 

To other Worlds with cheerful view he looks, ^ 

And parts the Night between Repose and Books. 

Amid his Labours, he has sometimes tried 
To turn a little from his Cares aside ; 

Pope^ Milton^ Dryden^ with delight has seiz’d, 

His Soul engag’d and of his Trouble eas’d ; 

When, with an heavy Eye and ill-done Sum, 

No part conceiv’d, a stupid Boy will come : 130 

Then Leonard first subdues the rising frown 
And bids the Blockhead lay his Blunders down ; 

O’er which disgusted he will turn his Eye, 

To his sad Duty his spund Mind apply, 

And, vex’d in Spirit, throws his Pleasures by. 

Turn we to Schools which more than these afford 
The sound Instruction and the wholesome Board ; 

And first our School for Ladies : — Pity calls 
For one soft Sigh, when we behold these Walls, 

Plac’d near the Town, ind where, from ^Window 

high, 140 

The F air, confin’d, may our free Crowds espy. 

With many a Stranger gazing up and down, 

And all the envied tumult of the Town ; 

May, in the smiling Summer-eve, when they 
Are sent to sleep the pleasant Hours away. 

Behold the Poor (whom they conceive tlie blest) 

Employ’d for hours, and griev’d they cannot rest. 
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Descr^ the fond Girl, whose days are sad and few 

twn of a Since^ dear Mamma pronounc'd the last Adieu, 

Looks to the Road, and fondly thinks she hears 15 
The Carriage-wheels and struggles wijh her Tears ; 
All yet is new, the Misses ^reat and small. 

Madam herself, and Teachers, odious all ; 
FromnLaughter, Pity, nay Command, she turns, 

But melts in softness, or with anger burns ; 

Nauseates her Food, and wonders who can sleep 
On such mean Beds, where she can only weep : 

She scorns Condolence — ^but to all she hafes 
Slowly at length her Mind accommodates ; 

Then looks on Bondage with the same concern 16 
As others felt, and hnds that she must learn 
As others learn'd — the common Lot to share. 

To search for Comfort and submit to Care. 

There are, 'tis said, who on these Seats attend, 
And to these ductile Minds Destruction vend ; 
Wretches to Virtue, Peace, and Nature, Fpes 
To these soft Minds, their wicked Trash exj)OBe ; 
Seize on the Soul, ere Passions take the sway. 

And lead the Heart, ere yet it feels, astray : 
Smugglers obscene ! — and can there be who take 17 
Infernal pains, the sleeping Vice to wake ? 

Can there be those, by whom the Thought delil’d 
Enters the spotless Bosom of a Child ? 

By whom the 111 is to the Heart convey'd, I 

Who lend the Foe, not yet in Arms, their Aid, > 
And sap the City- walls before the Siege be laid? j 

Oh ! rather skulking in the By-ways steal. 

And rob the poorest Traveller of his Meal ; 

Burst through the humblest Trader's bolted Door ; 
Bear from the Widow's Hut her Winter-Store ; 



SCHOOLS 


321 


With stolen Steed, on Highways take your stand;^ 
Your Lips with Curses arm’d, with Death your Hand 
Take all .but Life — the virtuous more would say, \ 
Take^ife itself, dear as it is, away, V 

Rather than guilty thus the guileless Soul betray, j 

Years pass away — let us suppose them past, 

Th’ accomplish’d Nymph for Freedom looks at last: 
All Hardship over,, which a School contains. 

The Spirit’s Bondage and the Body’s Pains ; 

Where Teachers make the heartless, trembling set 190 
Of Pupils suffer for their own regret ; 

Where Winter’s Cold, attack’d by ode poor Fire, 
Chills the fair Child, commanded to retire ; 

She felt it keenly in the Morning Air, 

Keenly she felt it at the Evening Prayer. 

More pleasant Summer ; but then Walks were made, 
Not a sweet Ramble, but a slow Parade ; 

They mov’d by Pairs beside the Hawthorn- hedge, 
Only to set their Feelings on an edge ; 

And now at eve, when all their Spirits rise, , 200 
Are sent to rest, and all their Pleasure dies j 
Where yet they all the Town alert can see. 

And distant plough-boys pacing o’er the Lea. 

Thfese and the Tasks successive Masters brought — 
The French they conn’d, the curious Works they 
wrought : * 

The hours they made their taper Fingers strike. 

Note after Note, all dull to them alike ; 

Their Drawings, Dancings on appointed days, 

Playing with Globes, and getting Parts of Plays ; 

The tender Friendships made ’twixt Heart and 
Heart, 210 

When the dear Friends had nothing to impart : — 


The 
Misery 
of the 
Yqung 
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All ! alU are over ; — now th’ accomplish’d Maid 
Loitgs for the World, of nothing there afraid : 

Dreams of Delight invade her gentle Breast, 

And fancied Lovers rob the Heart of rest ; # 

At the paternal Door a Carriage stands, 

Love knits their Hearts and Hymen joins their Hands. 
► 

Ah !-> — World unknown! how charming is thy View, 
Thy Pleasures many, and each Pleasure new : 

Ah 1 — ^AVorld experienc’d ! what of thee is told ? 220 
How few thy Pleasures, and those few how old ! 

Within a silent Street, and far apart 
From Noise of Business, from a Quay or Mart, 

Stands an old spacious Building, and the Din 
You hear without explains the Work within ; 

Unlike the whispering of the Nymphs, this noise 
Loudly proclaims a “ Boarding-School for Boys : ” 
The Master heeds it not, for thirty years 
Have render’d all familiar to his ears ; 

He sits in comfort, ’mid the various sound 230 

Of mingled tones for ever flowing round ; 

Day after day he to his Task attends, — 

Unvaried toil, and care that never ends ; 

Boys in their works proceed; while his employ « 
Admits no change, or changes but the Boy ; 

Yet time has made it easy ; he beside * 

Has Power supreme, and Power is sweet to Pride ; 
But grant him Pleasure ; — what can Teachers feel. 
Dependent Helpers always at the Wheel ? 

Their Power despised, their Compensation small) 240 
Their Labour dull, their Life lat^rious all ; 

Set after set the lower Lads to make 
Fit for the Class which their Superiors take ; 
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The Roa(d of Learning for a time tp track 
In roughest state, and then again go back : 

Just the same way on other Troops to wait, — 
Attendants £x’d at Learning’s lower Gate. 

The Day-tasks now are over, — to their Ground 
Rush the gay Crowd with joy-c(^pelling sound ; 
Glad to illude the Burdens of the day, 250 

The eager Parties hurry to their PlSy : 

Then in these hours of Liberty we npd 
The native bias of the opening Mind ; 

They yet possess not skill the Mask to, place, 

And hide the Passions glowing in the Face ; 

Yet some are found — the close, the sly, the mean. 
Who know already all must not be seen. 

Lo! one who walks apart, although so young. 

He lays restraint upon his eye and tongue ; 

Nor will he into scrapes or dangers get, 260 

And half the School are in the Stripling’s debt ; 
Suspicious, timid, he is much afraid 
Of Trick and Plot ; — he dreads to be betray’d ; 

He shuns all Friendships, for he finds they lend. 
When Lads begin«^t6 call each othei Friend : 

Yet Self with Self has war ; the tempting sight 
Of Fruit on sale provokes his Appetite ; — 

See ! how he walks the sweet Seduction by, I 

That he is tempted, costs him first a sigh, — V 

’Tis dangerous to indulge ! ’lis grievous to deny: j 270 
This he will choose, and whispering asks the 
Price, 

The Purchase dreadful, but the Portion nice ; 

Within the Pocket he explores the Pence, 

Without, Temptatiou strikes on either Sense, 
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The The sight, the Smell ; — ^but then^he thinks again, 

Boy Qf Money wasted ! when no taste remain. 

^ ^ Meantime there comes an eager thoughtless Boy, . 
Who gives the Price and only feels the Joy : 

Example dire ! the youthful Miser stops, ^ 

And slowly back the treasur’d Coinage drops : 280 

Heroic deed-! for should he now comply, 

Can he to-morrow/a Appetite deny ? 

Beside, these Spendthrifts who so freely live, 

Cloy’d with their Purchase, will a portion give : — 
Here ends Debate, he buttons up his Store, 

And feels the comfort that it burns no more. 

Unlike to him the Tyrant-boy, whose sway 
All Hearts acknowledge ; him the Crowds obey • 

At his Command they break through every Rule ; 
Whoever governs, he controls the School : 290 

’Tis not the distant Emperor moves their Fear, 

But the proud Viceroy who is ever near. 

V ?rres could do that mischief in a day, 

For which not Rome, in all its power, could pay ; 
And these Boy-tyrants will their Slaves distress, 

And do the Wrongs no Master can redress ; 

The Mind they load with fear ; it feels disdain 
For its own baseness ; yet it tries in vain 
To shake th’ admitted power ; — The Coward comes j 
again ; 

’Tis more than present pain these Tyrants give, 300 
Long as we’ve Life some strong impressions live ; 
And these young Ruffians in the Soul will sow 
Seeds of all Vices that on Weakness grow. 

Hark I at His word the trembling Younglings flee. 
Where he is walking none must walk but he ; 
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See J from the Winter-fire the Weak retreat, 

His the warm Corner, his the fevourite Seat, 

Save when he yields it to some Slave to keep 
Awhile, then back, at his return, to creep ; 

At his command his poor Dependants fiy, 

And humbly bribe him as a proud Ally ; . 

Flatter’d by all, the notice he bestows 
Is gross abuse, and bantering and blows ; 

Yet he’s a Dunce, and spite of all his fame 
Without the Desk ; within he fee]|i his shame : 

For there the weaker Boy who felt his scorn, 

For him corrects tlie Blunders of the Morn ; 

And he is taught, unpleasant truth ! to find 
The trembling Body has tlie prouder Mind. 

Hark ! to that shout, that burst of empty noise, 320 
From a rude set of bluff, obstreperous Boys; 

They who, like Colts let loose, with vigour bound, 
And thoughtless spirit, o’er the beaten ground ; 
Fearless they leap, and every Youngster feels 
His Alma active in his hands and heels. 

These are the Sons of Farmers, and they come 
With partial fondness for, the Joys of Home ; 

Their Minds are* coursing in their Fathers’ Fields, 
And e’en the Dream a lively pleasure yields ; 

They, much enduring, sit th’ allotted hours, 330 
And o’er a Gr.immar waste their sprightly powers : 
They dance ; but them can measur’d steps delight, 
Whom Horse and Hounds to daring deeds excite ? 
Nor could they bear to wait from meal to meal, 

Did they not slily to the chamber steal, 

And there the produce of the basket seize, 

The Mother’s Gift! still studious of their ease. 
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YqiiDi Poor Alma^ thus oppressed^ forbwa to rise^ 
^ime^ But rests or revels in the afms and thighs*^ 


"" “ But is it sure that Study will repay 
The more attentive and forbearing ? — Nay ! 
The Farm, ^he Ship, the humble Shop have each 
Gains which severest Studies seldom reach. 
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At College place a Youth, who means to raise 
His State by Merit and his Nam6 by Praise ; 

Still much he hazards ; there is serious strife 
In the contentions of a Scholar’s life : ^ 

Not all the Mind’s attention, care, distress, 

Nor Diligence itself ensure^ success : 

His jealous heart a Rival’s powers may dread, 350 
Till its strong feelings have confus’d his head, 

And, after days and months, nay, years of pain, * 
He finds just lost the object he would gain. 

But grant him this and all such Life can give, 

For other Prospects he begins to live ; 

Begins to feel that Man was form’d to look. 

And long for other object than a Book : 

In his Mind’s eye his House and Glebe he sees, 

And farms and talks with Farmers at^his ease ; 

And Time is lost, till Fortune sends him forth 360 
To a rude World unconscious of his worth ; 

There in some petty Parish to reside, 

The College-boast, then turn’d the Village-guide ; 
And though awhile his Flock and Dairy please, 

He soon reverts to former Joys and Ease, 

^ Should any of my Readers find themselves at a loss in 
this place, I beg leav« to refer them to a Poem of Prior, 
called or The Pn^reu of ike Mind, 
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Glad when a Friend shall come to bi^eak his rest, 

And speak of all the Pleasures they possess’d, — 

Of Masters, Fellows, Tutors, kll with whom 
They shar’d those Pleasures, never more to come ; 

Till both conceive the times by Bliss endear’d, 370 
Which once so dismal and so dull appear’d. 

But fix our Scholar, and sujmdse him crown’d 
With all the Glory gain’d on Classic ground ; 

Suppose the World without a sigh resign’d, 

And to his College all his cafe confin’d ; 

Give him all Honours that such states allow. 

The Freshman’s terror and the Tradesman^'s bow ; 

Let his Apartments with his taste agree. 

And all his Views be those he loves to see 

Let him each day behold the savory treat, 380 

For which he pays not, but is paid to eat ; 

These Joys and Glories soon delight no more. 
Although withheld, the Mind is vex’d and sore.; 

The Honour too is to the place Confin’d, 

Abroad they know not each superior Mind : 

Strangers no Wranglers in these Figures see. 

Nor give they Worship to an high degree ; 

Unlike the Prophets is the Scholar's case, 

His Honour all is in his Dwelling-place: 

And there such Honours are familiar things, 390 
What is a Monarch in a crowd of Kings ? 

Like other Sovereigns he’s by Forms addressed, 

By Statutes' govern’d, and with Rules oppressed. 

When all these Forms and Duties die away. 

And the day passes like the former day, 

Then of exterior things at once bereft. 

He’s to himself and one Attendant left ; 


The 
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3*8 


THE BOROUGH 


Study Nay, John too goes ; nor aught of Service more 
and its Remains for him ; he gladly quits the door, 
easures whistlds to the College-gate, 400 

He kindly pities his poor Master’s fate. 

Books cannot always please, however good ; 

Minds are not ever craving for their Food ; 

But Sleep will soon the weary Soul prepare 
For Cares to-morrow, that were this day’s Care ; , 

For Forms, for Feasts, that sundry times have past. 
And formal Feasts that will for ever last. 

'V 

But then from Study will no Comforts rise ? ” — 
Yes ! such as studious Minds alone can prize ; 
Comforts, yea ! — Joys ineffable they 6nd, 41c 

Who seek^ the prouder Pleasures of the Mind : 

The Soul, collected in those happy hours. 

Then makes her efforts, then enjoys her powers ; 

And in those seasons feels herself repaid. 

For Labours past and Honours long delay’d. 

No ! ’tis not worldly Gain, although by chance 
The Sons of Learning may to Wealth advance; 

Nor Station high, though in some favouring hour 
The Sons of Learning may arrive at Power ; 

Nor is it Glory, though the public Voice 420 

Of honest Praise will make the heart rejoice : 

But ’tis the Mind’s own Feelings give the Joy, 
Pleasures she gathers in her own employ — ; 

Pleasures that Gain or Praise cannot bestow, 

Yet can dilate and raise them when they flow. 

For this the Poet looks the World around. 

Where Form and Life and reasoning Man are found ; 
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He loves the Mind, in all its modes, to trace, Con- 

And all the Manners of the changing Race ; dusioi| 

Silent he walks the Road of Life along, 430 


And views the aims of its tumultuous throng : 

He finds what shapes the Proteus-Passions take. 

And what strange waste of Life and Joy they make, 
And loves to show them in their varied ways, 

With honest Blame or with unflattering Praise : 

’Tis good to know, ’tis pleasant to impart, 

These turns and movements of the human Heart ; 

TRe stronger features of the Soul to paint. 

And make distinct the latent and the faint ; 

Man as he is, to place in all men’s view, 440 

Yet none with rancour, none with scorn pursue: 

Nor be it ever of my Portraits told — 

Here the strong lines of Malice we behold,” 


This let me hope, that when in public view 
1 bring my Pictures, Men may feel them true ; 

“ This is a Likeness,” may they all declare, 

“ And I have seen him, but I know not where : ” 

For I should mourn the mischief 1 had done. 

If as the Likeness all would fix on One. 

Man’s Vice and Crime I combat as I can, 450 
But to his God and Conscience leave the Man ; 

I search (a Quixote!) all the Land about. 

To find its Giants and Enchanters out, 

(The Giant-Folly, the Enchanter- Vice, 

Whom doubtless I shall vanquish in a trice : ) 

But is there Man whom I would injure ? — No I 
I am to him a Fellow, not a Foe, — 
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Con- A Fellow-Sinner, who must rather dread 
elusion The Bolt than hurl it at anoflier^s head. 

No I let the Guiltless, if there such be found, 4 < 
Launch forth the Spear, aiid deal the deadly Wound 
How can 1 so the cause of Virtue aid, 

Who am myself attainted and afraid ? 

Yet as I can, I point the powers of Rhyme, 

And, sparing Criminals, attack the Crime. 
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The Frontispiece is reproduced from the pencil drawing 
Sir it'RANCIS ChaNTILE 7, k..A., in the National 
Portrait Gallery, 


Letter 

I. l^ine 9. — He who sang so well the Grecian Fleet, i.e, 
Homer, f, more especially Iliad, Books 11 . , XV. 

I. Line 52. — Hoys , . . Snows. — hoy was a large one- 
decked boat, usually sloop-rigged ; a pinh, a boat 
with a narrow stern, carrying a lug-sail; sloop, a 
one-masted, cutter-rigged vessel, with fixed bowsprit 
and somewhat smaller sails than a cutter; brig, a 
two-ipasted, square-rigged vessel ; brigantine, also a 
two-masted vessel with the mainmast of a schooner 
and the foremast of a brig ; snow, differed from the 
brig in having the boom-mainsail transversely on the 
trysail mast, instead of hoop>ed to the mainmast. 

I . Line 13S. — Pool, usually applied to that part of the 

piouth of a river which has been utilised as a harbour 
> basin. 

II. Lines 1 15-120. — (f. Horace, Odes, I, iir. 13. “Pallida 

mors sequo pulsat pede pauperum tabernas,” &c. 

III. Lihe 131. — Ancient Stemhold, — Sternhold and Hopkins’ 
Psalter, which used to be attached to the Book of 
Common Prayer. 

III . Line 211. — His Euripides. — His edition of the great 

Greek tragic poet. j 

IV. Line 75. — Should Dtoclesian . . . Constantine. — ^Emperors 

of the Roman worlds though the latter was more 
identified with the Empire of the East, through 
founding Constantinople near the site of Byzantium. 
Dioclesian (b. 245, 313 a.o.; reigned 2S4-305 a.d.) 

was the type of the persecutor of Christianity 
Constantine (b. 274, reigned 306-337 a.o.), its patron. 
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Letter 

IV. Line 168. — Stvedenberzans — or Swedenborgians — the dis- 
ciples of Emanuel Swedenborg (1688-1772), who 
founded what is now known as the New Jerusalem 
Chnrch. 

IV. Line 253 Julian (b, 331, reigned 355-363 a . n.), usually 

called the Apostate from having abjured Christianity, 
though the nobility of his life was an example to 
many Christians. He wished to rebuild the Temple 
at Jerusalem so as to falsify prophecy, but was stopped 
by singular manifestations of divine displeasure, which 
even Gibbon had to admit were authenticated. 

IV. Line 266. — Calvinistic . . , Arminian , — ^The former 
the system of theology formulated by John Calvin 
(1509-1564), the fundamental doctrine’jjpf which was 
that Christ died only for the elect ; the latter, that 
enunciated by Jacobus Arminius, otherwise Jakob 
Harmensen (1560-1609), the central :enet of which 
was that Christ died for all men, and wills that all 
should attain everlasting life, though many may fail 
to do so. 

IV. Line 283. — Epictetus . , . Seneca* — Epictetus y Stole phi\o- 
sopher of Rome, born circa 50 a.d., was alive in 123 
A.D. , but date of death is unknown. Originally a slave, 
owned by Epaphroditur, favourite of Nero, he was 
manumitted, and became a philosopher. Banished 
by Domitian with the other Roman philosophers, he 
settled at Nicopolis in Eperus. His Enchiridion (Hand- 
book) and Commentaries (Eight Books) were collected 
by his disciple Arrian. 

Seneca (^. 4 B.C., d. 65 A.O.), Roman philosopher in- 
clined to Stoicism, but with a desire to effect a union 
between it and the principles of Epicurus. Ap- 
pointed tutor to Nero, he acquired great influence 
over him, until the bestial and brutal instincts of the 
Emperor broke through all restraint, and he conceived 
a hatred for Seneca as strong as formerly had been his 
love. This led to the philosopher being falsely ac- 
*used of conspiracy, and condemned to death; he 
opened his own veins, and gradually bled to death. 
He was a man of vari^ genius, and, in addition to a 
large number of philosophical works, was the author 
of several poems and dramas. 
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IV, f^ine ^\^^—-^nvetdy‘t}nusand PriKe,—-A reference to the 
system of lotteries, which were so popular at the 
beginning of the nineteenth century. 

IV. Line 392. — John the Elder ^ the John Devine^ — A 
reference to the question whether the John ’’ men- 
tioned by Irensus as living in Ephesus was the 
Apostle, or another, John “the Presbyter,” who 
though a follower of the Lord was not an Apostle. 
On this question some ^ake the authenticity of the 
Apocalypse to rest. 

IV, Line 471. — Apollyon, — Cf, Bunyan’s PVgrhn's Progress^ 
Part 1 ., the battle between Christian and Apollyon. 

IV. Line 493. — Paul at Athens, — Cf, Acts xvii. 15-34, 

IV. Line 531. — Dagons fall, — Cf I Samuel v. 1-5, 

V. Line 50. — Gretna-Green, — A village of Dumfriesshire, 

N.B., ten miles from Carlisle. After the passing of 
Lord Hardwicke’s Act in 1754 had rendered marriages 
at the Fleet illegal, persons desirous of marrying in 
opposition to the wishes of parents or guardians had 
to get out of England. As Gretna was the nearest 
Scots village, hither all runaway couples resorted, 
where they were married by a blacksmith or an inn- 
keeper as the case might be. Sometimes two hundred 
runaway marriages were celebrated in the year, 

VIII, Line 38. — The Fleet, — The Fleet Prison, a famous 
London gaol which stood on the east side of Far- 
ringdon Street, on what was called Fleer Market. 
It took its name from the Fleet River, which flowed 
into the Thames. The date of the erection of this 
» prison is unknown, but it was in existence in 1170. 
After the Restoration it became a debtors' prison, 
and became infamous for the cruelty and barbarity 
there perpetrated by the officials. Here too were 
“ solemnised ” — to quote the term used — the abomin- 
able Fleet marriages, which were prohibited in 
1754 ante, note V. 50). The Fleet was demo- 
lished in 1842. 

VIII. Line 67. — Tumblers, Croppers, Carriers, — The chief varie- 
ties affected by pigeon-fanciers. 

VIII, Line 79-8 1. — Purple Emperor, Camilla, Adonis, Paphia , — 
Various kinds of butterflies prized by entomologists. 
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X. 308. — Hiram^ the skilful operator Bent by his nwes^ke 
* Hiram,;. It^ing of Tyre, to Solomon to supenntend 
the adornment of the 'f>mple. Ifiram the opera- 
tive is regarded by Freemasons as the founder and 
fost Master of the Order. 

XI. Line xx. — J^istreu of a t^Ulage-sckool, — Cf Shenstone’s 
schoolmistress. 

XI. Line 1 4. — Belinda's Lock, — ^The reference here is to Pope ’s 
Rape ^ the Lock, 

XI. Line 74. — Gracious Carbine, — ^The unfortunate and mis- 
judged 'Wife of Geprge IV. There may have been 
faults on both s^es — for George had many good 
traits, and kindlieartedness was one of them — yet 
no ' one can help feeling that Caroline^pever re- 
ceived justice at the hands of her spouse and his 
friends. 

XI. Line 133. — Ciree^ the enchantress of the island JEaea, 
who changed the companions of Ulysses into swi;^e, 
but was powerless to do the same to the hero, who 
was protected by the herb moly. He demanded the 
restoration of his com paniohs, which Circe granted, 
and owning herself defeated loaded him with 
honours, bee Otfyssey, Book X. 

XII, Line 31. — J\dy Horse / my Horse.” — Cf Richard ///., 
Act V. iv. 7. 

XIL Line 43, — Thespis ^ the reputed “ inventor ** of the 
drama. He flourished about 540 b.c. Hence players 
are called “ children of Thespis.” 

XII. Line 122. — “ 0 Hamlet , . . tivain.” — Cf. Hamlet^ 111. 
iv. 156. 

XII. Line 175. — Qf*ift, Clsve^ Rosciusy Garrick, the names 
of great Roman and English actors. Quintus 
Roscius (circa 123-62 B.c.), the greatest comic actor 
of Rome, the friend of Cicero, and his instructor 
in eloquence, a service the orator afterwards re- 
quited by defending Roscius against C. Pannius 
Chaerea in« the speech Pro Q. Rosdo Comoedo, 
James Quin (1693-1766), the greatest actor of 
the early part of .the eighteenth century, before 
Garrick eclipsed his fame. His best parts were 
Falstaff, in the Merry Wives of Windsor, and Cap- 
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tain Ib^acheath, in the Bewares O^ra^ David 
Garrick (171^-1779)* one oftl;ie gri^test of En- 
glish ’actors, and the reformer of tne theatre from 
the debasement into which it had fallen. He 
Was as great in comedy as in tragedy, and the 
parts with which his name was associated were 
manifold. Kitty Clive (17ZZ-1785), a delight- 
ful comedy actress, associated in turn with Quin 
and Garrick. 

XIII. Line 311. — Friendly Islands or Tonga Group, 

250 miles E.S.E. of Fiji. When Crabbe wrote, 
the inhabitants were noted for their savage 
customs and hostility to missionary enterprise. 
They are now aU Christians, and the islands, 
under the beneficent rule of King George 1. 
(1818-1893), have adopted many European insti- 
tutions, including parliaments and elective repre- 
sentation. 

XIV. Lines 92, 94. — Blount^ MandevUh^ and Chubb: Hume , — 

Charles Blount (i654-'i693), one of the leaders 
in the deistical movement, wrote Anima Mundi^ 
Janua Scientiarum^ Vindication ^ Learning, He died 
by his own hand. Bernarde de Mandeville 
(1670-1733), one of the most distinguished deis- 
tical writers, whose Fable of the Bees may still be 
read with interest, and his Origin of Moral Virtue 
and Origin f Society created a storm of controversy 
in their day. Thomas Chubb (1679-1746), a 
deistical writer, who had more enthusiasm than 
learning. His works are Reason a Sufficient Guide in 
Religion ( 1 7 3 1 ), The True Gospel of Jesus Christ (1738), 
Discourse on Miracles (1741). David Hume (17 1 1- 
1776), distinguished as philosopher, historian, 
man of letters, and administrator. His Essays, 
his Treatise on Human Nature, his Bnquiry Concern- 
ing tht Human Understanding are standard work-s. 
His Essay on Miracles is contained in his Essays 
Moral and Political, 

XV. Line 55. — Lovelace of his Day, — ^The name of one of 
the Leading characters in Richardson’s novel, 
Clarissa Harloive. 
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XV. Line 170. — Edgeworths ^ Smiths, and Eade/^es. — Names 
of leading novelists at the opening of the nine- 
teenth century. Maria Edgeworth (1767-1849), 
the painter of Irish middle-class life. Her best 
works are Castle Raekrent, The Absentee, and Ormond, 
Horace Smith (1779-1849), with his brother James 
(1775-1839), the author of Rejected Addresses, also 
wrote a number of popular novels — Brambletye 
House, Tor Hell, &c. Mrs. Ann Radcliffe (1764- 
1823), the greatest writer of the School of 
Terror which English fiction has produced. Her 
Sicilian Romance (1790), Romance of the Forest (1791), 
Mysteries <f Udolpho (1794), The Italian (1797) are 
marvels of constructive skill, but the s^yie is too 
diffuse. ^ 

XVI. Line 5. — ^^The fiery Front that Bar dolph . . . Tavern^ 
Door.'^ — A reference to Henry IV, Act III. iii, 
27-54. 

XVII, Line 46. — Roman Hecks in one . , . wound, — The wish 
expressed by Caligula. 

XVII. Line 179. — Socrates or Solon,'* — Socrates (469—399 
B.C.)) founder of Greek ethical science, and the 
wisest man of his age. After living a life devoted 
to the good of his fellows, he was condemned to 
drink hemlock. His life and work are drawn 
from diverse points of view by Plato and Xeno- 
phon. Solon (640-559 B.C.), the law-giver of 
Athens. 

XVIIl. Line 30. — Zad, the old pronunciation of the letter 
Z. 

XXin. Line 155. — Homer, Pope, — Homer (ch fa 800 b.c.), the 
great Greek epic poet, whose Iliad and Odyssey-^ 

* the former the story of the Trojan War, the 

latter that of the wanderings of Ulysses — take 
rank amongst the most perfect works of genius 
in the literature of the world. Alexander Pope 
(1688-1744), a great English poet and translator 
of Homer into English heroic verse, 

XXIII. Line 157-162. — This passage refers to Homer’s 
description of the descent of Ulysses to Hades, 
Odyssey, Book XI. 
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XXIII. Line 168. — Asphodel^ a species of evergreen and 
long flowering herbs of the order Liliacea^ From 
the length of time they remain in flower they 
were selected as the typical flowers of the Elysian 
fields, and reference to them occur continually in 
Greek poetry, 

XXIV. Line 193, — Verres^ a Roman pro-praetor in Sicily 
(73-71 B.C.), whose extortions were so infamous 
tnat he was indicted, the prosecution being en- 
trusted to Cicero. So terrible was his accusation 
in the orations In Verrem (only two of which 
were spoken) that the defendant acknowledged 
his defeat and guilt by flight. 


THE END 
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